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And  all  Uo^kuUers  in  Town  and  Country, 
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THESE  VOLUMES 
▲RE   RESPECTFULLY  AND   GRATEFULLY 


Celestial  gratitude  1  iiisipire  the  lay, 

^*  Tby  still,  small  vdicc'^  re-echo  through  my 

heart ; 
What  sweet  emotion  tjpc^  its  tlitob  betray. 
To  sing  his  praise,  his  excdfelice  impart. 
The  noblest,  bravest  of  his  sex*  is  he. 
He  well  deserves  the  brightest  wreath  of  fame; 
Unmov'd,  can  I  such  rare  perfections  see? 
No!  grateful  tears  bedew  M*Mahon's  name. 
And  if  from  realms  of  bliss  you  could  behold. 
Ill-fated  Frederick,  thy  Grand-child's  woe, 
How  soothing  to  thy  spirit  to  be  told, 
M^Mahon  nobly  softened  Sorrow's  blow. 
Her  life  too  short  to  celebrate  his  worth. 
Whose  pure  beneficence  adorns  the  earth. 
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Then  be  it  mine,  amidst  domestic  joys. 
To  live  retn^d,  Mr  f^l  anbitieii-s  ilame; 

Its  wild  controul  the  bosom's  peace  destroys. 
And  arduous  ia  the  path  wliioh  leads  to  fame  I 

THE  ground  was  c<yvered  with  snoT^, 
and  piercingblftsts  of  wind  howled  round 
the  Old  Manor^House.  S(^ated  by  a 
^heerfnl  fii^e,  the  rushing  of  the  tempes- 
tuous storm  pajssed  unheeded,  or  now 
and  then  occasioned  this  remark^ — ^How 
eomfortable  it  is  to  think  we  are  not 
obliged^  on  su<;h  a  severe  nighty  to  en* 
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counter  the  weather. — ^'^I  was  engaged  in 
writing  a  letter,  my  mother  and  sisters 
working  at  a  little  round  ta|)le,  and  my 
father  reclined  in  an  arm  chair  before 
the  fire, -to  rest  himself  after  the  fatigue 
of  shooting. 

^  Conie,  papa/  said  my  youngest  sis- 
ter, Linna,  about  thirteen  years  old,  ^  if 
you  are  not  too  much  tired,  do  pray  read 
Bome  pretty  book  while  we  work.* 

^^  Before  my  father  could  answer, 
Julia,  my  other  sister,  added — ^  Now,  I 
should  prefer  one  of  my  father's  stories 
to  hearing  him  read ;  they  must  be  very 
amusing,  b&  he  has  travelled  into  many 
different  countries,  and  met  \^ith  num- 
berless adventures.* 

'  And  you  might  likewise  say,*  ob- 
served my  mother,  *  that  he  tells  a  story 
uncommonly  well,  for  this  is  a  talent  he 
is  allowed  to  possess  by  every  one  who 
bas  heard  him.* 

^^  A  good-humoured  smile  was  dif- 
fused over  my  father's  benign  and  placid 
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countenance  while  they  were  speaking*, 
and  he   replied. ^  :After  the  good-na- 
tured commenciatioiis  I  have  received,  I 
snail  with  pleasure  g^rant  Julia's  request^ 
andereii  more  than  she  asks;  the  win- 
ter Aa^fint  just  commenced,  and  as  it  ap- 
pears ii&ely  to    l>e    severely  cold  for  a 
loflg'f/me,  we  shall  probably  often  make 
a  family  party  l>y:  o«r  fire-side.   We  live 
at  too  great    a     distance  from  onr  ac- 
.  .      ^^  to  see-  much  of  them  at  this 
tTtv^season,  ^^  promise,  therefore,  not 
.r^o^tv^glit.    h^t  very  frequently,  till 
^^       ^  weat-lxer   returns,  to  tell  you 

tme'^of  «oy  stories/ 

'  Xnd  Helen,'    rejoined  my  mother, 

tumtig  to  me,     '  shall  write  them  down 

from  memory .    »«*  I  really  think,  girls/ 

slie  continued,  *  you  might  have  had  the 

civi%  to  request  »w<?  to  relate  a  story;  I 

Ivave  not  indeed  been  so  great  a  traveller 

as  your  fatUer,  yet  I  have  visited  the 

Continent,  and  seen  a  great  deal  of  the 

•world     Ho"^®^®**'  "'y  ^^^^  children,  I 
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will  not  be  ill-natured^  and  unasked  give 
you  one  of  my  narrativesAirheneveryour 
father  is  fatigued  and  repents  his  pro- 
mise^ for  I  know  you  are  pleased  to  hear 
your  roothcff  talk ;  but  I'll  say  no  more 
at  present,  that  your  father  may  begin, 
I  see  he  Is  preparing.' 

*^  At  these  words  he  smiled^  and  per- 
ceiving our  eyes  ^and  attention  fixed  on 
him^  r^eated  what  follows*'' 


/ 


MM&si'f  trotifes. 


aiaav  i; 


REVENGE. 


Tbere  surety  is  some  guidifig  powV 

Whick  rightly  tnffmi  wroagi 

GivM  vice  to  Uooa  its  little  hour» 

But  virtue  late  aii4  long. 

CAVotirs. 

SITUATED  on  that  tide  of  the  umbra- 
g^om  andmazy  forest  of  Qrleana  whicli 
is  nearest  to  Montargis^  rose  the  lofty 
towers  of  the  ChAtean  de  Luxelle.  Re- 
volring  centuries  had  passed  since  it  was 
first  erected,  yet  such  was  its  strength^ 
from  the  durable  manner  in  which  it 
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had  been  built^  and  the  massy  thickness 
of  the  waiis^  that  it  still  remained  un- 
decayed^  while  bearing  venerable  marks 
oif  antiquity.  Well  garrisoned  it  was  ca- 
pable of  sustaining  a  vigorous  siege^  the 
fortifications  being  entire  and  strong* 
Though  the  former  possessors  of  Lu- 
zelle  were  inclined  to  war  and  deeds  of 
arms^  it  was  not  the  inclination  of  those 
who  were  now  going  to  inhabit  it,  the 
Countess  de  Rosen,  and  her  daughter, 
the  interesting  Eglantine.  ^^  Weep  not, 
my  love,**  exclaimed  her  mother,  as  they 
approached  the  ch4teau,  ^^  repress  those 
tears;  though  flowing  from  the  purest 
source,  from  filial  affection,  they  should 
not  be  indulged  unrestrained.  You  dou- 
bly wound  me,  by  preventing  a  momen«> 
tary  oblivion  of  my  sorrows,  by  causing 
me  to  feel  more  poignantly  your  father's 
absence,  with  the  additional  pang  of 
witnessing  your  grief.  Imitate  the  self- 
jcommand  I  have  assumed,  which  you 
alone  can  weaken.** 
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Recalled  to  recollection  by  the  gen* 
tie  admonitions  of  her  affectionate  pa* 
rent,  a  blush  nuurtled  the  lily  cheek  of 
Eglantine;  the  reflection  glanced  across 
her  mind,  that  instead  of  soothing  her 
mother's  anguish^  she  had  heightened  it, 
little  profiting  by  the  lessons  she  had 
received  from  her.  who  had  so  often  in- 
culcated,  that  to  spare  the  feelings  of 
those  w$  love,  our  own  sensations  should 
be  suppressed.  Anxious  to  make  atone^ 
ment^  she  assumed  a  cheerful  counten« 
anee,  and  introduced  some  observations 
on  their  future  residence,  of  which  they 
had  a  distinct  view  as  the  carriage  ad- 
vanced near  it.  A  few  weeks  only  had 
elapsed  since  they  were  divided  from 
their  natural  protector,  and  Madame  de 
Rosen  visited  Luzelle  to  mourn  there 
an  unavoidable  separation  from  her 
husband,  and  her  daughter  a  father's 
absence. 

Of  all  the  fine  estates  which  the 
Count  de  Rosen  had  inherited  from  his 
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attTOSPtdfssr  Ihat.^tt  tHdek  thd  CMteau  de 
Lttselte  8i<w£aloiM(  itemmicd^mieiteum^ 
heiMt  witiii  ai«ik*tgilgt^«  A  Titftn^er  of 
mfoKuifiiM^  r^eMi^  liaid^  defjiriyed  bim  €tf 
a^  faamlMMM  foAm^  \^hkdi;  taguJt  dc^ 
£»€iKded  tO'  hiiBv  from  hi8>  ntother^  <  Li»» 
Mlle^  one  <^  his  ^atemal^  ^gtates^trai 
left  frtte  froito  keumibiwicwy^  but  tke^  kv« 
mme  of  ie  #d9  ti^y  coii<tekct«id^  th« 
g»fttdr  part»  bekigf  eotailed  tO'  kd^  tlM 
castle  in-  good  n^pair,  iThtnei  eiwum^ 
sCade^d'  tiie^  G^m^  ve^c^^  to>  tfcce^  a 
}iieiNMF(>e  offei^  t<>  iMpr^^iy^  kfe  foriufle  M 
Marti&iqiDe;  he  b«kl  fid^iseti^d  hii»  pat^ 
moi^  f^^r  dctg;  of  g^fii^dtti^  fpSendsbip^ 
Btid  lent  \s»ge  muk^ei  Htod^y  ^litfeMMM 
«*:ing  prtfj^r  mStvMtfy  fP6W<  tli^'  kflW* 

gHi^  fi^iirdfi^  Itf  ^bom  be  ct^iifid^. 

The  e*j[Wn*€*  (rf  ftttkig  dttt  tfte  €d*Mt 
Toj*  hift  toydge;  dtid  the  pftym^ett*  df  «*» 
Vei^AJj  debts^  c(*>d*rtWteid  at  Park  beftHlft 
Monsieur  de  Rosen's  last  p^tftti*^ 
iMseS,  be^  kf^V^rfefbed  MatfeHally  the 

8tttte  df  lbd>i'  etffidiftfi  eOMe<{«ietttly  Ma^ 
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that  occasioned  her  to  be  seen  with  won* 
der^  admiration^  and  delight.  Her  large, 
black  eyes,  beautifully  shaped,  expressed 
every  sensation  ^f  her  soul,  now  spark- 
ling with  vivacity,  at  other  times  mild,, 
melancholy,  and  shaded  by  dark  Silken 
lashes.  Her  complexion  of  the  purest 
and  most  transparent  white,  was  lightly 
tinted  with  the  softest  shade  of  the  blush 
rose;  glossy  tresses  of  black  hair  height- 
ened the  lustre  of  her  ivory  skin.  When 
she  conversed  every  thing  she  said  had 
an  interest  given  to  it  by  the  enchanting 
smile  that  played  round  her  beautiful 
mouth,  disclosing  as  she  spoke  the  mos^ 
pearly  teeth.  Though  so  tall,  her  hands 
ftnd  feet  were  particularly  small,  and 
ihe  whiteness  and  fine  form  of  her  arms 
ptrikingly  attractive. 

As  there  was  no  habitation  nearer  tp 
them  than  a  league,  and  the  spacious 
C^tle  contained  these  few  inhabitants, 
.^ladame  de  Rosen,  just  before  sun-set 
every  evening,  had  the  drawbridge  lej; 
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"Visited  the  i^6#r«ti»di«'g  dodntrf.  LcMi^ 
dr^e  tUeM,  aM  Ste^ttc^  iMi  h(fMBe 
i^arefolfy  looked  from  th^  rod^m  OY^y  tbe 
postal,  when  tbey  #^6  out,  add  nerar 
^DofHt^cl  a^y  one  id  their  ibsenwe  vfa6ii 
-tbey  were  not  a<;qtfa&ated  iHth^  aetidrd- 
!«f^  (k)^  th«  drderft  recdvtd  ffoi4  tkeir 
ttii$tre«».  Ddth'  £^Iatit)tie  add  her  in^ 
iher  #6Hld  hairer  pi'eferted  st  ^titialiMt 
lesj*  retfretf  aad  gloomy;  a  large  retMde 
of  atteManf  ^,  stod  a  great  deal  of  soci- 
ety i¥t*6  dec^i^ary  to  make  mtih  A  |>li(@e 
^feasai^t.    Tbi9  did  islol  ftdit  tbedi  ki 

ifbelr  t>i^ed«  circiHii9t8td«f«s,  ftdd  ffeey 
'  6hec!rfoUy  v€»fg<ied  iheMselVed  to  th«^ 
destiny.  Id  their  ctiltiraf ed  and  aeeoM- 
plisbed  mindd  th^y  found  infihite  re- 
ifirofurccfd^  uitd  began  aftei^  some  time  to 
Kke  the  place,  irherfe  they  would  at  liMt 
-have  felt  quite  happy,  had  fiot  the  rt- 
collection  of  the  Count  de  Rosed,  add 
the  kmg  voyage  he  had  tmdertaken,  ob- 
truded itself^  add  eadsed  various  paififdl 
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Rosen^  leaning  on  ber  daughter's  ann, 
speak  of  her  husband,  and  plan  a  thou- 
sand schemes  of  happiness,  to  be  real- 
ized on  his  return. 

.  Oftoi  when  they  found  themselves 
too  mnch  affected  by  this  eonvearsation, 
they  would  turn  it  on  subjects  less  in- 
teresting to  their  feeling.  Eglantine 
received  from  her  beloved  parent  lessons 
for  her  future  conduct  in  life,  that 
charmed  while  they  instruct^;  for  al- 
though Mademoiselle  de  Rosen  pos- 
sessed an  understanding  and  informa- 
tion beyond  her  years,  she  was  yet  inex- 
perienced in  a  knowledge  of  the  world, 
being  only,  seventeen.  When  her  fa- 
ther's affairs  proved  so  unfortunate. 
Eglantine  had  been  introduced  about  a 
twelvemonth  into  the  circle  of  fashion. 
The  castle  was  sometimes  enlivened  by 
visits  from  the  Count  de  Thesan  and  his 
family,  who  resided  part  of  the  year  at 
a  villa  nearly  five  miles  distant; — ^the 
Marquis  and  Marchioness  de  Montamie 


mother's  8T0RI£S.  Id 

likewise  came  toLuzeUe  occagionallyi 
they  lived  at  Montargis. 

The  Count  and  his  lady  were  in  the 
meridian  of  life,  and  had  but  one  son. 
Madame  de  Thesan  was  a  channing  wor 
man^  and  always  particulariy  anions  to 
have  the  Countess  or  Eglantine  with 
ber^  being  much  attached  to  them.  They 
seldom  visited  her  together^  not  liking 
to  leave  the  caslle  entirely  to  the  care 
of  their  small  number  of  domestics^  who 
were  very  good  creatures^  but  extremely 
simple.  Eglantine  was  particularly- 
fond  of  going  to  Belle-Terre>  (the  name 
of  the  Count's  villa)  as  she  generally 
met  agreeable  society  there;  a  disposi* 
tion  naturally  lively  like  her's,  was  very 
much  amused,  and  she  always  left  th9 
villa  with  regret,  yet  never  would  con- 
sent to  stay  more  than  a  few  days,  not 
feeling  happy  to  leave  her  mother  alone 
for  a  longer  period.  Eglantine  felt  as 
great  a  repugnance  to  visit  at  the  Mar^- 
€[uis  de  Montamie's^  as  she  expeneuce^ 
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p]emw^  iot  TMoAmikg  at  B«ll««.lWr». 

Monsileur  and  Miulaiiie  de  Mdntdifik 
were  exceedingly  gtav«i  Md  forbtnl;  the 
Mdrcbtone^  i^trictly  altered  M  all  the 
dtrtieis  ofhet  religion^  MHl  behig*  ttdvaiK*'- 
tid  tti  yeeM,  M  well  as  the  Marqute,  thdr 
Mfi6uft  tttftfiitefs  Were  ii6t  cAlcdkted  t& 
]prlease  h  yotiti^  and  aflimat^  giti.  Bat 
bmfeath  an  e^teA6r  cold  and  forbidding, 
W6re  d6iM?eakfd  every  virtne,  atid  Ma- 
dame de  RMen  baving*  known  the  Mar^ 
ehionest«  frtwn  bet*  earliest  reeolleetion, 
Jibe  Wa*  jmrtictflarly  fond  df  her  soelety. 
The  qtflettie««  and  Mlewnity  thatr^igfted 
iA  tbeif  ntaflsidn  wa:^  ifiofe  iii  titrison 
with  hef  feelifigs  tbab  the  gftfety  dis- 
|)layed  at  Belle-Tcrre.  They  bad  several 
ebildren,  Who  Were  all  married  and  set- 
tied  at  a  dK$tatice  from  them ;  one  soh 
resided  at  Martinique^  and  this  drenin- 
Manee,  independent  df  trtbcr  ectasidera- 
ttoni^,  madb'  the  Countess  more  fr6- 
qnently  visit  tbem^  with  the  hope  of 
iMncthbl^  heatifig  news  of  her  husband. 
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Knowing  tibe  ^^ntractect  manaee  in 
which  the  inhabitenta  0£  hvaeUe  liwd^ 
the  fatnilies  of  ThesEB  sod  Montamit 
made  it  a  point  to  pay  only  morning 
visits  at  the  castle^  that  they  might  M»t 
put  its  mhabitants  to  any  iat^onwiiience. 
Igiatttiiw  soon  became  ftoquaimed 
«Mi  aa  objeoe  wlwmide  hev  ^rimuut 
Bett^femre  dtillmoreagteeable^yet  »be 
did  tfe«  g$re  wtcy  to  ihk  ttttmctioo,  but 
nrelf  tren*  to^  the  villa.  Ttm  pevsott 
vlM  kad  pleased  her  so  muchy  was  the 
ebendicr  de  Cl»lrmont^  tbe  CoimtV 
ion^  and  bad  lately  arrived  at  bis  father's 
villa;  he  h«d  nearly  attained  his  (me^ 
eoDd^tirenttieCh  year^  and  was  a  most  cap* 
tiratln^  companioii.  His  figure  was 
grand  and  majestic^^hiv  oounfenance 
handsome  a«fd  engaging^  erery  succeed- 
ing time  that  be  beheld  Mademoiselle  de 
RoMn  augmented  hii»  esteem  and  tente.^ 
In  her*  vivaeHy  and  ingennoni^nesd  be 
foMd  a  tboiisemd  eharmi?,  though  m- 
elined  himself  to  be  serkmsr^  being  of  a 
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studioos  dispositioti ; — a  circnmBtauoe 
at  this  time  took  place,  when  Eglantine 
was  staying  with  bis  mother,  that  made 
him  declare  his  passion  sooner  than  he 
had  mtended. 

Among  the  visitors  at  Belle-Terre 
was  Monsieur  de  C^istellane,  an  old  no- 
bleman, of  immense  fortune;  he  paid 
such  marked  attention  to  Eglantine, 
that  it  was  evident  he  warmly  admired 
her.  Matches  of  interest  were  common 
and  general,  De  Clairmont  therefore 
feared,  -  because  he  truly  loved,  that  a 
proposal  so  advantageous  could  not  be 
rejected,  and  he  should  lose  her.  He 
took  in  consequence  the  first  opportu* 
nity  of  trying  to  discover  if  she  was  dis- 
posed  to  many  hei*  old  admirer.  When 
they  were  akme  he  introduced  the  sub« 
ject,  and  after  some  other  observations 
exclaimed,  ^^  How  much  happier  must 
a  marriage  J>e  when  the  parties  are  mu- 
tually attached,  and  of  a  suitable  age, 
than  when  there  is  a  great  disparity  of 
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^l^d  in.'teirested  motives  alone  cause 

/:>xi  1 ^^Vliat  is  your  opinion^  Ma- 

^l\e  de  Rosen?" 

^03citine^   i^ho  guessed  his  motiyej 

rLXf    slie  -would  teaze  him  a  little^ 

^  \v^^^^^^^    replied,  "  I  cannot  per- 

^  vi  «bi6^^^  with  you,  having  frequently 

^xA>«^t    elderly  men  make  excellent 

^d  «!M.^^^^ve  husbands,  and  are  gene-r 

raAy  ^^^^  (i^om  inconstancy,  the  fault  of 

young  men.** 

^*  But  you  forget  their  jealousy  an4 
peevishnjess,  while  a  young  man  indulges 
his  wife  in  every  thing,  .without  any  se- 
vere observation." 

^^  True,  yet  that  indulgence  lasts  a 
short  time  in  general,  and  they  lavish 
their  kindness  on  a  vai-iety  of  objects/* 
^^  You  are  really  too  indulgent  to  lo- 
vers in  the  decline,  and  have  too  poor  an 
opinion  of  youthful  ones ;  there  is  more 
happiness  in  a  small  fortune  with  a 
being  we  love,  than  in  the  greatest  riches 
with  an  object  of  aversion.    I  will  ne- 
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ter  many  tmlesa  it  is  a  woman  that  I 
can  be  happy  with  in  a  bam*'" 

a  Veiy  romantic  indeed^  I  do  not 
think  yon  will  have  many  imitators.  But 
serionsly.  Chevalier^  I  admire  your  senti-^ 
menttf^  they  are  noble  andcfisinterestedi 
my  ideas  on  this  anbjieet  are  eongenial 
wKb  ycmr^,  though  I  have  anmsed  nqrw 
mVkk  rallying  you.*^ 

^I  refoice  cmr  sentiments  are  the 
same^,  and  would  speak  of  the  feeMngft 
itearest  my  hearty  yet  I  fear  I  shall  not 
be  heard  favorably^  as  I  have  not  at^ 
tabed  my  twelfth  lustre." 

Eglantine  smiled  and  blushed.  This 
encotiraged  him^  and  he  made  her  a 
eacndtd  arowal  of  his  regard^  and  the 
sensations  of  anxiety  he  had  experienced. 
She  received  his  proposal  with  the  at- 
tentkm  it  deserved,  bat  deferred  giving 
him  a  decisive  answer  till  she  had  com^^ 
municated  it  to.  her  mother.  Mademoi* 
selle  de  Rosen  likewise  requested  that 
he  would  consult  his  parents  on  what 


g  BO  important  t40  t:la«m.  This  j 
^ecrtted.  to  do  i^I^gtx  tlxe  Count  j 
aied  ficom  Burg-urKijr,  as  lie  tbougbt 
lid     l>«  shewing-    naox-e  jreepect  to  h 


^luer^  ^*>-  fii'st  meal^ioTi.    t^o  hiin  an  «^ 


jg  iv»r«a,i9  acting  con£V>  s*jnaa.ble  to  ibis -ei 
jgg^f;  cyftposition,  #<>jr  Ime  had  alway 
,^^ecl  t^he greatest;  def ex-^^ce  and  affeo 

imparto<i.  tio  l>er  mother  all 
at    !c^»«*  *a^«^  plo.c5e     l^etween  berseU 
id  I>e  Clairmoat.        ^^dcwiaine  de  Rosen 
atlrely  approved  Ixei'  l>etiaviour,  as  she 
las    '^^^^^  ^^  '"'y  \ias-fc€5   tx>  have  her  mar- 
•ed,  from  her  yoxililx,  ».n<l  the  absence  of 
bev'  fatlier.     Sbe  wa-s    oliarmed  with  the 
^aract«r  of  De    <:Jlai»**»ont>  observing 
^l^ftt  a  dutif  al  soa  geTiesrally  made  a  good 
^j^batitl;  she  liUewrise    recommended  to 
j,er  not   to  fix  V^ev    affections  too  confi- 
^iitly  on   tbe  Clxe?vaiier»    Many  obsta- 
c)fiS,  siie  a^Jtied,  Kaiglat   arise,  and  howe- 
ver/ond  tjjg    Oo»x»*ess  was  of  her,  she 
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nnght  nevertheless  wish  for  fortune  in  a 
xiaughter-in-law.  The  Count  de  Thesan 
was  not  rich  for  a  man  of  his  high  rank^ 
and  would  perhaps  expect  that  the  an- 
cient family  and  personal  advantages  of 
his  son  required  an  alliance  superior  to 
that  of  the  daughter  of  a  man  of  broken 
fortune.  "  Young  men^  and  particularly 
our  countrymen^"*  continued  the  Count- 
ess^ ^^  are  usually  variable  in  their  at- 
tachments^ though  I  hope  the  Chevalier^ 
who  appears  very  different^  will  be  an 
exception  to  the  general  mleT* 

Eglantine  allowed  the  justice  of  her 
mother's  observations^  and  though  her  ^ 
predilection  was  great  in  his  favor,  com- 
batted  the  rising  inclination.  She  be- 
haved with  the  same  sweetness  when- 
^ver  she  saw  him,  but  repressed  to  thq 
'utmost  her  partiality. 

In  this  situation  wiere  the  ^lovers, 
when  the  Marquis  de  Riviere,  a  friend 
of  the  Chevalier,  arrived  at  Belle-Terre. 
He  was  generally  called  a  fine  leaking 
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V^*^""^*  *'''«^«r  any  otL       ""'^  *^« 

mooted  with  Eglantine  h/'^'*  "^  «»«- 
Constanta  dispos/tioa    ,! '^'**  °^«o  in- 
pene.d  to  be  placed  by  a  I        '^  *^  ^ap- 
agi-eeable,  he    could  IT"''"  *^'^'-^% 
making:  love   to  J,er      I  '"^'""'^  f'on. 
plausible  insinuating  «,ann"''"tly  his 
regard,   ^Uich  was  ^      "^ '"«P«ed a 
when  another  fe„,ale  ?"^''"*°   ^^3^  i^im 

Ilis  extreme  £el.Ieltser"''^^^'-^-^f. 

^-iiy^hereheCLTT'*^^^^^"- 
«^ting:ofa«,othera;d.^        "''^'  «««- 

^  hanidsonae,  and  Do 


26  A   FATHER  AND 

she  felt  prejudiced  against  him^  thongb 
she  behaved  with  politeness,  from  ob- 
serving, with  regret,  the  strong  friend- 
ship that  subsisted  between  him  and  the 
Chevalier;  nor  could  all  the  former's 
delicate  respect,  or  studied  assiduities^ 
give  her  a  more  favorable  opinion  of 
him,  or  conquer  her  indifference:  yet  his 
\'anrty  still  continued  to  blind  his  dis- 
cernment, and  judging  himself  superior 
iii  every  respect  to  the  Chevalier,  he 
Ventured  one  evening,  when  he  had  anf 
opportunity  of  being  alone  with  her,  to 
declare  his  passion,  supposing  that  how4 
ever  De  Clairmont  and  Eglantine  might 
be  attached  to  each  othef,  her  want  of 
fortune  must  be  ah  insuperable  bar  to 
their  union.  The  complsnsahce  with 
which  she  treated  him  he  attributed  to 
bis  own  attractions,  rather  than  to  her 
natural  affability  and  politeness ;  but  he 
was  miserably  deceived  by  the  manner 
in  which  she  received  his  proposals.  He 
bad  several  times  obliquely  ihsimiated 
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some  disrespectful  things  of  the  Cheva^ 
lier^  and  this  declaration  convincing  he^ 
of  the  motive^  she  felt  indignant  at  his 
baseness.  With  an  haughtiness  that 
awed  and  enraged  De  Riviere^  she  posi<» 
tively  refused  him^  and  with  an  air  of 
dignity  quitted  the  apartment. 

The  Marquis  rose  hastily  from  his 
kneeS)  on  which  he  had  thrown  himself 
to  implore  her  pity^  stamped  about  the 
f oom,  struck  his  forehead^  and  while 
^re  flashed  from  his  scowling  eyes» 
vowed  revenge;  her  scorn  had  stung 
him  to  the  very  soul,  and  hatred  now 
took  place  of  love.  Be  Clairmont 
having  confided  to  his  false  friend  his 
attajchment  to  Eglantine^  with  all  the 
circumstances  attending  it,  frequently 
seized  an  opportunity  of  introducing  her 
name  in  conversation  with  him>  as  he 
had  no  other  confidant;  in  consequence 
of  this,  after  Eglantine's  rejection  of  hini^ 
De  Riviere,  when  she  had  left  Belle- 
.Terre^  observed  to  the  Chevalier,  (for  h* 
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began  as  usual  to  meadcm  ber)  that  he 
thomght  her  conduGit  a  little  siagular. 

^^  In  what  respect^  my  dear  Marqms  ?"* 
txclaimed  De  dairmaiit^  with  ali  tine; 
emotioa  of  real  aflfection. 

^^  If  she  esteems  you  as  you  flatter 
yourself;,  should  she  be  the  first  to  start 
dajecttoBS  to  your  being  uuked?*' 

This  and  several  other  observations 
atarmed  Egiautiue's  lover ;  unSiud  insi* 
laiatioia  vtrere  continually  popred  iato 
bis  earGi^  his  good  opinion  of  ber;  rdbxed, 
and  the  distance  she  observed  to  him 
according  to  the  advice  of  her  motiber, 
itrengthaned  the  idea  isuggested^  by  De 
Rvviere^  that  it  was  his  rank  and  fortune, 
«iot  himself  she  loved.  These  thoughts 
iiasensibly  rendereid  him  reserved  to  his 
Mistress^  aad  they  became  natualty  dia>- 
mtli^fied  with  eaicb  other.  S^lantine 
Miamunicated  this  change  to  the  Coun^ 
%es&  de  Rosen^  who  now  felt  tiie  advai^ 
4age  of  the  eaution  she  had  given,  and 
^inted  4t  4»it  to  her  da^gbter^  who  was 
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perfectly  conTinced  of  its  propriety^  and 
of  tbe  happinesfi  of  faariof  an  affirctioa* 
ale  and  enlightened  mother;  still,  hov«> 
ever,  her  heart  was  oppressed  at  being 
deceived  in  the  Chevalier's  character, 
Aor  was  the  chagrin  she  suffered  removed 
en  her  next  visit  to  Belle-Terre.  The 
frigidaett  of  I>e  Ciairmoiifs  maaners  iiK 
creased,  and  though  ike  Count  was  re^- 
turaied  ft^otn  Bai^gundy,  no  overtures  of 
fliaitiage  were  made,  notwithstanding 
he  had  promised  to  speak  to  his  father 
(KU  the  subject;  be  had  likewise  lately 
totaUy  absented  himself  from  calling  at 
the  castle,  while  the  Marquis,  who  di»- 
sembled  his  hatred  and  rage,  frequently 
rode  there,  though  seldom  admitted 
within  its  walls.  In  consequence  of  the 
apparently  capricious  conduct  of  the 
Clievalier,  the  Countess  and  Eglantine 
made  excnses  to  avoid  visiting  at  Belle^ 
1>rre,  till  they  heard  De  Clairmont  aiM 
the  Marquis  had  i^t  otf  for  Paris^  In. 
dignation  now  nearly  oonquered  thb  rtk 
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l^ard  which  Eglantine  had  entertained 
for  the  Chevalier,  and  that  fortunately 
fcer  mother's  prndent  counsel  had  pre- 
yented  from  taking  deep  root; — ^sfie  re- 
flected that  she  knew  at  present,  by  ex- 
perience, one  of  those  perfidious  beings 
whom  Madame  de  Rosen  had  repre- 
sented to  her  as  often  existing,  to  the 
^gret  of  susceptible  minds. 

A  week  had  elapsed  since  the  donvic^ 
tion  of  his  perfidy,  when  the  Countess 
Teceived  a  note  from  her  friends  at  Mon- 
targis,  saying  they  shcMild  be  glad  to  see 
lier  as  soon  as  possible,  having  received 
•letters  from  Martinique.  The  Countess 
was  impatient  to  learn  what  intelligence 
they  had  gained,  and  departed  early  the 
next  morning  in  the  cabriolet,  with 
.•Louis,  Who  was  to  return  alone  to  Lu- 
2selle  in  the  evening.  Madanfe  de  Rosen 
intended  staying  .a  week  with  the  Mar>- 
jquis  and  Marchioness  de  Montamie,  and 
Xrouis  was  to  fetch  her  in  the  cabriolet 
at  the  expiration  of  that. time. 
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The  weather  was  delightful,  but  soo^ 
aftei*  the  period  when  Eglantine  sup^ 
posed  they  had  reached  their  place  of 
destination,  a  violent  storm  arose,  and 
she  congratulated  herself  that  they  must 
have  reached  Montargis  before  it  began^ 
yet  she  was  sori-y  the  tempest  was  so 
(severe  for  poor  Louis  to  retm*n.  In 
playing  on  her  harp,  drawing,  and  read- 
ing, the  hours  passed  away  impercep- 
tibly till  night  approached,  when  she 
felt  more  sensibly  the  loss  of  her  mo- 
ther's society,  and  was  impatient  for 
Louis's  return,  but  he  did  not  come. 
The  storm  had  prevented  her  from  takr 
ing  her  usual  walk  on  the  battlements, 
and  as  the  time  pstssed  away  without 
bringing  Louis,  she  concluded  that  sh^ 
should  not  see  him  till  the  next  day. 

Eglantine  now  went  all  round  the 
interior  of  the  castle  to  secure  the, doors 
and  windows,  with  Suzette  and  Lolote; 
the  wind  rushed  loudly  through  the 
great  halls  and  passages,  while  the  rain 
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hekt  ki  torifents  against  the  easements^ 
and  it  \ras  oear  midnight  when  she  re^ 
tired  to  rest.  Snzette  and  Lolate  were 
ft6  sle^p  ifr  an  at^oining  apartment^  and 
Wh«i  Eglantine  was  ready  to  seek  re- 
]^o9e^  she  intended  leaving  the  door  open 
between  the  two  rooms. 

The  servants  were  already  ito  bed  and 
fhst  asleep,  when  Eglantine  knelt  dorwm 
before  a  Madona  that  hung  in  the  apart- 
ment  to  oifer  np  ber  nightly  orisons. 
iShe  prayed  with  more  fervotir  than 
ttsual^  from  feeling  herself  dnll  and  iM- 
fitary  without  the  Conntess,  when  a  low 
Btgh  and  light  mstling,  that  seemed  by 
the  sound  to  proceed  from  a  closet  In 
the  room,  attracted  her  notice.  Ti-em- 
bUng  she  finished  her  prayers,  and  re- 
flected that  probably  she  was  ntireason- 
tfcbly  alarmed,  as  a  cat  or  mouse  might 
occasion  the  noise.  At  first  she  thought 
of  looking  into  the  closet,  but  on  reflec- 
tion considered,  as  she  had  great  pre- 
tence of  mind^  that  if  any  one  was  con* 
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cealed  there  her  life  might  be  die  forfeit 
of  her  discovering  the  person^  and  which 
would  be  of  no  advantage,  as  she  had 
fiot  any  man  near  her  to  whom  she  could 
apply  for  assistance;  summoning,  there* 
fore,  all  her  courage,  she  undressed  heiv 
self  as  quietly  as  possible,  placed  her 
lamp  in  the  chimney,  but  did  not  open 
her  attendants'  chamber  door  as  she  had 
intended,  £glantine  was  fearful  that  if 
a  man  was  concealed  in  the  closet,  and 
her  servants  were  to  see  him,  they  would, 
from  being  vei*y  timid,  irritate  him  by 
their  screams,  and  prbvoke  him  to  mui>- 
der  them,  when  perhaps  he  might  only 
intend  to  rob  the  castle. 

Recommending  herself  inwardly  to 
the  protection  of  that  beneficent  Being 
who  never  deserts  those  who  sincerely 
confide  in  him,  she  retired  to  bed,  but 
not  to  rest;  palpitating  with  suppressed 
terror,  she  remained  nearly  an  hour  in 
this  state,  hearing  at  intervals  the  same 
low  sounds.    She  pretended  to  breathe 
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fast  asleep^  then  the  closet  door  -^^  ^"*' 

ly  opened^  and  from  between  her  #t-a\e^  iM 

closed  eye-lids  she  perceived  a  man  rs-^y  m  v 

,  soldier*s  dress  come  forth,  with  a  ^==  do«,4il 

ra  dagger  in  his  hand,  that  glittered  :^=aYMaljM 

ugh  the  shade  of  the  faintly  illu-  ^  cr^tiiiaay 

3d  room.     He  advanced  with  gentle  =^^  '^toit 

steps  to  the  chimney,  took  up  the  ^^*^=^  ^^TOs 

p,  and  then  drew  near  the  bed  to  see  irfaieadln 

glantine  slept.    The  ringlets  of  her  '^Mis  (nU  | 

sy  ebon  hair  waved  on  her  snowy  rr-r^Miroiil 

head,  the  agitation  of  her  mind  had  -  r=aiaiiriK|| 

ed  her  cheek  with  the  most  beautiful  -*==^  '^.wii 

)m,  while  her  long  dark  eye  lashes  «==x-:*«il,lhj 

)sed  on  a  skin  of  the  purest  white,  :^=^^  *^lian 

made  her  appear  as  if  profoundly  tsiiwcii  tke  | 

ping.     Though  she  expected  every  ;^"=^i^  dis 

nent  to  have  the    dagger  plunged  'ii-^  S*rti 

I  her  bosom,  her  fortitude  did  not  --^-^   ^  ( 

;ake  her,  and  slie  feigned  sleep  so  ca:^'<>Qfitof| 

1  that  the  man  gently  retired,  placed  L:=::-t  fi^ 

lamp  in  the  chimney  again,  and  un-  -^eul  ^ 

:ening  the  door  she  heard  him  de-  t^^^jeren 

ad  the  stairs.  SidstieQ^ 
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As  the  last  sound  of  his  retreating 
footsteps    reached   her  ear^  Egktntine 
softly,  arose,  and  quickly  approaching 
the  door,  shut  it  as  gently  as  she  could^ 
then  hastily  secured  it;  and  after  drawing 
several  massy  bolts  she  fixed  a  strong 
iron  bar  to  it.    This  door  was  formed  of 
oak  of  immense  thickness,  secured  with 
plates  and  knobs  of  iron ;  some  of  the 
bolts  could  be  let  into  the  floor,  and  a 
strong  iron  bar  helped- to  sti'engthen  it: 
a  small  iron  grating  was  in  the  middle  of 
the  door,  with  a  plate  of  the  same  metal 
before  it,  that  slid  up  and  down.    After 
she  had  barricaded  the  door,  she  unfas- 
tened the   plate  to  heai*  what  passed^ 
having    distinguished    several    voices. 
This  apartment  and  the  adjoining  one 
had  been  chosen  by  the  Countess  on 
account  of  their  security,  for  many  hours 
must  elapse,  when  once  that  door  was 
well  secured,  before  it  could  be  broken 
open;  even  then  the  greatest  violence 
and  strength  would  be  necessary  to  force 
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it/  and  proper  tools  fol*  the  occasion 
rtquired. 

Eglantine  had  not  listened  long^  be- 
fore she  beard  two  voices  distinctly 
londer  than  the  rest;  the  tones  of  one 
jteemed  familiar  to  her>  and  he  was  re^- 
preaching  the  other  for  not  tnnrderiBg 
h^*  according  to  the  orders  he  had  re^ 
feeived.  The  man  answered  that  the 
yonng  lady  looked  so  innocent  and  good 
that  he  had  not  resolution,  and  bad  come 
down  to  endeaTOtir  to  tiurn  him  from 
his  cruel  purpose;  the  man  added  that 
if  he  was  resolved  to  perpetrate  this 
l^me  he  tnnst  commit  the  deed  himself^ 
tot  he  found  he  could  not.  The  second 
ruffian  replied  that  they  would  go  up' 
together  to  Mademoiselle  de  Rosen's 
Upartme^t,  for  he  was  determined  she 
Ishould  not  live  beyond  that  night,  b^  she 
Wa^  now  completely  in  their  power,  and 
tnight  not  be  again. 

Eglantine  shuddered — she  hastily 
put  bet  lamp  in  the  closet^  raid  shutting 
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the  dow  that  the  light  might  not  foe 
seen,  took  a  swoi*d  of  her  father's  that 
hung  in  the  cfaamfoec^  and  unsheathing 
it  approached  the  door.  She  found  by 
the  distinct  execrations  and  oaths  that 
the  men  were  close  to  it;  that  instant 
£glantiae  darted  the,  stt^rd  at  random 
twice  through  the  gratings  loud  groans 
and  exclamations  followed^  and  she  heard 
somebody  roll  down  the  stairs,  (for  the 
door  was  quite  near  the  staircase)  which 
made  her  conclude  she  had  wounded 
one  of  the  men«  She  firmly  fixed  the 
iron  plate  orer  the  grating,  then  rushed 
hastily  intd  the  apartment  of  her  attend- 
ants>  secured  that  door  likewise,  and 
now  thinking  herself  in  safety,  awoke 
Suzette  and  Lolote,  to  whom  in  trem- 
bling accents  she  related  what  bad  oc- 
curred. With  all  her  cou,ra^  she  was 
alai'med  at  reflecting  on  what  she  had 
undergone^  for  the  stoutest  and  most 
manly  heart  would  have  been  appalled 
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/at  the  danger,  and  how  much  more 
dreadful  was  it  for  a  female. 

They  dressed  themselves,  and  sat 
listening  to  every  sound,  and  in  constant 
expectation  that  the  doors  would  be  at- 
tempted to  be  forced,  but  all  was  still, 
nor  did  the  least  noise  increase  their 
alarm.  They  remained  at  the  window 
till  day-light  began  to  dawn,  waiting  ea- 
gerly to  see  some  peasant  pass  to  his 
daily  labour,  to  whom  they   intended 

^calling  and  requesting  him  to  procure 
assistance  to  search' the  castle.'At  length 
.with  inexpressible  delight  Eglantine  be- 
held the  sun  rise,  and  as  this  apartbient 
was  in  front  of  the  building,  discovered 
that  the  draw-bridge  was  let  down,  and 
the  portal  open.  Old  Guillot,  a  peasant, 
-who  cut  wood  in  the  forest,  was  at  that 
time  walking  by  the  cli&teau,  and  Su- 

*  zette,  who  had  a  very  strcmg  voice,  suc- 
ceeded in  making  him  hear;  he  crossed 
^the  draW-bridge,  and  drew,  near  enough 
the  casement  to  learn  from  them  their  . 


4sitaation^  io  consequence  he  sat  off  as 
fast  as  his  old  limbs  would  allow  hin^ 
and  in  a  shorter  time  than  they  expected 
returned  from  the  nearest  viUage  with  a 
large  party  of  peasants  ai'med  as  well  as 
they  could. 

They  proceeded  to  search  every  part 
of  the  habitation,  but  the  only  traces  of 
any  one  having  been  there  was  a  track 
of  blood  that  reached  from  the  staircase 
over  the  draw-bridge  and  down  the  road. 
When  fully  assured  that  the  castle  was 
freefrom^any  robbers  or  assassins,  Eglan- 
tine and  her  servants  came  from  their 
confinement,  and  locking  the  door  after 
them  repeated  the  securch  over  the  build* 
ingwith  the  peasants;  and  having  made 
them  secure  all  the  avenues  to  the  cas- 
tle, she  dismissed  them  with  a  handsome 
reward  for  their  trouble.    Mademoiselle 
de  Rosen  retained  Guillot  only  at  the 
ch&teau,  as  she  did  not  like  to  be  with- 
out a  man  at  Luzelle  after  the  events 
ths^t.had  taken  place.   .  \  i 
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Lonfe  re^urtied  about  noon^  and  the 
eause  of  his  not  eoming  baek  before  wbia 
that  in  attempting  to  cross  the  Loire  to 
get  home  a  shorter  way,  the  boat  had 
upset,  and  be  had  had  a  narrow  escape 
for  his  life,  and  was  obliged  to  r^ain 
Montargis,  it  being  too  late  to  reach  Ln- 
nelle  that  night*  He  was  astonished  and 
shocked  at  hearing  the  occurrences  that 
had  taken  place  in  his  absence,  and  said 
Jke  should  be  afraid  in  futura  to  move 
about  their  dismalresidence ;  he  strongly 
i^commended  to  his  young  lady  never 
Bgain  to  havie  any  of  the  castle  doors 
mnd  windows  nnfaist^ned,  except  in  that 
part  they  inhabited,  and  he  wished  to  in^ 
form  the  Countess  directly  of  what  had 
happened,  but  to  this  Eglantine  would 
not  consent,  being  resolved  not  to  give 
her  mother  anxiety  sooner  than  was  ne^ 
pessary,  or  disturb  ber  tranquillity  while 
enjoying  the  society  of  her  friends;  yet 
she  coaJd  not  avoid  anticipating  with 
impatience  the  peii^)^  C<>r  bet  return. 
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«ited  th«  MwttB  iffhrtttUt^  and  iio«t)N 
sttttck  leartied  the  df endfut  scene  that 
bad  passed,  while  she  admired  the  foK 
"^ttede  afi4  tenderaesift  of  her  datighter 
in  trot  immediately  alarming  her^  she 
iKytwkfastaiKliiig  himented  that  she  had 
Mt  been  aK^^faeiated  ^sHth  it  sodiiei^ 
tirefftAHag  9be  ttefleeted  he^  knig  after 
bef  idann  Eg^laMitie  had  heea  deprived 
iff  the  cimsdlatkm  iff  a  uother^s  pre^^ 
sence.  The  vigilance  of  Madame  de 
Ro6eii>  and  the  attentive  watchfalness 
of  ber  smail  namber  of  lidthfcQ  at«ea4i* 
ants^  preveated  aay  Airther  attacks  <ia 
the  castle^  thoagh  the  Countess  soiae^ 
times  imagiifed  hi  the  solemn  stlllfiess 
t^t  night  that  she  heard  strange  TOices 
and  footsteps  in  the  vicinity  of  her 
abode;  the  barking  of  their  dog  fre- 
quently disturbed  her  repose,  as  it  al- 
ways convinced  her  some  stranger  waa 
larking  about.  One  night,  aroused  b^ 
the  vigilatit  animal^  she  looked  from  tl;^ 
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i^ement,  but  her  eye  could  not  pene- 
jtrate  through  the  murky  gloom  that 
mantled  each  surrounding  object.  Dis- 
tinctly she  distinguished  the  low  whis- 
pers and  nimble  tread  of  people  hastily 
retreating ;  and  in  a  rough  tone  of  voice 
she  called  out  that  she  knew  who  were 
there^  and  had  suspected  them  a  long 
time.  An  echo  in  that  part  of  the  build- 
ing repeated  the  sounds  and  evidently 
jklarmed  the  larking  villai^s^ — for  what 
is  so  timid  as  guilt! 

Winter  now  approached  with  all  its 
jdreary  accompaniments  —  the  forest 
looked  brown  and  gloomy,  stripped  of 
its  verdant  foliage,  and  showers  of  snow 
feathered  the  pines,  and  sprinkled  the 
.naked  branches  of  the  lofty  trees.  Ah 
though  the  outward  appearance  of  .the 
.ch&teau  was^  sombre  and  wintry,  yet 
cheerfulness  reigned  in  its  antique  tur- 
rets; Madame  de  Rosen  had  when  at 
Montargis  received  the  pleasing  intelli- 
gence that  the  Count,  her  husband,  was 
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expected  to  return  in  the  course  of  9 
tTrelvemonth^  and  this  hope  enlivened 
the  passing  hours^  and  made  her  daugh<«* 
ter  and  herself  think  lightly  of  every 
trouble  and  inconvenience. 

The  Countess  and  Eglantine  at  this 
period  received  an  invitation  from  the 
Count  and  Countess  de  Thesan^  to  a 
grand  f6te  given  on  their  son's  coming 
of  age.  .  Madame  de  Rosen  sent  Eglan* 
tine^  but  preferred  herself  remaining  at 
the  castle^  as  since  the  alffair  of  the  rob- 
bere  she  did  not  like  to  leave  it. 

The  saloon  and  drawing  room  at 
Belle-Terre  presented  a  most  beautiful 
spectacle  on  the  evening  of  the  f£te; 
wreaths  of  flowers  were  suspended  round 
the  walls.  The  small  drawing  room  next 
to  the  large  one  opened  into  a  beautiful 
conservatory — here  the  golden  orange, 
yellow  lemon,  and  verdant  vine  hung 
beside  the  most  brilliant  and  vai*ied 
tinted  exotics.  Diffenent  coloured  lamps 
gave  an  enchanting  lustre  to  the  scene* 
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tiM  t»i^  tt#i^0  cotti»plcttou9  tbiA  ev«r$ 
fak  iMkft,  Ml  mamti^^  all  c^pc^e  tlie  ia^ 
Mra^  she  dttU  had  la  Us  bosom.  I&  Ac 
intervals  of  daaeing  tbe  Chevalier^  wba 
was  her  pisutiier,  walked  with  her  thro' 
tbe  «ttite  of  VMIMU  SglMtioe  admifed 
a  b^^atiftd  boui|«iet  of  CtttiouK  flowam  iA 
a  m)^b  ehtna  ta^e^  placed  tota  ;a  flower 
siaadf  «a  et^Mmia^  her  admiraciaa  «f 
theffi  Il«  ClaimKmt  selected  the  elioieeftit 
itad  presented  I^km  to  her-«^be  reeeived 
the  nosegay  with  pleasare,  aiad  ieeiti»g 
herself  On  a  mik,  eatened  iato  ^ae  of 
Ihose  coaversatioas  whieh  woahi  pro^ 
bably  appear  ia#ipid  to  an  iadMfereat 
^^«0D,  bat  are  deUgfhtfol  to  thoee  who 
are  attached  to  each  other. 

Eglantiae  was  iahaling  the  perfame 
of  the  Chevalier's  flowers,  when  Maxtor 
imoisellede  Riviere,  the  Marqofis's  sister^ 
approached  them.  She  was  betwe^i 
thirty  and  forty,  aad  «till  had  the  ap^ 
pearaaoe  of  having  beea  very  haadsome^ 
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she  was  fascinatiDg  and  engaging  when 
'she  pleased^  though  her  haughty  tem^ 
f&ty  which  re&mUed  her  brotheFs^  made 
her  often  thAX)w  aside  the  yeil  of  good 
huBoiir,  which  she  assumed  to  make 
herself  agreeable.  Eglantine  politely 
ixM^red  after  her  brother,  she  cooiUy  an- 
swered that  he  was  a  little  indisposed^ 
and  looked  stem  and  repulsive.  '^  Where 
did  yo}i  get  tboae  A^wers  T  slie  deRiand^ 
ed^  with  a  severe  tone  and  maooer  that 
istimidated  £glantinep  who,  notwith- 
fitanding  her  courage,  wa«  alwayns  afraid 
toeacounteriU-bninouraftd  pride.  '^They 
are  intended  to  ornament  the  supper 
tableland  tbeCo«ote^  will  be  displeased 
at  their  being  taken  away,**  continued 
Mademoiselle  de  Riviere. 

^  The  Xlhevaliei*  gave  them  to  me/' 
replied  Eglantine. 

*5  Let  me  have  the  flowers  now,**  re- 
jeiaed  the  otber^  '^  and  you  shall  have 
^m  again  after  supper."  She  eagerly 
Ihea  seized  the>flowers  from  Eglantine'a 
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extended  ban d^  and  walked  triumph-r 
antly  away. 

Various  emotions  Convulsed  the  Che- 
valier's countenance.  ^*  Why  did  you 
give  them  to  her?*"  saidhe^  in  a  disturbed 
voice. 

Eglantine  coolly  answered,  "  How 
could  I  refuse  them  ?"  and  turned  away 
displeased  and  perplexed,  and  began 
oonversing  with  a  gentleman  who  just 
then  addressed  her. 

Mademoiselle  de  Riviere  had  des-^ 
4;royed  her  pleasure  for  the  evening.  It 
appeared  extraordinary  to  her,  that  D6 
Clairmont  had  not  opposed  her  taking 
the  flowers ;  several  times  before  she  had 
remarked  that  a  look,  a  word  from  Ma- 
demoiselle de  Riviere,  was  seriously  at- 
tended to.  It  W2LS  mysterious,  inexpli- 
cable, and  if  he  was  attached  to  herself, 
as  he  appeared  to  be,  it  was  exti-aordi- 
•nary  istny  one  else  should  have  power 
over  him;  unless  this  mystery  was  ex- 
tplained  she  resolved,  however,  specious 
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Imb^  ^9iy  one  e|$e  waft  ali^e  indifl^rwt 
ti>  ber^  w4  «)lie  QQly  ftoug^bt  to  amwQ 
herself.  The  rooms  were  more  crowded 
at  thh  vmk^  hall  than  at  the  preeed- 
i^  (iSte.  When  the  d^i^cigg  h^d  co]ijti-» 
iMned  $Qiiie  hours  the  room  h^came  w 
^l^emelf  warm  that  several  of  tho 
ma8l(9  retired  into  the  saloon^  which 
»p«i«i^  at  the  l^wer  ead  wk  some  steps 
tbM^  l^d  dowQ  to.  the  river^  aad  wbk^ 
wa^  Y^Ky  coavemefit  wh^a  any  of  die 
faimly  wished  to  go  oa  the  water.  It 
wa3  ^ne  of  those  warm  ei^Bings  which 
sometiiaes  happen  ia  the  bo^om  of  win. 
ter;  the  mooa  reflected  its  mild  lighit  on 
the  etear  unrated  i^€r^m>  a  pleasure 
tMiat  of  thefiaroa's  waa  moored  clo^  by 
the  stfifs^  smd  Eglwtii^e  stood  at  the 
folding  dojors>  admiriag  tli^  sceiie.and 
^onversiog  with  Hubert.  Ths  musiduws 
in  the  adjoiiiing  apartment  struck  up  aa 
enlivening  tune,  and  the  company  aU 
neturaed  to  the  bali  room.  Hubert, 
whose  foible  wa9  a  passionate  JMrfaess 
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for  dancing,  now  enti*eated  Mademoi- 
selle de  Rosen  to  return,  but  she  was 
tired^  and  wishing  to  enjoy  these  calm 
sweet  moments  a  little  longer,  requested 
he  would  get  another. partner,  and  she 
promised  to  dance  with  him  again  be* 
fore  the  entertainment  concluded. 

Reluctantly  he  quitted  her,  and  had 
been  gone  but  a  few  minutes  when  a 
mask  whom  she  did  not  know  approach- 
ed  and  said  "  You  will  certainly  get 
cold  if  you  stand  here  exposed  to  the 
night  air  after  so  much  exercise,  unless 
you  put  on  something  additional;  allow 
me  to  offer  you  this  scarf  that  is  on  the 
sofa,  to  throw  over  you." 

Eglantine  admired  the  kindness  of 
the  mask,  whom  she  supposed  knew 
her,  and  was^  putting,  on  the  sCarf,  when 
suddenly,  as  she  was  thus  unsuspect- 
ingly engaged,  she  found  a  handkerchief 
thrust' into  her  mouth.  The  deceitful 
mask  held  it  tight  to  prevent  her  scream- 
ing, while  several  men  who  were  con- 

VOL.   I.  D 
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ci^led  bebiDd  aprojecta^in  of  tbe  wsiU^ 
burrii^  her  into  tbe  boat,  o«d  roined 
off  with  the  tftmostt  expedkioii.  Itfon* 
fieur  Hubert,^  aft^'.  going  •down  ^two 
dances  with  another  lady,  reiturntd  io 
the  saloon  to  claim  Eglantine's  promise. 
Finding  her  goM  he  eoncluded,  as  she 
y^id  she  wais  futHg^i^  that  abe  bad  re- 
tired for  the  .iftight,  and  told  every  one 
who  in^nked  after  his  partner  what  he 
merely  conjectured^  as  a  certainty,  l^ee- 
fore  no  inquiries  w^^9  wade  after  her 
till  the  next  moriiii]^. 

^lantine  was  generally  one  of  the 
^rat  a33embLed  at  the  breakfast  table, 
and  the  Countess  finding  she  did  not 
icome  senj;  he;r  waiting  woman  to  call 
her;  the  woman  sooii  returned  with  an 
^larpied  jCouQten^^e,  saying  that  Ma- 
demoiselle de.Hosen-s  bed  bad  not  been 
vlept  in,  and. she  cquld  not  lindher. — 
(^onsternatiop  wfis  ji^ow  depicted  in  the 
Cfpuyntenanoe  :Of  all  who  were  rinterested 
for  her.     The  Chevalier  and  a  gi^at 
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many  of  the  servants  explored  every 
part  of  the  villa,  with  the  hope  that  she 
would  be  found  in  some  of  the  apart* 
m^its.  At  length  De  Clairmont  entered 
the  saloon^  and  accidentally  glancing 
his  eyes  from  one  of  the  windows^  saw 
a  pink  and  silver  sash^  which  he  recol- 
lected Eglantine  to  have  worn  the  night 
before^  lying  at  the  bottom  of  the  steps, 
and  partly  in  the  water.  Trembling  he 
picked  it  up,  while  the  dreadful  idea 
rushed  into  his  mind  that  probably  she 
had  drowned  herself;  but  the  sweetness 
and  goodness  of  her  dispositioa  made 
him  dismiss  so  homd  a  thought,  parti- 
cularly when  he  recalled  to  mind  how 
cbearful  she  had  appeared.  Pale,  hag- 
gard, and  agitated  to  agony,  which  he  in 
vain  strove  to  conceal^  he  i*eturned  to 
the  breakfast  ropm  to  acquaint  the 
Count  and  Countess  with  the  discovery 
he  had  made.  Every  one  formed  differ- 
ent coi^^ctures,  till  Monsieur  Hubert^ 
ivho  bad  iustened  in  mournful  silence^ 
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into  the  cabriolet  that  was  to  carry  her 
to  the  fatal  scene  of  festivity — how  affec- 
tionately she  had  waved  her  hand  to  her. 
Alas  !  what  a  shock  was  it  for  maternal 
tenderness  like  her*s ;  her  sufferings  were 
however  fortunately  not  attended  with 
any  dangerous  consequences,  and  one 
circumstance  particularly  contributed  to 
her  recovery,  the  flattering  idea  which 
presented  itself  that  notwithstanding 
every  thing  conspired  to  make  the  ap- 
pearance of  Eglantine's  being  drowned 
probable,  she  might  nevertheless  be  in 
existence,  though  she  could  not  form 
any  plausible  supposition  of  what  was 
become  of  her.  This  hope  cheered  her 
previously  despairing  spirits,  while  she 
secretly  had  diligent  seai*ch  made  after 
her. 

We  will  now  return  to  Eglantine, 
who  was  conveyed  several  miles  in  the 
boat.  It  required  all  her  resolution  to 
prevent  herself  from  screaming,  when 
after  the  handkerchief  at  her  mouth  was 
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ffeiti0ved^  the  mati  in  tbe  mask  beld  a 
pistol  to  ber  breast,  and  threatened  td 
.fire  it  off  if  she  cried  out.  iP'rom  the  boat 
fdb/e  was  placed  in  a  post  coach,  and 
about  tbe  middle  of  the  next  day  arrived 
at  an  elegant  house  most  delightfully  si- 
taated  on  a  rising  ground.  Mademoi- 
aelle  de  Rosen  was  taken  from  the  car- 
riage uisarly  motionless  with  fotigue  and 
anxiety,  Conducted  into  a  superb  vesti^ 
bule,  and  then  ascended  a  gmiid  itafar^ 
tase;  after  passing  through  many  aptft^ 
meats  they  entered  a  bed  chamber,  in 
which  on  a  velvet  bed  reposed  a  getttle^ 
man  with  his  head  bound  up.  Eglantine 
was  dragged  to  the  bed,  and  imagine  het 
consternation  at  discovering  in  this  gen- 
tleman the  Marquis  de  Riviere*  His 
face  was  pale  and  languid,  his  e3res, 
which  were  closed  when  she  came  in, 
suddenly  opened,  and  he  gaeed  at  her 
with  fury  in  his  looks. 

Starting  up  in  bed  like  a  maniac,  he 
iranticly  exclaimed^  ^  Fiend  in  a  beau- 


teotts  form !  see  ta  what  yon  barre  re^ . 
duced  roe,  the  sight  of  one  eye  is  entirely 
gone^  aud  the  other  much  weakened* 
The  wound  you  gave  me  occasioned  a  ttA 
that  dislocated  my  leg  and  shoulder; 
thus  are  you  making  me  suffer  the  tor« 
tures  of  infernal  beings.  Cursed  be  th^ 
hou*  in  which  I  saw  you,  and  still  more 
accursed  the  instant  that  gave  you  birth* 
But  think  not  yoiji  sbaU  live  to  triumph 
in  the  misery  you  have  oaused^^the  torw 
meats  you  have  made  me  suffer  will  be 
foUy  avenged-^the  irst  moments  of  my 
recovery  shall  be  dedicated  to  vengeance. 
Tbea  shall  the  haughty  beauty  kneel 
and  supplicate,  but  vain  sbaU  be  her 
tears  and  sighs/' 

He  continued  to  rave  and  utter  the 
most  dreadful  imprecations  against  her,, 
but  Eglantine  heard  no  more,  she  had 
sunk  lifeless  on  the  ground.  He  ordered 
her  to  be  taken  away,  and  was  himself 
nearly  in  the  same  condition,  his  rag^ 
in  his  bad  state  of  health  inflamed 
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his  wounds^  and* brought  on  a  return  of 
his  fever. 

When  Eglantine  recovered  fx'om  her  ^ 
swoon  she  found  herself  in  a  garret, 
lying  on  a  truckle  bed,  and  a  man  stand-* 
ingby  her;  his  countenance  was  meagre 
und  wan,  but  seeming  to  look  at  her 
with  compassion  he  went  away.  In  a 
few  minutes  he  returned  with  a  jug.of 
water,  a  small  loaf,  and  a  bundle  of  fe* 
male  peasants  clothes,  which  he  in* 
formed  her  the  Marquis  bad  ordered  her 
to  wear^  and  then  retired,  locking  the 
door  after  him.  £^lantine  drank  some 
of  the  water^  eat  a  piece  of  the  loaf,  and 
imploring  God  to  protect  her  flung  her- 
self on  her  wretched  couch,  and  in  spite 
of  all  her  afflictions  fell  fast  asleep.  She 
jdid  not  awake  till  the  next  morning, 
when  the  sun  shining  biight  into  her 
prison  seemed  to  mock  her  miseiy;  yet 
fihe  felt  in  better  spirits,  and  put  on  the 
peasant's  garb,  despising  at  the  same 
time  the  narrow  mind  of  the  Marquis, 
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who  thought  to  humiliate  by  makiog 
her  wear  a  coarse  dress.  Could  she 
hare  seen  herself,  for  the  garret  did  not 
contain  a  looking  glass,  she  would  have 
been  astonished  at  the  loveliness  of  her 
appearance ;  she  was  indeed  so  beautiful 
that  the  less  she  was  ornamented  the 
more  striking  were  her  charms — they 
needed  not  any  aid  to  embellish  them. 

Several  days  passed  away  uniformly 
melancholy,  her  food  continued  to  be 
bread  and  water,  brought  by  the  same 
man.  One  day  when  he  seemed  to  view 
her  with  more  compassion  than  usaal, 
she  was  tempted  to  try  to  move  his  pity; 
clasping  her  hands  she  knelt  to  him, 
and  begged,  as  he  seemed  to  feel  for  her 
situation,  that  he  would  say  what  fate 
awaited  her,  and  perhaps  rescue  her 
from  it — ^that  if  he  did  he  should  receive 
the  richest  reward  it  was  in  her's  or  her 
mother's  power  to  bestow.  The  man 
hesitated  some  time,  at  length  breaking 
silence,  "  Believe  me,  lady,"  he  repliet, 
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^'  it  would  make  me  very  happy  to  save 
yovLy  but  it  is,  I  fear,  a  difficult  and  aU 
inast  impossible  task;  once  akeady  have 
I  spared  your  life  when  I  had  you  se« 
cutely  in  my  power — it  was  when  you 
filept  at  the  castle  that  I  might  have 
killed  you  as  the  Marquis  commanded, 
and  much  severe  treatment  have  I  re- 
ceived from  hint  since  for  disobeying  his 
orders;  I  should  not  be  allowed  the  care 
t>f  you  at  present  if  he  had  any  one  else 
here  in  whom  he  could  place  confidence^ 
as  he  is  apprehensive  I  might  shew  you 
too  great  lenity.  In  the  course  of  a  few 
days  it  is  his  intention  to  have  you  mur- 
dered, and  the  reason  he  has  delayed  it 
was  from  a  wish  to  get  your  mother  also 
into  hid  savage  clutches — knowing  you 
were  much  attached  to  her  he  considered 
it  would  be  a  refinement  of  cruelty  to 
deprive  her  of  existence  before  your  eyes, 
but  hitherto  his  designs  against  her  have 
been  without'  effect.  I  have  a  great  deal 
Ibrther  to  impaft^  but  can  say  no  siore 
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novTf  fearfol  lest  I  shoiild  be  watched 
and  beard.'* 

The  dreadful  intelligence  communi- 
cated by  Henri^  her  jailor,  pressed  hea- 
vily on  the  mind  of  Eglantine,  though 
by  no  means  unexpected.  At  night  the 
same  dismal  ideas  haunted  her,  and  re- 
tiring to  rest  it  was  a  long  tioeie  before 
she  could  close  her  eyes;  her  cares,  how- 
ever, at  last  found  repose,  but  it  was 
restless  and  uneasy.  ^  Awaking  hn  the 
morning  from  a  frightful  dream,  she 
opened  her  eyes,  and  shrieked  at  be- 
holding  the  Marquis  by  her  bed«side. 

At  her  scream  be  went  away,  then 
returaed  in  a  few  minutes  with  Henri, 
and  addi*essing  her  said  ^^  Get  up  this 
instant,  we  will  wait  at  the  door  while 
you  dress  .*' 

Eglantine  hastily  obeyed,  but  was 
interrupted  several  times  by  the  impa- 
tient Marquis  calling  to  her  to  make 
haste.  Being  at  last  ready  the  Marquis 
took  one  arm  and  Henri  the  other^  coo- 
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;  her  ia  this  manner  to  the  post 

ch  as  De  Riviere  hated  her  he 
not  behold  iier  beauty  unmoved^ 
shone  more  dazzling  from  afflic- 
d  mean  attire.  In  spite  of  him- 
ioftened  his  rage,  while  it  revived 
l^it  passion  he  formerly  had  for 
^lantine  viewed  bis  appearance 
commiseration,  notwithstanding 
mity  he  bore  her;  a  large  scar 
y  healed  disfigured  one  of  his 
,  and  a  black  patch  was  placed 
is  left  eye,  which  was  now  totally 

She  could  not  avoid  thinking 
lunds  he  had  received  a  just  pu- 
3nt  for  his  vanity,  who  prided 
f  infinitely  on  his  personal  attrac- 
ind  made  fools  of  so  many  women, 
e  Marquis  sighed  continually  and 

at  her,  but  said  not  a  word,  till 
Dtered  a  forest  to  which  they  had 
etpproaching.  The  shade  of  the 
»ist  a  deep  gloom  congenial  with 
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Mademoiselle  de  Rosen's  unhappy  situ- 
ation^ when  suddenly  De  Riviere  broke 
the  silenpe  he  had  preserved ;  ^^  Eglan- 
tine/' said  he  in  a  mild  tone  of  voice^ 
taking  her  hand,  while  she  shuddered 
at  his  touch,  ^^  can  you  behold  unpitying 
the  wretch  you  have  ^made  ?  I  had  re- 
solved to  immolate  you  to  my  just  re- 
venge, but  the  sight  of  you  has  disarmed 
my  resentment,  and  I  will  pardon  all 
my  sufferings  if  you  will  reward  me  with 
yourself.  Choose  between  death  or 
marriage,  and  decide  instantly." 

In   faltering  accents  Mademoiselle 
de  Rosen   replied  that  she  could  not_ 
pause  a  moment  to  refuse  a  second  time 
the  man  who  would  have  taken  her  life. 
At  this  reply  the  Marquis  seemed  choak- 
ing  with  passion;  he  thrust  his  head  out 
of  the  carriage,  and  called  loudly  to  the 
postillion  to  stop,  then  roughly  seizing 
Eglantine  he  made  her  get  out,  and 
telling  the  servants  to  wait  with  the  ^^^^^ 
riage  there  till  he  returned  led  her  ^^^-^ 
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They  bad  walked  but  a  few  yards 
whea  sbe  perceived  two  gentlemeD  on 
horseback  adyancing  with  their  attend- 
ants.  Eglantine  immediately  began  to 
scream  as  loud  as  she  could^  De  Riviere 
4^n(JleavoTired  to  prevent  her,  but  she  only 
Mreamed  the  louder,  and  struggling 
with  him  soon  got  from  his  grasp,  as  he 
was  very  weak  from  illness.  She  ran 
nimbly  towards  the  gentlemen  whostop* 
ped  their  horses,  and  cried  out  ^^  Save, 
O  save  me  from  being  mwdered!''  but 
imagine  h^*  astonishment  at  recognizing 
in  one  of  the  gentlemen  the  Chevalier  de 
Clairmont.  ^^  Is  it  you,  my  dearest 
figlantiRe,'-  he  exclaimed,  ^^  can  it  indeed 
be  you  that  I  tfaiought  never  more  to 
behold?  I  will  defend  yoa  with  my  life, 
j»  perish  in  the  attempt,  for  how  di&- 
ftractedly  have  I  felt  your  loss." 

As  no  one  appeared  to  rescue  her  or 
disturb  them  I>e  Clairmont  placed  her 
liefore  him  on  his  borse,  and  instead  of 
^antinaing  their  joumey  they, returned 
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where  tfae  carriaga  stopped.  The  Mar^ 
quis  was  conducting  her  to  it  after  she 
had  Incensed  him  by  her  second  refusal^ 
and  there  she  was  to  meet  the  £ate  he 
had  long  intended  for  her; — a  man  had 
been  seen  lurking  about  the  grooods  of 
the  Marqnis's  house^  and  fearful  it  was 
some  spy  who  had  discovered  Eglaa^ 
tine,  on  that  account  he  suddenly  har^ 
tied  her  away  to  the  cottage.  Henri 
(hen  explained  bow  every  .thing  had 
been  contrived  to  carry  her  off  from 
Belle*Terre4  one  of  the  ruffians  beknrg^ 
ing  to  the  Marquis  waa  iservant  to  his 
sister^  and  had  contrived  to  conceal  his 
eolleagaes  till  their  appearance  was  ne- 
cessary. He  introdoced  one  of  them 
masked  into  the  ball  room^  where  he 
observed  all  Eglantine's  motions^  and 
seized  the  best  opportunity  of  summon- 
ing the.  others,  and  bearing  her  away. 
Henri  added  that  be  had  been  in- 
formed De  Riviere  bad  another  reason 
for  wishing  to  deprive  Eglantine  of  ex- 
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ought  to  be  brought  to  justice.  Eglan- 
tine no\r  inquu*ed  how  the  Marquis  had 
conducted  himself  after  she  fled  from 
him,  and  if  he  knew  the  cause  of  his  not 
endeavouring  to  bring  her  back?  Henri 
answered  that  he  was  deterred  from  pur- 
suing her  by  not  having  a  sufficient 
number  of  persons  with  him  to  be  cer^ 
tain  of  succeeding,  and  had  returned 
home  quite  ill  from,  disappointed  re- 
venge. Henri  was  the  first  object  on 
whoia ,  he  had  vented  his  rage ;  he  had 
struck  him  several  severe  blows^  and 
convinced :  bis  safety  was  endangered, 
be  escaped  directly  from  the  house,  and 
repaired  to  Luzelle,-  expecting  to  find 
Mademoiselle  de  Rosen  there. 

When,  Henri  jvas  dismissed  to  the 
servants'hialltbeChevalier  recommended 
that  a  watch  should  be  placed  over  him, 
for  though  his  tale  was  plausible,  too 
much  credit  should  not,  he  thought,  be 
given  to  it;  further  confirmation  he 
judged  necessary,  ^  he  might  be  stiU 
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an  emissary  of  De  Riviere's,  sent  to  ob- 
serve what  passed.  His  advice  was  so 
reasonable  that  it  was  instantly  adopted 
with  gratitude. 

The  first  time  that  Eg^lantine  and  I>e 
Clairmont  were  alone  together  the  latter 
began  to  apologize  for  his  eaprici6us 
conducts-confessing  that  it  was  owing  to 
the  insinuations  of  the  Marquis; — that, 
heart-broken  at  finding  she  had  no  value 
for  him,  he  had  been  attentive  to  Ste- 
phanie de  Riviei*e,  from  gratitude  for  the  - 
regard  she  had  evinced,  and  her  marked 
attentions  to  him.     Eglantine  faintly 
smiled,  while  a  blush  of  slight  resent- 
ment glowed  on  her  cheek.-   *^  If  you 
think  this   any  excuse  for  your  beha- 
viour I  am  sorry  to  say  you  are  mis- 
taken,*' she  rejoined.  %  "  Had  your  at- 
tachment been  sincere  and  lasting  yoi\ 
would  undoubtedly  not  have  listened  t(^ 
the  assertions  of  any  one  against  me^ 
but  required  an  explanation  from  my^ 
self.    Veiy  different  from  your's  was  xx^^ 
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cc)flftduct;-T-rwh€n  the  Mirquis  strove  to 
prejudice  me  ia  his  favec  j)y  dafamuig 
you;  I  rejected  with  disdain  the  man 
who  could  hope  to  conciliette  my  esteem 
b^  slandeiung  anotiUer." 

"  Unsuspectiug  him,  Egplantine,  I 
trujsted  to  a^  false  friend^  imagining  that 
my  honor  was  as.dear;to  him  as  bis  own. 
fie  knew  the  weakness  I  always  in- 
dulged of  wishing  to  be  loved  for  myself 
alone,  independent  of  the  supei^ority  of 
rank  or  fortune;  of  that  weakness  he 
took  advantage,  and  has,  I  fear,  ruined 
my  h jippiness  for  ever,  for  oh,  Eglan- 
iinel  if  you  refuse  me  I  shall  be  a  wretch 
indeed.  From  the  moment  I  supposed 
-you  were  drowned  I  could  not  be  civil 
-to  Stephanie,  and  accused,  myself  for 
Jbaving  let  you  perceive  she  had  any 
;power  over  me;  therefore  her  arts  and 
•wickedness  have  availed  her  little." 

^*But,  D^  Ciairmont,  reflect,  should 
I  become  your  wife  how  miserable  yom- 
credulity  and  suspicion  would  majke  me, 
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and  how  could  I  endure  to  be  the  sport 
gf  every  idle  tale  ?" 

^^  Unkind  8ug§e8tion<r-«<^ruel  gii*l !  are 
you  so  inflexible  as  not  to  pardon  one 
error  ?'* 

"  We  will  drop  this  subject  for  the 
present^"*'  said  Mademoiselle  de  Roseni 
^^  since  it  has  already,  I  will  acknow* 
ledge,  caused  me  a  great  deal  of  mortifi* 
cation.  I  refer  you  to  my  mother, 
whose  judgment  will  decidjemy  conduct.*' 

TUe  Chevaiicjr  sighed  ,^nd  looked  the 
picture  of  despair.  Pie  was  keenly  pu- 
nished for  his  faults  by  the  affliction  be 
now  felt,  for  he  was  well  acquainted 
with  the  firmness  of  Eglantine's  charac- 
ter^ and  that  she  was  not  easily  persuaded 
to  alter  any  resolution  she  had  formed. 
To  mention  his  intentibns  and  wishes  to 
Madame  de  Rosen  was  a  task  he  h^d  not 
yet  courage  to  execute;  however  impa- 
tient he  Celt  to  be  quite  reconciled  to 
Eglantine,  he  resolved  to  waitrfor  some 
more  farvorable  opportunity.     In  the 
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mean  while  he  left  the  Chateau  deLu- 
zelle,  and  acquainted  his  parents  with 
the  restoration  of  Mademoiselle  de  Ro- 
sen, and  every  other  circumstance  that 
had  occurred. 

The  Count  de  Thesan  had  inquiries 
made  relative  to  the  fate  of  the  Marquis; 
his  sister  was  with  him,  and  he  learned 
that  he  had  relapsed  and  was  note^t- 
pected  to  live.  De  Thesan  and  his  son 
instantly  repaired  with  a  numerous  suite 
to  his  residence,  llie  Chevalier  re- 
membered his  former  friendship— the 
Baron  his  worthy  father;  and  if  he 
avowed  his  crimes,  and  evinced  contri- 
tion, they  determined  to  shelter  him 
from  public  exposure,  with  the  appro- 
bation of  the  CountesSj  in  whose  and 
Eglantine's  gentle  bosoms  no  revenge 
could  dwell ;  though  humanity  made 
them  solicitous  that  the  Marquis  and 
his  associates  should  be  prevented  from 
doing  further  mischief. 

The  Count  and  Chevalier  were  ad- 
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mitted  t6  his  chamber^  from  whence  Ste- 
phanie had  retired.  His  convulsed  emo- 
tions at  beholding^  them^  which  their  li- 
beral minds  ^nistook  for  penitence,  pro- 
ceeded from  dissembled  rage  at  being 
discovered^  and  his* character  developed; 
but  pepfiect  master  of  dissimulation,  he 
pretended  to  repeoft  his  ^^rimiaal  beha- 
viour^  and  was  ?  anxious  to  make  every 
atonement — he  consented  to  let  his  ac* 
eomplices  .leave  the  kingdom,  and  pro- 
mised not  to  prosecute  Henri;  If  he  re- 
covered he  declared  his  intention  to  pass 
the  remainder  of  his  days  in  a  convent^ 
and  never  more  to  molest  Madame  de 
Rosen  or  her  daughter. 

.  They  quitted  him  with  sentiments  of 
commiseration  for  his  unhappy  situa- 
tion;  the  agptation  of  his  mind,  added  to 
his  £eyer^  had  reduced  him  to  a  deplora- 
ble statey  and  his  disfigured  countenance^ 
which  'they  had  not  before  -seen,  caused 
them  to  recoil  with  horror.  From  the 
habitation  of 'the  Marquis  they  hastened 
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to  Lusselle,  to  acquaint  the  Countess 
with  what  had  occurred^  amd  to  give 
Henri  his  liberty^  who  had  been  kq^ta 
prisoner  at  the  castle  since  his  first  ^eo^- 
'  trance  there.  The  tale  he  had  related 
they  discovered  to  be  true^  and  from 
the  period  of  bis  llberatien  Mois»teiir  de 
Thesan  procured  employment  fbrbim^ 
that  he  might  not  again  betfenptedby 
poverty  to  act  dishonestly* 

De  Clairmont  bad  cooomumcatfd  to 
his  father  bis  attac^jQuent  to  Eghititiiie, 
and  the  Count  interceded  in»  his  fiivor 
with  Madame  de  Rosen  and  ber  daugh* 
ter;  the  latter  was '  at  length  prenaikil 
upon  to  receive  him  as  a  laxol-ed  )ov«r> 
and  at  the  expiration  bf  a  -  fqw  months 
Eglantine  consented  to  accq)t  his  hand. 
The  report  of  the  intended  mofcriage, 
which  was  to  take  place  in  the*  efaapel  at 
liuzelle,  attracted  a  numerdos  concourse 
#f  people  far  several  miles  Tound,  fov 
the  h^tuty,   courage,  and  goodness:  of 

^hmtme  nvere  celebrated  throughouA 
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had  to  walk  from  the  <ibapel  to  their 
carria^  which  trag  waiting  to  conrey 
them  to  BeXbe^etn.  £iich  sid6  of  thtf 
patll  was  lioed  ii4th  spectators  and  pean 
sant  girls  strewing  iSowers ;  the  loteli- 
w6s$  of  £glatitiB,e>  and  graceful  air  of 
the  Chevalier^  attracted  the  admiratioii 
of  the  nmltitade^  when  two  men  dressed 
as  monks  rushed  firom  the  t^rowd,  and 
suddenly  attodpted  t9  stab  them.  The 
blow  aimod  at  JDia  Clairmont  fsdled^ 
while  his  ncnroas  arm  held  the  assassii^ 
Aurt ;.  but  4he  murderer  of  Eghmtine  waa 
more  duccessfui-'^is  poniatd  pierced 
her  si^wy  bdsdm^  and  the  sanguine 
^ream.  of  life  stained  her  bridal  dresd.  ^ 
Frantic  I>eGlairmoiit  let  the  assassin. 
gOy  aad  throwiilg  himsdf  beside  his' 
uMPdered  lo<ve^  veat  the  air  with  grief. 

Eglantine  was  carr&ed  senseless  td^* 
the  cditle^  and  the  preten^d  monk% 
woidd  have  escaped^  had  liot  the  indig-^ 
nant  msdJbitiide  pursued^  eecured^  oa^ 
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gvSit ;  you  shall  no  longer  be  sheltered 
from  tha4;  justice  you  have  offended.—- 
And  how  melancholy  it  is  to  reflect  that 
yoUy  Mademoiselle  de  Riviere,  who  ought 
to*  have  possessed  the  softness  and  feel- 
ing of  your  sex^  have  had  the  ferocity 
of  a  tiger  ^*' 

Ihformatiott  of  the  conduct  of  the 
Marquis  was  given  to  thepolice;  he  was* 
instantly  imprisoned,  and  after  ^  legal 
trial  underwent  the  punishment  fais^ 
crimes  merited,  the  Count  judging  that 
it  would  be  an  injury  to  mankind  to  let 
such  a  monster  live.  Stephanie  was 
obliged  to  take  the  veil  in  a  convent  be- 
longing  to  one  of  the  strictest  orders  in 
France.  There  she  had  leisure  to  lament 
her  bad  disposition,  while  Eglantine,  re- 
covering from  her  wound,  lived  in  a  state 
of  the  most  perfect  felicity  with  the  ob- 
jiect  of  her  choice; — three  children,  the 
pledges  of  their  mutual  affection,  ce- 
mented theii"  regard.  *  The  return  of 
the  Count  de  Rosen  completed  their 

£3 
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h^ppm^^, and  be  truly  approvedof  tfa'e 
uftioQ  his  daughter  had  formed*  They 
pitied  aad  mourned  the  £ate,  though  de^ 
served,  of  De  Riviere  and  Stephanie^  the 
baleful  consequences  of  indulging  the 
passion  of  revenge. 

These  merciless  beings  ha4"  b^eii 
'^eir  bitterest  foes^  |F6t  they  pardoned 
all  their  eritpai,  redecting  that  it  isiprach 
aw«ftar  to icugive^  ihan  to  btar  enmity. 
Callaafi  is  tht  bosom  that  dherisliea 
xevwg6» 
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WUk  p^Iisli'd  iiiitiD«ni»  uaaffected  esse. 
He  gpeaks  to  captivate,  g&d  vmiles  to  please  ^ 
Yet  danger  lurks  behind  each  artful  smile^ 
And  each  warm  phrase  falls  from  the  lips  of  guile. 

Sorrows  op  Seductioit. 

•   ■ 

LOUISA,  the  daughter^  of  Sir  Charl^ 
Falkland^  found  the  abbey  so  warm 
from  the^  smaUness  of  the  casement  in 
her  apartment,  which  admitted  but  little 
air,  that  8be  resolved  to  take  her  work 
and  sit  in  the  ac^aeent  wood.  As  she 
descended  the  great  staircase  she  met 
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her  sister  Selina,  who  consented  to  ac^ 
company  her,  when  informed  of  the  in- 
tended plan.    They  passed  through  a» 
long  avenue  of  ancients  elms,  till  they, 
reached  a  rustic  gate;  it  was  the  latter 
end  of  May,  the  ground  was  strewed 
with  wild  flowers^,  and  the  hawthorn 
perfumed  the  air.    They  seated  them- 
selves on .  %  rairal  seat>  which  thsy  had 
formed  under  the  shade  of  a  spreading 
beech,  and  enjoyed  t  the  sweet  seques- 
tered scene,  only  interrupted  by.  the  de- 
lightful soogs  of  yarioos  Iw'd?.  Through 
the  trees  the  mouldering  walls  of  the 
abbey  looked  picturesque,  andg|tve.an 
additional,  beauty,  to  the  view.    Nature 
had  done  every  thing  in  this  enchanting 
spot,  many  a- long  year  having  elapsed 
since  art  had  been '^p)&yed  to  embeli- 
lish  it.    The  good  Sir  Charles  was  dc-^ 
dining  into  the  valfe  of  years,  and  by 
unmerited  misfortune  wto  rediteed  to  a 
very  narrow  income;  an  uhkiiid  wdrld 
had  pressed  bard  u^on  his  gesytle  na^ 


that  t;i«iey^  ^ot 

tors      ««</ a  :fe^^<t.6ode  «;.?««  «^ 


loved  ;«p//fe^  ^^^  ^  *'»e*oc/et**?'^^e. 

mrt  critically     har?*^''^hter  .,. 
form  and  f^ce    tiT      ^'^'^e,  „^ '  '*<>Hsif 

mind  could    b^   read>^«»oCo/r 
ey^, beaming:  W^^^^^^V  e.,,^*^ 
and  content.      The  i,.  J  ^*^aoiii,a« 
alone  disturb^the  p:^^'!''^^^^ 
mind-ber  open   and  m  ^'«««s  ofT 

nance  was  ador„ed  ir/tA''^^^''»S^  cou^^^' 
joyous  sn«le  of  «  ^^^    ^  tb   ^^^^^^ 

itself-    ^'"^^  eou^d.  C  r^^^«  ^it^ 
^^jeot  admiration  y^.  ?  ««eo  ^.  ,  ;* 

senna  ^  oonsi^  ^^mly  bej^^^" 
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isa,  and  pcNsiseased  that  perfect  symmetry 
of  form,  aad  exquisite  beauty  that  oom« 
manded  love^  while  Louisa'  only  aeemed 
to  solicit  it. 

The  s^bters  worked  till  they  were 
tired,  and  then  wandered  ai>out  the  wood 
gathering  nosegays  of  cowslips,  ^  wood-- 
anemoiiies,  primroses^  and  wild  hya- 
cinths, which  had  only  here  and  there 
began  to  unfold  their  blue  pendant  bells. 
Selina  was  particularly  fond  of  drawing 
flowei*s^  insects,  &Cr  a  taste  often  cre- 
ated by  a  constant  residence  in  the 
country*  A  beautiful  butterfly,  of  which 
the  was  still  in  pursuit^  had  drawn  her 
to  a  coniiderable  distance;  Louisa  was^ 
tying  up  the  flowers  she  had  gathered 
with  thread,  that  they  might  be  ready 
to  place  in  her  apartment,  when  ap- 
proaching footsteps  and  quick  rustling 
among  the  boughs  caused  her  suddenly 
to  turn  her  head.  Two  gentlemen  at 
that  moment  adranoed  through  the 
thick  entwining  uoderwaods  on  &ir  of 


k. 


trild  emotlbit  mgo^  in  the  oottfttmance 
of  one  of  theo^-^is  clothect  were  torn 
and  spotted  with  blood*  Louisa  started. 
^  I^ot  Dot  my  apfi^earaqce,''  he  ^xc])idai* 
^f  ^^  IHrepos&ess  you  against  me;  yoi» 
see,  young  lady^  an  unfortvmate  but  not 
a  guilty  beipg.  I  have  just  been  eng^ 
ged  in  ao  afiair  of  hooor^  and  wounded 
my  adversary— bis  life  or  death  is  uncer* 
tain^  and  the  officers  of  jus^tice  ai'e,  I 
i^uPy  already  in  pursuit  of  nue.  If  you 
belong  to  that  abbey^  whoee  spires  risQ 
;yi>ove  the  trees,  procure  me  ar  temporary 
asylum  in  it,  and  you  will  have  the  sar 
ti^£aetion  o€  paving  an  innocent  man /' 

JtiOUi$a'9  headrt  wa^  alive  to  the  woes 
ff  otherS'-^4>enevolent  compassion  the 
predominaQt  sentimient  of  her  souk-^ 
The  stranger^  piaup^  was  persuasive^ 
aud  h}»  Iv^uage  a^emed  that  of  truth.  \ 
True  f^elii^  when  uaacquai;nted  with 
the  world,  dof^  not  wait  to  weigh  and 
consider  every  circumstance,  but  acts 

frpffk  the  impulM  of  tb$  mm^nU 
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^^  Follow  me,**  she  replied,  ^*  and  ! 
win  conduct  you  ta  theabbeyby  a  re- 
tired path.*'  With  these  words  she  threw^ 
the  fiowers^  on  the  ground>,and  fight  as^ 
a  fawn  darted  through  the  thickest  partr 
of  the  wood.    They  followed  her  tilt 
they  came  to  a  hermitage,  quite  embo-- 
sdmed  in  trees ;  it  had  once  been  a  pretty 
retreat,  but  wa&  now  gone  to  decay,  and 
consisted  of  two  small  rooms.    In  the 
inner  chamber  lay  an  old  mattresff"-* 
Louisa  lifted  it  up^  touched  a  spring; 
and  easily  raised  some  of  the  boards ;  ar 
narrow  staircase  was  then  visible.    Be^ 
fore  they  descended  she  informed  the 
strangers  that  they  must  walk  a  long 
time  in  utter  darkness  till  they  reached 
the  abbey,  a»  this  was  a  subterraneous 
passage  that  led  to  it.    She  then  closed 
the  door,  and  they  silently  followed  the 
sound  of  her  footsteps  till  a  glimmering 
light  from  a  grated  door  which  led  into 
a  room  under  ground  announced  that 
^hey  were  at  their  journey's  end.    The 
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stpangers  unbolted'  the  ponderoifs  dboiV 

and  when -they  had  entered  the  roonif 

LotdsE'  requested  they  wonld  now  be 

composed^  as  they  were  perfectly  safe; 

none  but  herself  and  family  beings  ac-» 

qaainted  with  the  secret  passages  and 

apartmen^is.^    She  then  observed  that 

she  was  going  to  acquaint  her  father  and 

mother  with  what  had  passedy  and  did 

not  doubt  their  performing  with  plea^ 

sure  the  rites^  of  hospitality  and  huma^ 

nity.    As  she  spoke  they  viewed  he? 

with    interest  and    admiration-^nevei^ 

dM  any  thing  look  so  iovely  as  herself 

at  that  moment;  the  agitktion  she  had 

undergone  and  still  felt^  had  given  a  n^ 

seate  bloom  to  her  cheeky  which  height^^ 

ened  the  transparent  whiteness^  of  hei^ 

clear  skin:  loose  waving  curls  of  glossy 

auburn  hair  fell  round  her  face^  and  her 

beautifal  large  eyes^  shaded  by  long  eye^ 

lashes^  beamed  with  more  than  usual 

animation. 

Breathless  with  the  haste  she  b^ 
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ftade  I^ouifia  burned  to  tbe  Ubraiyt 
wb^r^  she  was  rejoiced  Ho  find  ber  mo^ 
^er  aJUme^  as  sbe  wished  first  to  tell  ber 
wbat  bad  bappeuedv  iiady  Falkland 
knew  before  stoe  sppke  that  sometbiog 
fxliraardiaaigr  had  occurred^  having  been 
acoast^Qwed .  to  know  ^very  moyetafiat 
ff  her  $oiilr£or  ^  tenderly  loved  ber 
notber^  and  confided  feQ  bw  eaeb  inmost 
tiaiongbt*  Tt»s  tender  motiber  listened' 
witl^  sistowsbment  and  terror  to  ber  re^ 
citali  l&e  hep  child  ^e  bad  the  softesC^ 
pity  and  cominiseration  for  every  victim 
of  distress  and^sorirow^  but  time  having 
mteHowed  <  the :  enthusiastic  warmth  of 
ber  charactar,  prvdence  and  eiicperienee 
bad  taught  ber  to  check  those  feelings. 
Frequently  she  ha4^  acutely  mlfered 
from  bestowing eompassion  onnnwor^ 
thy  objects,  and  she  was  grieved. to  see 
witk  the  same  dieposition  94  her  own 
]>nisa's  nature  stiU  more  nnsnspiciouii 
and  undisguised.    Reserving,  bowevw^ 

tbe  caitfion  sbe int^fi^  &ms^}f^t  for 


dome  other  oecsMxm,  Lady  Falkland  in-- 
Btaatly  aiocompaiued  hor  to  the  lower 
part  of  ther  abbey;  Louisa  introdac€4 
her  to  the  jstrao^^ers,  wfao  were  awed  by 
her  impi*e68tve  dignity.  ;  The  ample 
brown  robe  she  wore  formed  a  strildof 
contrast  to  the  elegance  of  her  manners^ 
ealculated  tp  grace  a  court.  In  har 
youth  she  bad^been  nncommonly  beaur 
tifal — her  person  wa^  still  handsome^ 
aad  in  a  cottager's  dress  any  one  must: 
hay^vidiscovered  the  accomplished  wo^ 
manofr^ik«' 

The  tale  tbe  elder  stranger  told  waf  ^ 
interesting,  and  affecting^  apd  he  sue* 
eeeded  in  winning  not  merely  the  pity 
of  her  daughter^  but  Lady  Falkland> 
also;  he  only  wished  concealment  for' 
bimsdf  in  the  abbey^  as  his^  friend  was 
to  leave  it  when  the  darkness  of  night 
would  prevent  his  departure  irom  being, 
perceived.  Having  obtafaied  Lady  Falk«- 
land's  leave  to  remain  some  days,  if  Sir 
Charles  would  give  permission,  ku0  Mend 
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Was  every  evexAng  to  bring  bim*>  intfelti^ 
geiice  haw  h»  afimrs  proceeded^^  and 
likewise  a  letter  from  a  nobleman^  his 
Ikiend^  wbo  was  acqaainttid  wit^  Sir 
CharleSj  and  would^  he  assured  Lady 
l^lkland^  give  her  a'  faivorable  obaract^ 
0fhim.  Prepossessed  as  i^ewasinhis 
Ikvor^  Lady  Falkland  would  not,  howe^ 
ver,  have  so  readily  admitted  him  an  im- 
mate  of  her  habitatioti^  notwithstanding 
We  compassion  she  felt,  had  not  a  letter 
iie  shewed  her  from  the  above-metftiSMd 
nobleman  spoken  very  much  in  his  be^ 
half,  and  which  was  fortunately  in  his 
pt>ck^.  Her  wishes  were  those  of  Sir 
Charles,  whose  attachment  and  high 
opinion  of  her  judgment  and  under- 
standing caused  him  to  readily  accede 
to  any  thing  she  wished*  The  gentle 
iiijilished  maim^rft  of  the  stranger  ptesad- 
ed  likewise  for  him,  an4  would  not  allow 
lliem  to  have  the 'most  distant  idea  of 
having  sheltered  an  object  of  contempt 
.m  detestati<ns» 
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For  theseeoMfConcefeiliiaitof  theiif 
unfortunate  visitoi:;  Sir  Charles  and  Lady 
Falklaad  w^^!  sdidloiiS'  to  keep  froni' 
the  knowledge  of  their  servant6«tbat  h0 
was  beneath  tfaeir  reof^  Leaisa  arsd'Se* 
liiMH  therefore  humahely  emplofed  tbeor- 
selves  in  preparing  an  ^pantmeat  in  the 
most  ruinous  )Mtst  oft  the  buUding^  no* 
liable  to  ot>sa^ation.  The  Qfaatnheit  waa 
commodionSy.bate.ihe  wayjt  to  it;in,.8a 
battered  and  decayed  a  state  that  no 
oa^  cdnld  sOspect  thiat  part  0i  the  baild- 
ing  to^  be  iiihaibtted.j  iSdina^  after  a 
fruitless  pursuit  of  the  butterfly^  had  re4 
turned  hoine^  concluding",  her  sister  waa 
thei*e^.  and  hen  surfnlse  was  not  trifling 
on  hearing  the  events  whichihad  taken 
places  The  next  evening  Sir  Charles 
was  engaged  Mrith.:  the  stranger  in  his 
apartment^  where  he  was  supplied  with 
books  and  materials  for  writings  to 
amuse  himself  wben«  alone. 

While  Sir  Charles  was  with  hint  La^ 
djs  Ealkkttul  and  h^  dwghtem.  cony 
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led  abiMit  their  unexpected  guest^ 
lom  Selina  had  not  yet  seen,  and  she 
iked  Lonisa  her  opinion  of  him,  and  if 
\e  was  handsome. 

Remarkably  so,*"  replied  Louisa^ 
\*  and  his  gentle  pleasing  countenance 
is  in  muson  with  the  softness  of  his  man- 
ners; he  is  very  tall  and  graceful,  and 
his  fine  brown  hair  waves  in  natural 
ringlets.  His  eyes  are  bloe  and  very 
animatedr'' 

^  A  flattering  eulogy  on  Lord  Arthur 
Neville,**  exclaimed  Lady  Falkland,  (for 
thus  the  stranger  was  named)  ^^  you 
seem  to  outvie  each  other  in  mutual 
prmse,  for  he  has  been  speaking  of  you 
in  terms  stiH  higher.  I  begin  seriously 
to  think  that  if  his  duel  terminates  bet* 
ter  than  he  imagines,  it  will  be  a  most 
fortunate  circumstancce  his  taking  re« 
fuge  here.  You  have  remarked  there  is 
something  in  me  which  inspires  confi* 
dence,  and  i  begin  to  believe  the  truth 
^  this  observation,  since  Lord  Arthur 
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financeSj  and  as*  he  was  conmmiucafive 
I  was  equally  so^  and  isentioiied  our 
mfortnnate  law-suit^  and  the  direadful 
consequences  we  expected  if  it  did  not 
end  in  our  favor;  tliis  ap|>arently  excited 
his  warmest  interest.  How  soothing^ 
would  it  be  to  mine  and'  your  father's 
declining  years^  to  secuise  a  friend  that 
might  enable  us  to  shield  our  children 
from  the  cares  of  life,  should  we  be 
takoi  from  them.  Our  early  friends  have 
been  consigned  to  the  tomb^  and  the  re- 
tirement to  which  our  contracted  in-* 
come  has  destined  us  for  a  number  of 
years^  contributes  to  prevent  our  form* 
ing  new  and  advantageous  connexions*** 
Louisa  and  Selina  perceived  as  Lady 
Falkland  concluded,  that  the  subject 
on  which  she  last  conversed  made 
her:  rather  melancholy;,  it  was  not  cal^ 
oulatedto  enliven  them,  but  they  strove 
firom.  affection  to  her,  as  they  always 
did,;  tO/ divert  her  thoughts  from  this 
l^cimy.  Qhaonel,  Their  efforts  were  suc^ 
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i^  Os  Ae  coiftrary  his  tioK  va  vetf 
handsome^  Md  yoa  bare  often  faeaitt 
me  say  I  should  dislike  to  m»xrf  i  wl- 
^ust^&t^  atidtny  sentimei^tfi  atie  tifcesane^ 
yet '  shcnild  aay  e^ent  oblige  me  te 
^Mnge  niy  ddnd^if  I  miafrie^a  i^oNrer 
i  fi^oald  wish  him  exactly  to  it»embte 

Lady  Fitl9klati4  returned  at  ^fhe  ftt9* 
ment  S^Una  wad  gcmg  t^  nsply-^her 
^aoiwieHatoee  >ay  expressive  o^^  anxiety 
£ttid  >elai^ii  >^  Be^  ca»6fuir^  e^cIaiiMed 
€he,  "  how  y«^  Aietttiott  Lord- A^tfifm^a 
name,  It&a  enemies^'  tet6  m  eager  pursuit 
(tf  biwr  of  t^9  Mr.  Gfey  kEforaied  me 
as  I'  eoftdhictefd  Mm-  to  his  fiietHf^  an(l. 
gav0'iae  ar  le^p  ihom  Lot^  If^thatif^ 
n^ibk  ¥  am  iifi#  ^oinf  to  peitd."^ 
'  liouisa  anp$  iS^na  fistened  attett^ 
^vely  to^  the  ktter;  wWcft-  gate  a  rery 
^atberiBg  aebouht  of  Lord  Arthur  Ne- 
^ile.  Hewa6^dei9eril)edas  a  persecuted^ 
unlbrtunaMr  maif^  which  mor e  partieu- 
arly  exciteddieir  6y»|pa^.    Being  of 


an  fipea  undesigmng;  nature  ^  i^^  n« 
preBfied  to  a  gentlefiiaa  ^KhcuD  he  coiisi«> 
defed  a&  h^s  iriend^  and  wh^  was  iimdet 
pe^uBiacy  obfigatioiiB  4o  hin^  hia  aenti* 
ixieBts  ia  favor  of  the  exiled  monarcht 
James  the  See^nd.    This  false  frteiid^ 
ihinkini^  by,)rawi)|^  jbim  iiofM-iflaMd  he 
should  avaidr:payifig  the  large  debt  lit 
bad  CGHtraeted^  directly  gave  infomuu 
tion  of  what  he  b*d  $aid  ia  the  reigniag 
iBMftpeb.    Some  soldiiers  w6re  seat  to 
take  bif»»  h^t  -  trnwing  been  inlbmied  oi 
it  he  i«ade  bi^  ei^eape^^  and  accideiitalljr  - 
eocopAtdiied  Lord  IML^for d^  hie  dect  itftil 
frieiM]«  rTk»j  fought  and  Mdlerd  feUL 
TboHgb.  hfi^  9ippearedi  to   be  nKnrtaftf 
wimiided.Loi^dArtbiiiir:  seiM;  several  peo^ 
pie  to  faiB.wsi$taAeer-be  tbei|.tiiotight 
q£  bis  owa  seciirii^^  aod  <l^rmi]Md  to 
keep  hioMfslf  eooieaaled  tiU  the  stona 
th^t  hn^over  bis.  IfoirtttM  ^as  diss^ 
]}ated.  He b^-frifi^diPM  op^t^.^n^wboui 
he  relied  to  clear  his  cb^rapter  as^d  SoH^ 
cit  the  Iflmgm  bi§.bebal£;  :tb9y  ^rft%)0l 
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considered  it  beMer  that  he  sbtmld  be 
in  retirement  tilbthe  fate  of  Lord  Mel- 
ford  was  decided^  and  by  their  judg^ 
ment  he  was  guided.  This  was  the 
principal  substance  of  the  -letter^  a^nd 
Lord  Hotham  being  a  man  of  exemplaiy 
character  -rendered  it  more  interesting 
to  the  whole  party,  and  they  felt  a  pe- 
culiar satis£actipn  at  having  befriended 
ihe  amiable  Lord  Arthur.  ^ 

The  abbey  stood  on  a  sloping^ound, 
^nd  when  they  were  all  assembled  at 
i)reakfast  the  next  morning  they  -sud- 
denly perceived  emerging  from  among 
the  thickly  planted  trees  that  surround- 
ed the  lawn  on  all  sides,  a  party  of  mi- 
litary, whose  waving^  plumes  and  scarlet 
attire  looked  gay  as  the  sun-beams  shone 
on  them,  -uid  formed  a  pleasing  con- 
trast tothe  neighbouring  verdure.  The 
gaiety  of  their  appearance  would  have 
pleased  thetn  tit  any  other  tim%,  but  now 
their  fears  Ibk-  Lord  Arthur  caused  them 
to  lie  itj^farddd  as  objects  of  terror. 
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^  Hasten^  Louisa,''  cried  Lady  Falk^ 
land^  ^^  to  our  unfortunate  guest;  shew^ 
bim  into  the  secret  apartment  near  his 
room^  and  remain  till  I  come."  Louisa 
flew  on  the  wings  of  compassion,  and 
had  been  selecti^d  for  this  feeling  office 
by  her  mother,,  because  Li»rd  Arthui; 
had  avowed  she  was  a  very  great  favorite 
0f  his.  He  confessed  that  it  always  gavQ 
him  infinite  pleasure  to  see  her,  as  ii^ 
person  aud  manners  she  exactly  resena-t 
bled  his  deceased  wife ;  and  Lady  Falk^ 
land  hoped  this  predilection  might  be  of 
service  to  the  fortune  of  her  child.  Lord 
Arthm*  received  the  intelligence  she 
communicated  with  apparent  calmness, 
though  beneath  this  appearance  she 
imagined  was  concealed  the^  utmost  agi- 
tation. She  hastily  assisted  him  in  re- 
moving every  thing  that  might  cause  a. 
suspicion  of  his  having  been  there. — ^ 
Scarcely  had  they  gained  and  secured 
themselves  in  the  secret  apartment,  than- 
they  heard  stran^^e  voices  in  the  room 
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they  had  but  just  escaped  from.  When 
the  bustle  had  ceased^  and  the  voices 
were  no  longer  heard.  Lord  Arthur  said 
in  a  low  tone,  ^^  Much  as  I  suffer,  and 
probably  still  have  to  suffer,  I  cannot 
regret  it,  since  it  has  g^ven  me  the  qp- 
portunity  of  knowing  yoti;  your  striking 
resemblance  to  the  beloved  object  I  have 
lost  is  quite  a  eonsolation.^ — When  I  look 
at  you,  when  I  hear  you,  I  think  J  see 
the  form,  I  hear  the  voice  of  Julia;  she 
was  every  thing  that  is  amiable,  that  is 
perfect  in  woman — the  same  feeling 
heart  as  your^s.  I  shall  request  your 
mother  to  indulge  me  often  with  yotir 
society,  for  it  is  the  greatest  babn  to  my 
wounded  heart, — ^while  I  see  you  she 
appears  na  longer  lost;  she  would,  I  am 
sure,  have  loved  you — sister  excellence 
must  like  each  other.  Your  mother  has 
told  me  how  your  family  is  sftuated,  and 
I  will  be  a  father  to  you  and  a  sincere 
fKend.  All  the  ornaments  with  which 
my  fond  affection  adorned  Julia  shall  be 
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your's — they  are  not  trifling,  and  will 
convince  you  of  my  regard;  could  she 
be  acquainted  with  it  she  would  rejoice 
that  I  stionld  give  you  any  thing  she 
possessed.** 

Lonisa  listened  with  pleasure  and 
gratitude.  When  he  ceased  speaking  of 
his  friendship  for  her,  he  conversed  on 
other  subjects  with  so  much  sense,  viva- 
eity^  and  fkscination,  that  the  hours 
glided  insensibly  away,  and  she  had 
been  three  hours  with  him,  which  ap- 
peared only  as  moments.  She  was  quite 
.  surprized  when  Lady  Falkland  came  in 
and  informed  her  how  long  they  had 
been  together,  saying  she  could  not  re- 
lease them  before,  as  she  waited  till  the 
soldiers  who  had  been  searching  the  ab- 
bey were  at  a  distance.  They  fiad  exa- 
mined the  whole  building  with  the  closest 
scrutiny,  having  learned  that  Lord  Ar- 
thur had  been  seen  near  it ;  and  Lady 
Falkland  observed  that  she  had  trem- 
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bled  with  terror  when  they  were  near 
the  secret  apartment. 

To  console  the  inhabitants  of  St. 
Mary's  Abbey  for  the  fears  they  had  suf- 
fered, and  to  relieve  his  Lordship's  anxi- 
ety, he  soon  received  the  agreeable  in- 
telligence that  his  adversary  was  con^i«- 
derably  better,  and  bis  own  affairs  going 
on  very  favorably.  He  now  ventured  to 
walk  out  in  the  most  retired  pai*t  of  the 
park,  and  Louisa  was  always  bis  compa- 
nion; she  Jound  both  instruction  and 
amusement  in  his  society,  he  was  like^ 
wise  a  very  good  poet,  and  repeated  a 
poem  to  her  written  some  yea^rs  before, 
the  sentiments  of  which  charmed  her^ 
particularly  one  part  which  mentioned 
what  line  of  conduct  was  necessary  to 
make  the  conjugal  state  happy — it^vin^ 
ced  a  noble,  pure,  and  elevated  mind» 
When  Louisa  and  Selina  drew,  or  work- 
ed, he  would  read  to  th^m,  but  it  was 
generally  to  Louisa  only,  as  her  sister 
was  not  very  partial  to  him.    One  da/ 
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he  read  an  affecting  story  t6  her^  in 
which  a  lover  is  represented  bs  having 
lost  his  mistress ;  the  tale  was  told  in  a 
pathetic  manner,  and  Lord  Arthur  was 
so  much  moved  in  reading  it,  that  while 
Louisa  mingled  her  tears  with  his  she 
enthusiastically  admired  a  mind  of  so 
much  sensibility. 

To  Selina  she  expressed  her  admira- 
tion of  his  feelings  who  to  her  great  sur^ 
priase  burst  out  a  laughing,  and  said  she 
did  not  admire  such  extreme  suscepti* 
bility  in  a  man,  and  that  she  thought  it 
looked  like  hypocrisy.  Louisa  was  hurt 
to  hear  these  sentiments  relative  to  her 
valued  friend,  and  finding  she  had  such 
an  unfavorable  opinion  of  him  from 
that  period  grew  more  reserved.  To 
her  great  joy,  though  she  was  sorry 
when  he  went  away,  his  affairs  were  so 
far  settled  as  to  allow  him  to  return  to 
his  country  seat, but  not  finally  arranged. 
Sir  Charles,  Lady  Falkland,  and  Louisa 
witnessed,  his  departure  with  regret,  and 
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he  gave  them  an  invitation  to  visit  him 
at  Ne?ille-Hall.  A  few  days  after  his 
departure  Louisa  received  a  letter^  ac- 
companied with  some  valuable  presekits, 
^nd  her  gi-atrful  affection  daily  incieased* 
Lady 'Falkland  now  began  to  suqiect 
trom  bi3  letters,  attentimis,  «nd  otii'er 
circumstances^ .  that  he  had  farmed  aa 
attachment  for  Louisa ;  his  affection  for 
his  lost  Julia  had  hitherto  rendered  hor 
blind  to  it,  but  she  cottld  no  longmr  bt 
deceived  when  Louisa  rdbUed  all  the 
particulai-s  of  then*  conversation.  Her 
daughter  professed  the  greatest  esteeiSn 
and  affection  for  him,  his  fortune  was 
ample,  and  the  regard  and  respect  he 
evinced  for  herself  made  her  predilec- 
tion in  his  favor  stronger.  The  time 
hfwg  arrived  when  they  weref  to  9iake 
fbeir  intended  visit  to  Neville-HaU, 
Lord  Arthur  fetched  them  in  his  car- 
I'iage.  Sir  Charles  did  not  accompany 
them,  and  Selina;  who  dlilflced  Lord  Ar- 
thur,^ made  her  fothefs  remtdnii^g  nt 
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home  an  excuse  for  ber  to  stay  behind. 
Neville-Hall  was  a  magnificent  struc* 
tore  in  the  gothie  style;  the  grounds  and 
walls  surrounding  it  were  beautiful,  se« 
veral  paths  were  cut  through  an  en- 
chanting wood,  interspersed  with  rocks^ 
grottos,  romantic  seats,  and  a  delightful 
pavilion.  The  gardens  were  filled  with 
a  profusion  of  flowers  and  odoriferous 
flowering  shrubs. 

.  In  one  of  the  apartments  hung  th« 
portrait  of  Julia.,  Lord  Arthur's  late 
wife;  it  was  very  handsome,  and  while 
Liouisa  gazed  at  it  with  interest,  she 
thought  his  partiality  alone  could  have 
found  any  likeness  between  it  and  herself, 
-^nHa  was  tall,  and  she  was  only  about 
the  middle  height,  her  hair  black,  and 
X^ouisa's^  auburn ;  the  only  resemblance 
seraned  in  the  complexion,  which  was 
blooming  like  her*s.  One  evening  when 
JLady  Falkland  had  tired  herself  with. 
wiaUdng,  Lord  Arthur  proceeded  alon^ 
with.  Louisa  to  the  wood«    A  softe^e^i 
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light  played  among  the  thick  foliage  of 
the  embowering  trees,  the  birds  were 
paying  theit  eveni»g  tribute  of  harmony, 
the  hum  of  insects,  and  distant  lowing 
of  cattle  were  distinguished.  »  Lord  Ar- 
thur, as  they  walked  onwards^  mentioned 
several  alterations  he  intended  ta  make^ 
bftd asked  her. opinion;  Louisa  approved 
the  proposed  change,  and  on  her  saying 
so  his  Lordship  observed  that  he  was 
glad  of  it>  a&  the  improvementis  would 
give  him  mBtt  pleasure."  He  took  this 
opportunity  of  introducing^  the  regard 
be  had  for  her,  and  hoped  she  would  not 
think  it  presumptuous  if  he  offered  her 
£is  hand.    Louisa  was  confused  but  not 
surprised  at  this  declaration,  as  she  had 
fiome  time  suspected  his  attachment;  re- 
peatedly urged  to  declare  h^r  semtiments, 
6he  at  last  confessed  that  if  his  proposal 
jBet  her  parents'  approbation  S:h€L  jurould 
Willingly  unite  her  fate  with  hisV";  Lord 
Arthur  replied  that  be  would  speak  im^ 
ihediately  to  her  mother;  ."J  know,  my 


MOTHEH'S  STORIfSS.  10$ 

_  ft 

Louisa,**  he  continued,  ^'  how  much  yon 

are  attached  to  your  family,  and  not 

only  from  their  own  meiit,  but  from  my 

regard  for  you  I  esteem  them.  It  grieves 

me  at  such  a  moment  as  this  to  impart 

a  painful  sensation  to  your  mind,  but  I 

understand  froiji  a  friend  whom  I  ha<| 

desired  to  make  inquiries,  that  your  fa-« 

ther  has  lost  his  law-suit,  and  from  the 

situation  of  his  affairs  it  will  be  his  total 

ruin.    Do  not  however  alarm  yourself," 

sedihg  her  tremble  and  turn  pale,  ^^  con-* 

sider  if  the  lawsuit  had  been  favorable, 

how  scanty  your  father's  income  would 

have  been;  rather  rejoice  that  Provi-. 

dence  has  seht  you  an  unexpected  friend, 

— my  life,    my  fortune  is  your's,  you 

shall  be  the  benefactress  of  your  family." 

At  these  words  emotions    of    the 

warmest  .  gi*atitude    pervaded  Louisa's 

bosom,  teains  swelled  into  her  beautiful 

eyes,  which  she  timidly  raised  to  Lord 

Arthur,  and  said,  while  he  affectionately 

pressed  h6r  hand,   ^^  I  would  refuse  ^ 
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prince  for  his  sake  who  would  so  gene- 
rously, so  Ubprally  allow  me  to  befriend 
thosa  dearer  to  me  than  myself.  Never 
will  those  words  be  obliterated  from  my 
memory,  th^  benefactress  of  n^ family T 

^^  Oh  sweet.  Oh  joyful  sound!  how 
2;rateful»  how  feeling  your  heai*t,**  he 
excUdmed;  ^^  tell  me,  Louisa,  what  your 
sensations  would  be  if  you  ever  met 
with  a  msm  base  enough'  to  deceive  you.*" 

'^  I  k4iow  not,  indeed,  but  I  should 
prefer,**  she  replied,  *•'  being  deceived 
rather  than  be  the  deceiver.**  They  con* 
tinned  conversing  in  this  manner  till 
they  entered  the^  house,  and  Louisa  on 
her  return  found  what  Lord  Arthur  had 
told  her  but  too  true;  Lady  Falkland 
suffered  the  greatest  aflSiction,  while  his 
Lordship  endeavoured  to  calm  her,  say- 
ing he  would  go  directly  to  Sir  Charles, 
and  that  the  #hole  fsimily  had  better 
now  take  up  their  entire  residence  at 
Neville-Hall.  It  was  not  merely  in 
words  that  be  evhiced  his  friendship^ 
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bat  as  soon  as  the  necessary  arrange- 
ments could  be  made  Lord  Arthur  de^ 
parted  to  join  Sir  Charles^  promising  to 
give  them  the  earliest  intelligence  hov 
every  thing  proceeded.  The  evening 
after  bis  departure  Lady  Falkland  found 
herself  feverish  and  unwell  from  the  agi- 
tation she  had  undergone;  her  spirits 
were  so  depressed  that  she  did  not  wish 
her  daughter  to  perceive  her  melancho- 
ly, for  this  fond,  this  tender  mother  pre- 
ferred suffering  any  misery  to  spare  her 
child  a  pang. 

Louisa  was  engaged  in  reading,  and 
stealing  out  unperceived  Lady  Falkland 
wandered  to  the  wood,  scarcely  knowing 
where  she  went;  the  evening  was  conge- 
nial with  her  feelings,  clouds  obscured 
the  sun,  and  hovering  black  portended 
rain.  The  wind  whistled  through  the  dark 
leafy  covert,  when  she  reached  a  rock 
overtopped  with  birch  trees,  mountain 
ash,  and  fern ;  woodbines  and  briars  en- 
tvined  the  crags  with  all  the  rich  \^g^ 
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tiance  of  nature.  Here  Lord  Arthur 
had  carved  a  Jseat  out  of  the  rock,  luid 
^he  was  just  gtfing  to  sit  down  when  a 
light  footstep  near  her  caused  her  to 
turn  round.  Through  .the  trees  she  now 
distinctly  saw  the  tall  slender  form  of  a 
liady,  dressed  in  white;  her  long  dark 
liair  floated  in  the  wind,  and  her  features 
^teemed  so  familiar  to  her  Ladyship  that 
she  advanced  to  address  her,  though  she 
could  not  recollect  who  she  was  at  that 
tnoment.  Lady  Falkland  was  surpri^sed 
to  see  her  retreat  as  she  approached,  and 
in  an  instant  disappear;  she  pursued, 
:and  vigilantly  looked  hbout  every  whei*e 
in  search  of  the  lady,  but  not  a  trace 
-could  she  discover  of  this  strange  visit- 
Xint,  or  how  she  had  escaped  her  pursuit. 
Tired  with  her  fruitless  endeavours 
^she  sat  down  on  a  nistic  bench  to  rest 
:herself,  and  in  a  few  minutes  afterwards 
dbeard  the  most  plaintive  harmonious 
voice  sing  several  stanzas  in  Italian,  ap- 
parently very  near  her.    It  was  a  Ian;* 


piBge  her  Ladyship  was  particularly 
partial  to,  and  understanding  it  perfectly 
Bhe  listened  with  peculiar  interest;  the 
voice  repeated  at  the  end  of  each  stanza 
f^  JBeware,  for  danger  iS'^fitarT  When 
the  air  was  finished  Lady  Falkland  again 
rose  quickly,  and  hastened  to  the  spot 
from  whence  the  sounds  proceeded,  but 
tired  herself  to  no  purpose.  As  she  re- 
turned to  her  seat,  breathless  and  fa^ 
tigued,  her  attention  was  once  more  at- 
tracted by  hearing  her  name  repeated 
in  a  loud  voice. 

The  evening  was  closing  in  fast,  and 
her  adventure  had  so  much  eng^'ossed 
her  mind  that  it  prevented  her  attending 
to  the  lapse  of  time.  Louisa  was  un- 
.  easy  at  her  absence,  therefore  ^ent  the 
housekeeper  to  the  wood,  and  went  her^ 
self  another  way  to  look  after  her  mo« 
ther.  Mrs.  Denbigh,  the  housekeeper^ 
was  the  person  who  called;  she  was  A 
very  respectable  woman  about  thirty^ 
end  her  Ladyship  meiitioned  to  hei>  thd 
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drcoHEistaiice  that  had  oocarred  to  kecf 
her  oat  so  late,  and  asked  if  &he  knew 
«^o  the  lady  was?  Mrs.  Denbigh 
Ranged  coont^ianee;  ^^  Yon  ha?e  seen 
her  then  r  she  rqpUed  in  a  faltering 
vmee^  ^^l  never  hare,  and  hoped  yom 
woold  not^  my  Lady.** 

^  Seal  who?*  exdaimed  Lady  Falk- 
land, ^^  yon  know  her  then,  I  fear  she  is 
some  poor  maniac  by  her  dress  and  wild 
looks/* 

*^  Oh  no»  my  Lady,  it  is  no  crazy  wo- 
man,  I  wish  it  was.** 

^^  All  this  is  very  strange,  and  beyond 
my  comprdiaisi<m;  pray  t^  me  simply 
if  yon  know  the  lady  or  not.** 

^^  Indeed  I  do  to  my  sorrow,  my 
Lady,  bnt  dare  not  tell  yon  till  yon  have 
promised  not  to  mention  it  to  my  mas- 
.fter,  for  be  knows  nothing  abont  it.** 

Lady  Falkland  having  relieved  her 
mind  by  an  assurance  that  she  wonld 
faithfully  keep  the  secret,  Mrs.  Dent^gh 
foatianed,  and  a§  she  spoke  h^  tears 
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flowed.  '^  The  lady  you  have  beheld  ig 
DO  other  than  my  late  poor  dear  mis- 
tress^ — ^I  have  been  told  by  some  of  our 
servants  that  they  have  seen  her  walking 
in  the  wood,  looking  so  wild  and  mourn- 
ful, just  as  she  did  in  her  last  illness;  at 
night  she  is  often  heard  to  sing  the  song 
that  when  alive  she  sung  in  her  foreiga 
language,  for  she  was  an  Italian  lady. 
The  dear  lady  is  never  seen  any  where 
but  in  the  wood,  that  was  her  favorite 
walk.  The  first  beginniog  of  her  illness 
was  getting  cold  by  sitting  on  the  rock 
when  it  was  damp,  thinking  of  my  mas- 
ter when  he  was  away,  for  it  was  very 
lonely  indeed  for  her,  poor  thing.** 

^^  Did  your  master  leave  her  a  gtea^ 
deal  alone?**  asked  Lady  Falkland. 

**  He  was  very  seldom  bere^  only 
came  d0wn  now  and  then  and  stopped  it 
day  or  two.    When  she  expected  l^x^ 
and  he  did  not  come,  she  used  to  <^  ^ 


if  her  heart  would  break,  for  she  Vw.  *  * 


very  Irig^  epirit^  and  eould  not 
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be  neglected^  more  especially  too  as 
h&ng  a  foreigner.  She  bad  fevir^cquaint- 
ances,  and  no  relations  here;  when  I  saw 
her  from  grieving  go  into  a  rapid  eon-* 
sumption,  I  was  bitterly  afflicted  at  the 
dhange,  for  she  was  so  lively  at  her  first 
coming  to  the  Hail,  and  had  a  colour  as 
fine  as  Miss  Louisa's^  you  would  have 
thought  she  would  have  lived  for  ever. 
I  never  see  master  walking  with  Miss 
Louisa  without  crying — ^it  reminds  me 
of  my  poor  mistress.**  Mrs.  Denbigh 
bad  scarcely  pronounced  the  last  word 
when  Louisa  and  one  of  the  men  sei*^ 
vants  appeared  in  sight.  Lady  Falkland 
begged  Mrs.  Denbigbl  ndt  to'  mention' 
t^hat  they  had  been  conversing  about  to 
her  daughter,  and  hastened  to'  meet 
her;  poor  Louisa  had  been  running  about 
in'«eweh  .of  her  mother  till  she  was 
\q[uite  exhausted,  and  not  finding  her  th6 
way  she  had  been  repaired  to  the  wood> 
filled  with  a  thousand  fears.  The  fa-^ 
tisH^  ^ey  b9d  bo^th  suffered  made  tbera 
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'^^U*^    *^o    more  a*  .f  '^''°'  *^^*«he 


•every  tbing  ^^s  co^t^tr*^-^  ^^^^ 
Sdina  was  going  on  «  visit  m,.^*"«^^ 

ebarles  to  Woodlands  7h^'  *""*    "^ 

friend  of  his  wijom  he  ^iswT'^^^ 
was  aboat  forty  mile*  /         ***  *««J  it 

Abbey,  and  k/CZ^'^  ''  ^""'^'^ 
visit  NevJIie-HaJi.    Th   f     *^'''^^<^  to 
abbey  was  sold,  ^j  the    ^"'^'"'^  ^'  '^« 
a  neigrhbouring  farn^er     t?"""^'  ^^*  <« 
Falkland  felt  n,uch  Jj-  "^^  ^^y 

.eiligence,  ,et  she  ,:«?:?  ^^  ^^-  i«- 
aioii  at  her  beait  when  «k        "^^  ^^PPres. 

^^en  she  reflected  that 
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herself  and  nearly  her  whole  family 
were  thrown  dependant  on  Lord  Arthur; 
these  thoughts  nevertheless  she  blamed 
herself  for  indnlging,  when  she  consi* 
dered  the  benevolent  liberal  sentiments 
he  expressed^  that  he  had  not  a  relation 
in  the  worlds  and  the  obligations  he 
owed  them.  Louisa  jodged  that  S^ina*s 
tioC  comiBg  to  Neville-Hall  proceeded 
from  her  rooted  dislike  to  Lord  Arthur, 
otherwise  €be  would  not  haveconsented, 
she  thought^  to  share  Lady  Eleanor^s 
tfeanty  fortune.  The  latter  was  a  wU 
iSow^  and  godmother  to  Sdina,  whom 
Mie  tenderly  loved;  her  income  was  vary 
itiarrow,  which  rendered  it  inconvenient 
to  her  to  befriend  her  god-daughter,  and 
Lomsa  regretted  the  prejudice  .that  de* 
prived  her  of  her  society.  How  did 
L6uisa*s  and  her  mother's  heart  palpi- 
tale  bad  glow  with  gratitude  when  their 
friend  returned,  and  by  his  conduct  in- 
ereased  their  aflfeotion  and  esteem.  He 
fFresented  Lotusa  with  several  trinkets 
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fleeted  on  what  the  housekeeper  had 
told. her  o^  his  Lordship  having  neglect- 
ed his  wife,  but  she  thought  so  highly 
of  him  that  she  concluded  circumstances 
might  have  obliged  him  to  apparently 
q^glect  her,  and  it  was^  foi^tten.    The 
<M^  idea  that  for  a  moment  caused 
Louisa  ta  experience  an  uneasy  sensa^ 
tion,    was    Lord  Arthur*s    exclaiming 
8«0iet|iOi^»  when  she  was  full  of  spirits, 
^/ Poor.Louisstl   poor  girlT  aad  thea 
iQokuig  eampassionately  at  ben    Mr^ 
Grey  ,was  his   bosom  friend,  and  fre- 
quently pasi^ed  several  days  at  NeviUe- 
HalL    During  a,  visit  of  this  description 
linexpected  buBinass  called  Lord  Arthur 
from  home;  on  the  4&y  he  bad  appoint- 
ed to  return  be  did  not  come,  nor  did  be 
lend  any  message.    Louisa,  ,dut  of  spi- 
lits,^  retired  early,  leaving  Mr.  Grey  and 
her  mother  engaged  in  conversation. 
^    'She  awoke  abont  two  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  and  hearing  the  clock  strike 
fopnd  to.ber  great  surprize  that  hermor 
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tlier^  who  slept  alway3  with  her,  had  not 
yet  retired  to  rest.  Soon  after  Lady 
Falkland  ascended  the  staircase^  and 
Louisa  observing  she  looked  pale  as  the 
light  shone  on  her  face^  asked  if  she  had 
been  ill^  having  sat  up  so  late?  Her 
mother  answered  in  the  affirmative^  but 
said  she  was  better^  and  no  more  passed 
that  night.  When  they  arose  the  jnext 
morning  a  visible  dejection  hung  over 
her  Ladyship ;  after  breakfast  Mr.  Grey 
went-away,  and  Louisa  could  not  help 
asking  what  made  her  so  depressed  ?*— 
Lady  Falkland  now  looked  at  her  daugh-' 
ter  with  the  most  tender  compassion. 

"  Prepare  yourself,  my  child,  for  a 
discoveiy  that  has  wounded  me  to  the 
soul';  summon  the  greatest  fortitude  to 
jyour  aid."  . 

Alarmed  Louisa  replied,  *^  But  who 
does  it  relate  to  ?  is  Lord  Arthur  con- 
eerued  in  it?** 

^^Heis."*    Louisa  turned  so  pale  that 
Lady  FaljilciQd  feared  ishe  was  gQiug  to 
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faint;  ^  I  see  you  are  already  so  much 
aflFected,''  her  mother  added^.  "  that  I 
dare  not  tell  you.*" 

^^  Let  me  know  the  woMt,  my  dear 
mother^  for  apprehension  is  as  terrible 
as  the  most  painfbLcei'tatnty.^ 

^^  Lord  Arthur  is  a  married  man>  imd 
has  "  several  children  !**  Louisa  was 
Sf^eechless  for  some  time,  then  raised  her 
eyes  to  Heavai^  and  burst  inta  tears. 
This  effusion  of  i^orrOw  relieved  her,  and 
she  then  asked  her  mother,  who  endea^ 
Tojured  to  comfrnt  her,  how  she  came  by 
this  intelligenoe? 

*^  I  wim  talking*  witti  Mn  Grey  last 
ifig[ht,  when  all  at  once  he  cried  out^ '  I 
am*  by  no  meanid  a  spotless  charactei' 
Btiyself,  aind  my  ptindples  are  free,  but 
deception  of  every  kind  I  always  de- 

< 

tested;  your  family  and  yourself  are  the 
&Btpt»  ef  Lord  Arthur.  I  cannot  endure 
to  see  you  deceived  any  farther,  and  1 
shall  be  aeeesiliEiry  to  it  if  I  am  any  Ion-* 
Ifer  silleat^^I  hate  known  him  frtm  my 
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suaded  her  to  come  here^  and  said  he 
had  settled  this  estate  upon  her^  when 
it  was  out  of  his  power^  being  the  pro* 
perty  of  his  real  wife.' 

^^  Did  ever  such  wickedness  exist  he- 
fovey   I  rejoined^  "  for  he  told  me  he 
had .  settled  it  on  Louisa/' — ^  Is  it  pos- 
sible?*  resumed  Mr.  Grey,  '  but  indeed 
he  is  capal^le  of  any  thing;  how  often 
has  he  declared  to  me  his  attachment  to 
Louisa,  and  wished  she  was  of  the  ca- 
tholic religion,  that  he  might  marry  her 
^s  he  did  Julia.    But  to  return  to  that 
unfortunate  lady's  stoiy.    When  he  had 
placed  her  here  he  seldom  visited  Ne- 
yille-Hall>  and  rarely  wrote  to  her;. this 
neglect,  add^d^  to  the  information  she 
gained  of  his  having  another  wife  and 
several  mistresses  in  London,  contri- 
buted to  break  her  heart.    A  rapid  de- 
cline was  the  consequence^  and  finding 
herself  so  ill  she  insk ted  upon  going  to 
where  he  then  resided.    Lord  Arthur 
icndeavpured:    to    dissuade    her    from 
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eoming  to  him,  as  be  bad  two  womeii 
irbom  be  had  ledueed  in  the  house,  but 
ihe  waa  diKt^rmiiied,  and  ho  was  obliged 
to  fiid>miti  oBver  shall  I  forget  the  hoF* 
ror  I  &lt  at  aeeingf  her!  Julia  was  tho 
shadow  of  b<^  former  self,  not  as  I  be* 
held  her  before,  blooming  aad  the  picture 
of  bealth--^a  hollow  cough  was  making 
lapid  strides  to  conduct  her  to  tho 
grave.  I  am  not.  accustomed  to  the  m^H* 
mg  mood,  but  confess  when  I  left  tho 
room  where  i^he  was  I  could  not  belfi 
shedding  |ears ;  the  seeiie  did  not  last 
bng — a  few  wedis  consigned  her  to  tho 
tomb,  where  she  is  at  rest  from  soi^rowJ^ 
*^  Here  I  iaterrupted  him.  i  am  sur*; 
prised  knowiag  the  infamy  of  his  cba« 
iracter  that  you  have  any  connexion  with 
him«^  ^  It  is  kny  embarrassed  fortuno 
that  obliges  me  to  submit  to  tkufi  degra- 
dation, I  am  under  pecuniary  obliga^ 
tioas  to  him,  and- he  has  money  of  mine 
wlttdi  i  am  endeavQuting  to  get;  when 
Ihotve  proqured  itl  shaUxlrop.]iis.ao«r 
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^uaiDfaiice^  for  he  is  capable  of  the  most 
atrocious  crimes^ — ^two  of  my  children 
look  up  to  me  for  support^  or  I  would 
not  bend  to  this**  ^^  Villany  unpara^ 
lelled,  I  exclaimed — ^I  am  impatient  to 
tax  him  with  hisndeceit,  hypocrisy,  and 
the  ruin  he  has  brought  on  us."*  ^  Avoid, 
I  implore  you,  letting  him  know  he  is 
discovered;  first  gain  the  means  of  quit- 
ting his  roof — ^he  has  artfully  made  you 
all  dependant  on  him.  Try  to  extricate 
yourselves  without  suffering  him  to  know 
you  have  found  him  out;  by  gentle  me-^ 
$liods  induce  him  to  make  you  some 
compensation  for  the  injuiy  he  has  done 
you.  Once  offended  ruin  is  inevitable, 
for  nothing  will  move  him ;  he  is  so  har- 
dened and  inflexible  that  his  wife  and 
relations  always  called  him  the  rock/ 

^^  Mr.  Grey  related  numberless  other 
anecdotes  of  him,  but  this  is  sufficient 
to  give  you  an  idea  of  his  character;  the 
subject  is  so  painful  that  the  less  I  say 
en  it  the  better.    And  now,  my  child,"* 
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seeing  her  still  continue  the  pale  image 
of  de6{mir^  ^^  I  am  happy  to  observe  to 
you  that  I  rejoice  at  this  discovery  hav* 
log  taken  place  before  you  were  strongly 
attached  or  married  to  him.  Be  thank- 
fal  to  Providence^  who  has  saved  you 
from  the  deep-laid  snare;  how  much 
more  wretched  might  you  have  been, 
left  perhaps  a  widow  with  several  chil- 
dren^ and  thinking  yourself  possessed  of 
fortune— of  an  honprable  name^  become 
miserably  undeceived  and  turned  out  of 
doors  by  his  wife!  Indignation  and  con« 
tempt  for  such  an  unworthy  deceptions 
man  will  teach  you  to  conquer  your 
regard.'* 

Lady  Falkland  now  informed  her  of 
the  adventure  with  the  lady  in  the  wood, 
and  that  Mr.  Grey  had  explained  it.  A 
very  amiable  lady  who  lived  in  the  neigh* 
bourbood,  and  was  much  interested  in 
the  fate  of  the  unhappy  Julia^  heard  ac^ 
cidentally  that  Lord  Arthur  was  endecu. 
vouring  to  delude  Miss  Falkland  in  a  b| 
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milar  manner;  prompted  by  humamty 
she  dressed  herself  like  the  hapless  vie* 
tim  of  treachery  whom  she  teseoibled^ 
and  repeated  the  warning  in  Italian  to 
which  Lady  Falkland  listened^  that  they 
might  not  be  deoeived^  having  been  told 
this  language  was  understood  by  her 
Ladyship  and  lK)uisa. 

Miss  Falkland  was  no  sooner  alQae 
titan  she  began  to  examine  her  heai*t» 
aad  perceived  with  terror  and  the  decp*^ 
est  affliction  that  notwithstanding  tiie 
perfidy  of  IiOi*d  Arthur  she  still  loved 
him.  Her  attachnAent  was  first  founded 
on  esteeiad^  and  a  wish  to  serve  her  fa- 
mily by  marrying  hirn.  Gratitude  for 
bis  unbounded  attentions  bad  ripened 
into  sincere  regard,  heightened  by  being 
eonstantly  with  him;  to  add  to  the  mi^ 
sery  of  her  seosatioi:is  she  bad  no  one  to 
whom  she  could  confide  her  sentiment^ 
as  she  blushed  Xo  tell  her  mother  the 
stili  valued  the  woi*thless  man^  who  was 
another's.    Lady  Falkland  and  Louisa^ 


cotifonnable  to  Mr.  Grey*8  advice^  en* 
deavoored  to  meet  Lord  Arthur  with  the 
(Kune  countenances,  but  vain  with  their 
feelin^^  minds  was  the  attempt;  nolon* 
get  did  Louisa's  eye  sparkle  with  joy 
when  he  appeared,  or  the  cordial  look  of 
welcome  beam  on  her  mother's  face. 

Lord  Arthur  was  sensible  and  pene- 
traling*-r-he  discovered  the  change,  for 
€0n€cious  guilt^  made  him  suspicious* 
Ho  longer  could  he  endure  to  view  those 
whom  be  had  injured  and  betrayed;  they 
49«e  avoided — he  was  constantly  from 
liome,  or  if  they  met  each  other  be  took 
wrery  opportunity  to  wound  and  insult 
ihem.  Mr.  Grey's  visits  were  more  fre^ 
queot,  and  alwajrs  accompanied  with 
•eome  additional  tale  of  Lord  Arthur^a 
infamy,  lionisa  was  never  present  at 
these  conversations^  but  she  saw  her 
mother  with  concern  agonized  after 
^lem,  and  be^n  to  think  what  Selina 
had  suggested  in  her  letters  true.  To 
liter  slater  she  .had  imparted  the  whote 

Ga 
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could  not  persuade  you  to  marry  him 
unknown  to  your  fiather  itnd  mother* 
This  he  once  importuned  you  to  do,  and 
finding  he  cannot  succeed  in  his  plansj 
wishes  to  disgust  you^  and  oblige  my 
mother  and  you  to  leave  his  house.** 

LfOuisa  imparted  to  Lady  Falkland 
what  Selina  had  written,  and  they  both 
involuntarily  gave  Mr.  Grey  an  idea  that 
he  was  discovered.  From  that  period 
^he  conduct  of  Lord  Arthur  and  Mr. 
Grey  was  equally  insolent  and  insulting. 
JLa4y  Falkland  kept  Sir  Charles  igno- 
rant of  what  had  passed,  and  under  a 
variety  of  plausible  pretences  prevented 
Ms  coming  to  Neville-Hall;  she  did  not 
wii^h  Lord  Arthur  and  Sir  Charles  to 
meet  till  she  had  taken  a  decided  parl^ 
BsA  every  thing  been  properly  explained* 
Louisa  said  to  her  mother  that  8h0 
woald  allow  that  Lord  Arthur  might  be 
worthless,  yet  she  found  it  difficult  to 
credit  his  being  married ;  Mr*  Grey  had 
J^old  them  he  was  separated  from  hi^ 
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tl4fe,  md  *h*  T«te  of  ttpihioti  thfcy  wtte 
(&^^wc^.  Altb^t  unftyftanEte  L<Mii!^! 
b^  thb^l^hC  6d  b«t!att96»h«  Wished  it. 

Ill  ^  tre  ftrfe  too  dpt  to  decide  on  wbtit 
inle^sls  lid  ttCcoi'ditig  to  our  trisbes.--*- 
Painful  itideed  ^aD  th6  idea  that  a  mah 
Whom  she  estefittied  Was  artM  and 
Wix^ed ;  how  ^(ttn  had  he  claimed  h» 
hatid  ai^  his>  callikig  her  his  betrothed 
Wife,  mA  «hat  Julia  and  herself  wert  tbk 
only  bein^A  lut  had  ever  loved^  or  etet 
could  love. 

To  support  A  sitmaitioD  thus  dreadf lA 
long  LouiM  found  imposBibie^  «he  wi«t» 
to  Selinat,  entreating  she  wouM  ask  La^ 
dy  Bleuttor  to  exHteavour  to  procure  hisr 
some  empioymeht)  which  her  large  cif* 
4$1e  of  M^uaititance  among  people  of 
tmk  rendered  h«r  capable  of  dovng. 
Lady  f^ilkland  applauded  her  rissolvh- 
tibn^  addiiig>  tha^  M  soon  as  she  waft 
|>rovided  for  iti  ft  comfortable  manneif, 
«htt  i««eiided  qiiittiag  NeviHe-HalL  .  Im 
•  -sh^vMr  ^^et*i|d4  than  Lowsa  expecteA 
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LadjT  Eleftnor  igformed  her  that  lb* 
had  beard  of  »  aituatioii  wbicb  ibt 
wigbt  undertake  if  fiha  liked,  it  wat 
to  take  care  of  a  Miad  child/ and  %am% 
in.  educating  ber;  she  va«  the  daughter 
of  the  Hon.  Mr.  StjmoWf  and  Lord 
Geoi^  Fitsosbcnme,  Lady  Eleanor*^ 
nqpbew^  nrotild  call,  abe  aaid,  and  takt 
her  into  Devooshii'e,  if  she  resolved  t* 
go  tiiere,  as  his  fathei*  lired  in  the  neigjb- 
booi*bood  ^JStokelavn,  vbere  Mr.  Sef-^ 
moiur  req^d. 

I^MUBa  iofitantij  decided  to  accept 
Jbbia  Bstnation^  and  luLving  wrijtten  accor«- 
diag^:  to  Lady  Eleanor,  reaolyed  before 
she  left  Lord  Artbiu**8  fatal  abade^  to 
apeak  to  bim  for  Hie  last  time.  She 
boped.as  be  bad  once  loved  her,  to  sof^ 
ten  bis  obdurate  heart,  ^Dui  obtain  some 
mmiatiixmB  for  ber  |)arent8 ;  it  was  by 
perasaiBHom  Sir  Charles  had 
Inilafilf  in  many  dtftcnlties,  sold  the  fuiv 
nitnm  mt  the  Abbey,  and  let  the  grounds 
ioviuA  Jk^^'Olm  bare  iralls  were  now  tbeii* 
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y  reftxge,  and  with  the  trifling  sum 
Qoney  Sir  Charles  possessed^  it  was  a 
[ancholy  retreat^  as  it  was  not  in  their 
rev  now  to  keep  a  servant^  or  furnish 

a  small  number  of  rooms.  Louisa 
^mpted  several  times  to  address  Lord 
hur,  but  the  moment  he  saw  her  ad- 
ce  he  hastened  away^  for  the  object 
had  injured  was  like  a  basilisk  in  his 
It.    Finding  no  other  opportunity 

got  up  very  early  one  morning,  and 
it  into  his  library,  for  he  had  lately 
akfasted  out  to  avoid  her;  he  did  not 
•ect  her  at  such  an  early  hour,  and 
ieavoured  to  intimidate  her  by  the 
HBriiess  of  his  looks. 
It  had  no  effect^  for  Louisa  was  firm 
conscious  innocence,  feeling  likewise 
ignant  at  herself  and  family  being  the 
lims  of  his  duplicity.  She  calmly 
ke  of  her  wrongs,  and  b^[ged  as  the 
y  compensation  he  could  make^  Aat 
would  strive  to  serve  her  parents, 
ich  she  would  then. consider  as  an 
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atonement.  The  injurer  never  forglvei^ 
her  mihl  representations  were  only  aor 
suirered  by  unmerited  reproaches^  .an4 
language  that  di^^raoed  a  nobleman;  in 
his  passion  he  even  raised  hit  band  to 
strike  faer^  ,but  Louisa  was  not  frigbV 
ened.  ^'  Strike,**  she  replied^  ^^  and  fitt 
up  the  catalogue  of  your  crimes — to  take 
my  life  i^ould  be  charity  after  what  you 
have  made  me  suffer;  to  be  deceived  in 
those  we  esteem  is  worse  than  death.** 

Her  courage  and  looks,  which  stung 

even  his  hardened  ^soul,  filled  him  with 

momentary  contrition ;  he  retreated  frpia 

her  abashed.  ^^  Leave  the  room,**  he  cried. 

^^  I  shall  not  till  I  think  proper,  andl 

am  rejoiced  to  seeyomr  present  conduct*; 

Athm  conquered  the  regret  I  felt  at 

:>kiiowing  your  spoilt,  and  parting  from 

:yoafor:eTerii.To  a  feeling  mind,  hoi^QYet 

vworthlesaithe  .obtject^  the  idea  of  iji^^gi^ 

JIbeenig  it:,  again  ift  this  >VQrldi:is  ?grv^f, 


ojmti  thank  you  for  quite  curing  ^.       ^ 


^i^regard  ioj^  joa^  ^^  sttf^ft  |i] 
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{itttiDmutteadant  on  her  departaret  p«^« 
Tented  iter  feeliug  her  situation  as  mucii 
S8  sbe  would  otfaerwite  have  done.  Lady 
Falkland  had  promised  not  to  shed  a 
tear  when  thej  parted^  and  that  promise 
cheered  her  spirits^  for  the  only  circuoi- 
stance  that  conld  weaken  her  fortitude 
was  to  see  her  mother  overcome  with 
grief. '  In  quitting  her  room  Louisa  was 
obliged  to  pass  Lord  Arthur's  chamber 
door;  here  she  stopped,  and  thought  at 
that  moment  her  heait  would  have  buiisl;.  * 
^  Sleep  pn/'  she  mentally  exclfamed^  ^^  if 
thou  canst  iileep  wiio  sends  me  out  a 
wanderer  mtp  a  world  I  am: not  formed 

:  *  ■  ■  ■  ■  • 

to  combat  with ;  you  promi^d  t>o  k^  Jmy 
Arasband— ray  pc^^teqtpr^  aor  let  sorrow 
^am»ufi9t  jme^i  that  I  ^hoi|14 1^  ^  ble8#- 
iog  ^  all  I  love.  AlasX^pu  bare  made 
ne  the  innooant;cattse  ^f  misery  to  thein 
:f»d  J;e  TOjwdfr     ,  ' 

l^IwUiy  wijfias,  ^he  tears  that  dioji- 
msd  h^  4yQB  .she  nished  £pom  t^  door^ 

M|d  lilt  4)ie  ibUiec^^ 
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An  assumed  cheerfulness  sat  on  Lady 

Falkland's    brow,  and   she  conversed 

ipalinly  tiU  the  carriage  came  that  was 

to  convey  her  to '  Devonshire.     Lord 

George  handed  Loaisa  in,. and  while  the 

postillion  was  placing  Uie  trunks  her 

mother  stood  looking  at  her^  arid  trjdng 

to  force  a  smile.    When  the  carriage 

drove  off  she  saw  Lady  Falkland  linger 

till  it  was  no  longer  visible;  ^^♦Never,'* 

thought  Louisa,  '^  shall  1  forget  thy 

eountenance,^  my  loved  mother,  if  at  any 

period  of  mv  life  I  am  tempted  to  act 

^cdntrdry  to  thy  wishes  I  will  remember 

=  ydtir  parting  looks^--th^.  a!re  indelibly 

^impressed  <m  my  mind/-  '  -  ^    • 

''  ^' '  J^dy  F^latid%conlpldkion  was  Ml* 

tiira^ly^^te;  abd  U^a^^hie^^         to 

the  wintfe^wiiir;'the«ffifae  ^ieh  .iibe 

Hried'  to  force-  -bn  that- Woe^wdn*  ^oMi- 

tenance  was  like  the  b^Mi^of  the^imi 

in  winter  dfriving  toMkei^eiirbm'a  hea* 

'vy  cloud.    Ind6pendetit<if •  ibe^abguiih 

'She  flufiered  ^i'f^mii^^hmhtr  tnotliMr;^ 
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:and  the  embarrassed  state  in  which  she 
left  her^  Louisa  was  more  composed 
than  she  had  been  for  many  weeks ;  sh6 
rejoiced  to  be  no  longer  under  a  roof 
which  was  the  abode  of  vice.  Lord 
George  was  very  attentive  and  polite-<^ 
his  vivacity  and  good  sense  made  him  a 
most  agreeable  companion,  for  he  was 
so  lively  that  it  was  impossible  to  in- 
dulge a  melancholy  thought  in  his  so- 
ciety. He  was  three-and-twenty,  a  tail 
fine  figure,  with  the  air  of  a  nobleman— =- 
his  countenance  handsome^  ^i^g^p^gy 
and  expressive. 

Every  object  on  the  road  was  new^ 
and  she  was  much  pleased  with  the  sce- 
nery in  Deroiyshire.  It  was  about^  the 
middle  of  the  day  when  they  arrived  ait 
Stokelawn;  it  was  a  handsome  bulldln|^ 
of  Portland  (stone^  andi.0tood  togren^ 
advantage  qu  n  a^  slbping  lawn«-^a  wood 
: was  on  43ne  sidegi  tofty  hills  in  the  back 
gHnqad^^d  ihw^iStrw  4owed  at  the  bei- 
ctimi  of  the- lawQ^  in  Uront  06  tlie  hokikt. 
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fiecbeart  sunk  a  little  wfaeti  tibe  otErrii^ 
iitepyed  at .  the  g^ate-^Hsbe  was  igcmg 
WBopjg  stmngers,  to  enter  into  a  state 
of  life  to  which  she  was  imaceustomed; 
but  Louisa  had  oM  time  for  rsflectioir. 
Lord  George . cooohicted  .her / iato ^  the 
hail^  where  ttsreral  seryants  ust'&plenifid 
liirericis  were  waiting  lo  receive  her;  he 
420ok  his  leave,  after  having  first  ashed 
permission. to  €all  occasionally  t9  'see 
ber.  Vwo /foobtten  jBshered  her  frow 
the.:baU^throilgha  hmgt  innge  lof  itpart- 
jncnte^  wtQ^jmallsalooi^  lookbi 

into  a  beautiful  park. 
;ri  JjQoisaiiad  .•«n»rfiel|r  >^Mked  4Mi>und 

'^id  ja^MiKsaUeilookiajiif  proift^  who  b»i 
"^tjMppt&nAt^t  of ,.tiv  iiowe^Mp«fc^  &Bh 
iMMAi  teadiof :  dbcS  iPMt  iateiestip^  Mid 
itm^jc^^ljikedarii  meg  Met»^lMtt  H^ 
^tpflMed:  to:  tilt  fal)!fl^ 

•tel  lii9r]bUidMiB^Miiiiiotting;<ftMi0VM^ 

•Wo.liir'ittw  M-Jteri^pM .l^HttB'iAlinps 
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nearly  cimad.  Her  eye-Usbes  vtry  long 
and  dark^  reclined  on  a  skin  fair  ^itd 
tratuparcnt,  adoraed  with  the  bloom  of 
health ;  beautiiidly  regular  were  her  f«9U 
tore»«-^tbe  svreetest  smile  played  round 
her  vermUlioti  lips>  and  dimpled  her 
ehetk*'— her  |;olden  hair  waved  in  ring^ 
lets  oy^r  her  forehead,  but  did  not  eon^ 
oeal  it«  whiteaesB^  nor  her  pencilled  ey6» 
browB.  Pity  and  admiration  w^re  blende 
ed  iliLoqi8ft*fe;  bosom  ae  she  Buryeyedhei** 
^^  Miss  Adeline  has  beeta  very  impa^ 
tient  for  your  arrival,  Ma'am,**  said  the 
housekeeper^  ^Vand  was  qmte  rejoiced 
fto  hear  yon  were  come.**  Louisa  pressed 
the  sweet  Adeline's  hand,  and  having 
said  something  very  kind  to  her,  she 
exda&medy  *'  I  am  sore  I  shall  love  you 
wry  wmeh,  I  like  the  sound  of  jrour 
T0ice---I  never  head  any  voice  I  liked  so 
wnoh  before.  My  mamma  says  you  are 
to  be  my  companion,  1  am  so  glad,  for  I 
want  a  companion  a  great  deal;  many, 
many  hours  I  have  tiot)ody  to:speakta 
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And  I  get  tired  of  singing  and  playing 
by  myself,**: 

The  housekeeper,  af t6r  baring  intror 
diiced  Adeline  to  Louisa^  had  left  the 
room,  and  Adeline,  who  seemed  de^ 
lighted  to  have  somqbody  to  speak*  to, 
contiaaed,  ^^  Shall  you  ever  ^be  tired  of 
hesu'ipg  me  taJUc  ?**  Louisa  replied  in  the 
negative.  ^^  Well,  I  am  pleased  to  hear 
it,  for  often  when  I  speak  to  the  .maida, 
they  tell  me  to  hold  my  tongue;  they 
aK^  tired  of  my  noasense.** 
^^  That  is  iinkind<and  rude.** 
**  Yes,  but  I  dare  say  it  is  very  tire^* 
«ome  to  hear  me,  as  I  am  only  a  childb 
a^d  know  nothing,  and  I  would  not 
t^attei^if  I  could:  amuse  myself^  but  you 
,know  I :  cannot  as  I  am  blind.  Ma^nnajii 
is  seldom  here,  as  she  lives  so  mueb  i^ 
(I^ondpo;  aad  when  at  Stokelawn  is  al- 
^ways  engagejd  with  company*^  IfOiusa 
;was  inwardly  surprised  that  any  mother 
^OCiuld  relin^aish  the  society  of  a  child 
IJ^us  engaging,,  and  who$e  misfortune 
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must  endear  her  to  a  feeling  reflecting 
heart;  and  she  was  impatient  to  see 
irhat  sort  of  being  this  unfeeling  cba-f 
racter  was.. 

The  following  day  fts  she  was  read^ 
ing  to  Adeline,  Mrs.  Seymour  came  in ; 
she  was  a  fine  woman  about  nine-and«* 
twenty,  having  been  married  at  sixteen. 
Her  air  was  haughty  and  repulsive 
vfaich  detracted  from  her  beauty.  Lorn 
isa  rose  to  receive  her,  and  advanced  a 
few  steps  ;>^  Sit  down  Miss — r-*  T forget 
ycmr  aame,**  she  called  out  with  a  look 
of  oonscious  sujperiority ;  ^^you  will  find 
it  yery  dull  here  with  only  this  child| 
for  Mr.  Sejrmour  and  myself  set  off  tOf- 
iftmrow  for  town/'  Adelllie'  hiring 
ber  voice  ran  to  her/  and  hastily  placed 
herself  near  her  on  the.sofa;  .^  Get  ii|V 
^hitd,  you  are  always  so  clumsy  and 
Ikwkward,  you  have  sat  down  on  my 
^ress^  and  discomposed  it.*^ 

'^  I '  am  very  sorry,  Mamma,""  m^kly 
Tising;  an{l  going  away,  ^  but  i  W^  very 


glad  ittdeed  yoa  were  hfera^  and  that^ 
mode  tn6  not  kiiow  wliat  I  was  about.'* 

i  ^  jp^aoixgi^  child^  enough,  I  waat  110 
apologies,**  and  she  proceeded  addreuk 
kig  Loiusa;  f^  You  will  write  now  and 
then  to  inform  me  .bdw  Adeline  is,  and 
il  you '  want  any .  i^ing  for  her  or  yoiu'*^ 
self;:  I  hope  you  find  eVeiy  thin^  com^ 
fartable,  and  a  carriage  wiU  be  left  to 
take  yQu  and  my  da^hter  out  an  aii^ 
ing^M^here'  is  a  good  library  t^mmuM 
|Eciit/ add-  it  is  at  your  oommaiul*'*  Sbt 
staid  iia;  few  'nudutes  longer^  and  tbra 
Jsrast  away,  nbr  did  Louisa  see  her  agaia 
jMfore  her  departure.  Mrs.  Seymoulrt 
hod  been  more  condescending  than 
wnal  to  Miss  Falkland^  as  the  sweet- 
inu  of  her  coantenance  prepossessed 
sfifBt  in  ber  &voittr» 

i  :  Adeline  sfioke  of  her  father  with 
{teat  af&otuhi,  which  made  Louisa  sorffr 
she  had  not  aeen  him;  she  wished  tl^ 
^siewif  he  was  as  iasensiUe  a  parent  as 
^/kdy^  tiMugh  Bhe  ^thi^  judged  he 
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was  other vrise  from  the  maoner  in  which 
his  daughter  fnentioDed  hiiBv  LouUa 
DOW  dedicated  eyery  momeat  except 
those  deYoted  to  writing  to  her  parents 
and  sister^  to  the  improvemeat  and 
amusement  of  her  interesting  compa-^ 
nion.  When  Adeline  retired  to  rest 
Miss  Falkland  indulged  herself  in  read- 
ings but  not  at  any  other  period  except 
to  entertain  Miss  Seymour.  The  only 
persoos  they  visited  were  a  very  respect- 
able gentleman  and  lady,  the  clergyman 
of  the  fteighbouring  village  and  his  wife« 
In  their  society  she  found  iuiinitecon^ 
solation;  this  indeed  X40«ftsa  wanted3  94 
every  »ecotint  she  received  from  hojn^ 
only  served  to  make  her  i»ore  unhappy^ 
Lady  Falkland  hod  quitted  N«vilk-HaU 
in  the  most  distressed  circumstajoces, 
and  Lord  Arthur  contieued  to  pursue 
this  unforti^ate  family  whom  he  had 
Injured  with  the  most  remorseless  and 
unrelenting  pruelty.  He  took  advaur 
tag«  of  every  opportunity  to  me9;^Q£i^ in- 
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jiire^  and  ini^ult  them.  Louisa  could 
only  mourn  \Hien  she  received  these 
{fetters,  and  raising  her  eyes  and  hands 
to  Heaven  implore  its  assistance  for  her 
beloved  parents.  To  represfil  her  grief 
she  exerted  all  her  energy,  and  assumed 
fortitude  to  enable  her  to  bear  the  du« 
ties  of  her  situation,  which  illness  would 
have  prevented  her  performing  had  she 
yielded  to  grief, 

Louisa  and  Adeline  extended  their 
tvalk  one  fine  summer's  evening  by  the 
side  of  the  river,  whose  waters  were 
smooth  as  a  looking  glass — scarcely  a 
breeze  rippled  its  transparent  bosom* 
The  serenity  of  the  evening,  and  pictu<» 
resque  beauty  of  the  surrounding  see* 
nery,  diffused  a  sweet  calm  over  Louisa's 
mind,  and  she  sat  down  with  Miss  Sey* 
mour  on  the  trunk  of  a  tree  that  had 
tofeen  lately  felled.  Adeline  now  pre- 
sented her  with  a  book  she  carried,  and 
requested  she  would  read  to  her,  as  they 
often  did  when  they  walked  out  where 
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they  were  free  from  observatiofl.  She 
had  read  but  a  few  sentences  when  the 
sound  of  a  band  of  music  interrupted 
her^  and  sweetly  disturbed  the  general 
stillness  that  had  before  reigned. 

Louisa  soon  discovered  that  the  har^ 
mony  proceeded  from  two  boats  belong^ 
ing  to  a  man-of-war  that  approached 
hear  to  where  i^he  was  seated;  in  one  of 
the  boats  were  placed  several  musicians^ 
whose  symphonioiis  strains  are  particu-* 
larly  pleasing  in  a  water  party.  The  gay 
dresses  of  the  lallies^  and  blue  and  gold 
uniform  of  the  officers,  united  with  the 
animated,  happy  countenances  of  the 
whole  <rompany,  formed  altogether  a 
pleasing  spectacle. 

When*%ey  had  passed  and  were  out 
of  sight  Louisa  resumed  her  book;  it 
was  written  for  the  improvement  of 
youth,  and  a  very  worthless  character 
was  delineated  in  it.  Adeline  inter- 
rupted her;  *^  Are  there  any  such  wicked 
people  in  the  world,  my  dear  Miss  Falk- 
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}ao4  ?  I  hwB  beard  of  tbeiB,  and  their 
stori^  b»ve  been  read  to  m«5  bi|t  I  bopo 
tbay  are  not  tiWi^  ms  I  ^ever  knew  any 
bad  people-^  huow  some  who  are 
cross,  but  tbat  i^  aU.'"  Tbia  uQexpv^eted 
question  reminded  Louisa  so  forqibly  of 
ber  severe  sufferings  from  tbe  wiol^edr 
iie3S  and  deception  of  one  she  bad  ten* 
derly  loved,  tbat  in  answering  Adeline 
ber  voice  faltered.  The  penetration 
of  tbi$  sweet  cbild,  though  deprived  of 
Que  of  her  faculties,  was  wonderfuj;-^ 
fbe  touched  Louisa  s  i^beek^  aad  feeUpg 
Hm  warm  tears  flowifi^  down  e^cqlaioiBdi 
•*  Vowr  yoiee  i^  altered,  a^d  you  weep — 
^ere  fM*e  wicked  people  tben^  ^nd  you 
have  met  with  them ;  and  doei$  any  per-* 
9^Qn  eiost  who  could  use  you  i}!^  yon  who 
9jre  so  kind  and  gentle  i'\  and  she  threw 
ber  ai*e»&  as  ^e  sp^ke  round  Louisa'^ 
^^et^^Bd  affectionately  kissed  her. 

^^Amiabie  girl/  said  Miss  Falkland, 
Vrith  redoubled  emotiou,  ^^  bard  mu&t  be 
tbs^l;  befui;  wbieb  your  sweetness  could 
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ttot  soften — every  hour  my  affectian  for 
you  increases.  Yes^  roy  love^  you  have 
gassed  right-r-unworthy  characters  do 
exisl^  but  th^y  are  rare,  and  it  is  proba- 
te you  will  never  know;any,  as  they  are 
banished  from  good  society  when  dis- 
covered ;  and  there  are  so  many  good 
people,  that  it  is  wisest  to  contemplate 
the  {ileasing  side  of  human  nature^  and 
tarn  our  eyes  as  much  as  possible  from 
what  is  painful  and  disgusting."*  Louisa, 
who  was  thus  earnestly  engaged  in  con- 
versing with  Adeline,  heai*d  not  the  ap« 
proaching  footsteps  of  a  gentleman;— r 
she  started  at  being  politely  addressed 
by  Lord  George,  who  smiled  at  her  sur- 
prise. He  congratulated  her  on  her  per- 
sonal improvement  since  she  had  visited 
Devonshire,  and  mentioned  that  having 
called  at  Stokelawn  the  servants  had  di- 
rected him  to  the  path  Lpuisa  and  Miss 
Seymour  had  taken.  In  a  low  voice  un- 
heard by  Adeline  he  observed  how  much 
he  was  interested  for  this  engaging  child. 

VOL.   I.  H 
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With  Miss  Falkland  hanging  on  one 
arm^  aiid  Adeline  qn  the  other,  he  re- 
lated to  the  latter  a  story  that  amused 
her  very  much.  Miss  Seymour  begged 
he  would  often  come  and  tell  her  stories, 
which  he  promised  he  would  do,  and 
left  them  both  quite  delighted  with  him. 
Louisa  admired  his  good-nature  in  en- 
deavouring to  amuse  th  e  innocent  Adeline. 
Loiiisa  sang  with, taste  and  sweet- 
ness,  arid  she  practised  very  frequently 
to  amuse  her  gentle  companion,  who 
took  great  delight  in  hearing  her.  Miss 
Falkland  likewise  often  accompanied 
her  to  the  neighbouring  village,  which 
was  about  half  a  mile  distant;  they  vi- 
sited the  poor  cottages,  inquired  into 
tb3  circumstances  of  their  inhabitants^ 
and  Adeline  felt  the  greatest  pleasure 
in  relieving  their  necessities.  The  grate- 
ful cottagers  poured  down  blessings  on 
her  head,  and  prayed  Heaven  to  restore 
this  angelic  child  to '  her  sight.  Their 
humane  employments  were  a  constant 
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source  of  improvement  to  her  mind^  and 
benevolent  amusement  for  her.  Adeline's 
disposition  was  naturally  compassionate 
and  beneficent,  but  till  Louisa  resided 
with  her  no  one  had  suggested  to  her 
-this  inexhaustible  spring  of  true  happi- 
ness; for  what  can  equal  the  supreme 
delight  of  softening  and  relieving  the 
wants  of  our  fellow  creatures  I  her  youth, 
beauty,    misfortune,    and    benevolence 
moved  even  the  rugged  hearts  of  the 
roughest  peasants.    Louisa  sometimes 
indulged  the  romantic  hope  that  Ade- 
line's sight  would  at  some  period  be  re- 
stored, as  innumerable  were  the  prayers 
daily  and  fervently  offered  up  for  her  by 
the  simple  hearts  of  the  villagers.  "  May 
Heaven  forever  bless  her!"  exclaimed 
J3ame  Tucker,  a  poor  woman,  who  with 
a  large  family  of  children  had  partaken 
of  her  bounty;   "  blessed  be  the  day  she 
first  entered  my  hut,  and  gave  food  to 
my  starvingbabes.  You  remember, Miss,** 
turning  to  Louisa,  and  addressing  her^ 
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^'  how  thin,  pale,  and  ill  they  were  whea 
yoa  visited  us,  all  for  want  of  aomisbr 
in^  wholesome  food,  but  now  see  the 
diflferenee,  they  are  plump  and  healthy; 
the  good  broth  Mis$  Seymour  sends  us 
does  them  so  much  good.  I  am  sure 
that  neither  myself  or  children  see  either 
the  dear  young  lady  or  yourself,  or  even 
the  carriage  pass,  but  we  bless  the  name 
4)f  Seymour,  and  pray  for  blessings  on 
her  head;  and  for  you  too,  Mi^,  who 
ba^e  taught  her  to  be  good.*" 

Louisa  and  Adeline  wci*e  drinking 
tea  one  evening  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gre^ 
viile  in  the  little  parlour  at  the  Vicarage;, 
when  Lord  George  appeared  at  the  door* 
'^  I  have  surprised  you  again,  my  dear 
Miss  Falkland,'*  he  exclaimed,  ^^  for  you 
did  not  know  I  visited  h^re;  but  Mr.. 
Greville  and  I  are  old  friends — he  wa« 
my  tutor^  and  he  informed  inc  of  your 
intended  visit;  I  came  purposely  theF<e^ 
fore  to  meet  you  and  my  little  friend,'* 
I  am  very  glad  you  are  come,"  «aid 
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AdiAkie^  ^'  wik  talk  of  you  every  day-^ 
dont  we3  MiM  Falktaod?  I  shoald  ltk# 
t0  bmr  another  of  your  storied  to^-nigbt.** 

"  I  Ifttetid  to  amuse  yon  with  one/ 
Yeplied  Lord  George,  "  as  we  Walk  to 
Sfeokdttwn." 

'  ^'Youare  very  kind,**  rejoined  Adeline.. 

After  tea  Mraf.  Greville  who  played 
very  wejil  on.  the  piano,  was  accompli 
nied  on  theflnte  by  Lord  George.  Lou^ 
i»a  felt  pleased  that  her  dear  Adeline 
was  thus  entertained,  as  his  Lordship 
llMwise  sung  to  amuse  her,  to  whom 
liU  chief  attention  was  directed;  butAde^ 
line  was  disappointed  of  her  story,  as 
the  evening  being  rainy  the  carriage 
came  to  convey  them  home,  and  Lord 
Oeorge  was  obliged  to  wish  them  good 
Bi^ht. 

The  visits  Of  Lord  George  at  Stoke^ 
lawn  Were,  so  frequent  from  this  time 
^at  tbey  excited  the  attention  of  the 
neighbourhood,  as  every  cireumstanee 
^Lots  in  the  eoQntry.    An  il^natnred  wi^ 
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dow  lady^  who  resided  in  the  neigh-^ 
boui'ing  village^  wrote  an  account  to 
Mrs.  Seymour  of  his  constant  attend- 
ance  on  Louisa;  she  observed  that  it  was 
v^ry  improper  for  any  person  who  had 
the  care  of  a  young  lady  to  receive  the 
visits  of  gentlemen^  and  particularly  one^ 
of  Lord  George's  rank.  With  an  un- 
pleasant  letter  from  Mrs.  Seymour  on- 
the  subject,  Louisa  likewise  received  an- 
other from  Lady  Falkland,  depicting 
tfae-great  pecuniary  distress  under  whicli 
she  laboure^^  and  how  unhappy  she  felt 
to  be  deprived  at  such  a  period  of  the 
consolation  of  her  child's  society.  These 
two  afflicting  letters  pierced  Louisa  to 
the  sQul.  She  was  drowned  in  tears, 
which  were  happily  unperceived  by  Ade* 
line  who  was  practising  on  the  piano,' 
when  Lord  George  entered. 

Her  mournful  and  dejected  appear- 
ance painfully  wounded  him,  and  he.  in- 
qmred  witk  the  utmost  tenderness  the 
cause  of  her  sorrow.     He  was  the  only 
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friend  she  had  near  her,  for  their  inti- 
macy and  his  kind  attentions  made  her 
consider  him  as  such.  "  How  I  pity, 
you,**  he  exclaimed,  "  and  one  only  way 
do  I  perceive  that  can  extricate  you 
from  your  difficulties  ;^  you  feel  a  relief 
in  unbosoming  yourself  to  me,  and  may 
I  venture  to  mention  my  ideas  relative 
to  your  situation  ?** 

M- "  Undoubtedly,"  Louisa  replied,  "and 
I  shall  with  pleasure  hear  what  you 
have  to  say." 

.  /*  It  is  then,**  he  continued,  with  evi- 
dent confusion,  *^  to  accept  my  hand;  I 
have  an  independent  fortune,  and  my  fa- 
ther will  approve  of  any  one  I  choose  to 
select  for  my  wife."  Though  surprised; 
Miss  Falkland  felt  most  grateful  for  his 
disinterested  attachment,  and  answered 
him  with  the  utmost  candour; — "  If  you 
have  no  objection  to  marry  one  whose 
heart  is  still  wounded  from  a  prior  and 
unfortunate  regard,  I  shall  with  the  ut- 
most gratitude  receive  your  attentions^ 

H4 
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on  condition  that  tny  parents  approve 
ont  union ^  to  which  however  I  think  it 
impossible  they  can  object/' 

Loi-d  Oeorfe,  charmed  with  her  inge- 
nnousn^s,  assut-ed Louisa  that  he  should 
not  think  so  highly  of  her  if  she  had  ear- 
sily  forgotten  her  first  attachment;  be 
likewise  observed  tb^t  be  had  so  much 
confidence  in  her  that  he  should  never 
feel  any  uneasiness  in  reflecting  bn  for- 
mer events,  but  was  convinced  he  should 
be  truly  happy.  With  her  permission 
he  added,  that  he  would  instantly  write 
to  her  father  and  mother  for  their  ap-» 
probation^  and  to  this  she  assented. 

Louisa  had  no  sooner  learned  from 
Lord  George  that  a  favourable  answer 
was  received  from  Sir  Charles,  and  that 
his  father  approved  the  intended  marri^ 
age,  than  she  directly  wrote  to  Mrs.  Sey- 
mour. Miss  Falkland  explained  the 
motives  of  her  conduct,  and  i^equested 
she  would  allow  her  to  remain  at  Stoker 
lawn' till  the  celebration  of  hei-  nuptials; 


r 

Ske  likeirise  ddded^  thM  if  beif  »of  hM 
wmild  confide  thQ  dard  ftdd  edttCfttioQ  Of 
Adeluie'  to  hei^  she  ftboold  wnsidcr  it  atf 
the^  highest  obligation^  being  so  nmoli 
sttaiehed  to  her;  and' L^rd  Oedrge  per- 
fectly approred  of  ber  uodeftakiiigi  tbtf 
dm^ft  of  Miss  Scjrinotir*  Indeed' tep 
tbMg  that  Gotitribirted  td  imdfie  Ifer  hapM 
p^y  gaver  pleasure  to  Lord  Oeor ge>  as*  h'ia 
atfectien  wad  o€  (Ibe  purest  aod  mo6tar<« 
dent  de9criptio» — tiot  one  selfish  idea 
irad  eeaoectefd  with  it.  To  make  Lou^ 
ism  happ^y  whom  hehnew  bad  been  sd 
fuiforlanate^  ^fas  his  ftrst  couBideratioii 
In  ofieinng  l)er  liis  hond^  for  he<  laaMntedl 
diat  oae  soamiftbte  shotrid  b6  ii»hiappy. 
Mrs.  Seymom's  ansTirer  urais'  O0i»*' 
formable  to  the  wishes  of  Louisa^  and 
Adeiine  was  her  bvide-maid  when^  the 
Mpticd  ceren^ony  took  place.  Louisa 
WM  iMirtiied;  at  the  vilbge  chUrch>  neao 
S^heh^n^  and  immediately  after  the 
«iai:*riage  the  bfide  and  bridegroom  re^ 
^ived  1^  ^  magnifioeat  seat  beloiigiiigi 
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to  Lord  George,  where  his  father.  Sir 
Charles  and  Lady  Falkland,  with  Se- 
Kna,  were  anxiously  waitmg  to  receive 
tbentl. 

Lprd  George  presented  his  father* 
in4aw  with  a  delightful  villa  near  his 
fesidence,  which  enahled.  the  two  fami- 
lies to  frequently  meet.  Selina  was  soon 
after  married  to  the  Earl  of  Glainville^. 
and  enjoyed  the  good  fortune  she  me- 
rited. .  When  Adeline  \  was  eighteen, 
Louisa's  happiness  was  rendered  perfect 
by  the  restoration  of  her  sight.  Every 
circumstance  contributed  to  make  the 
amiable  Louisa  hs^py.  Lord  George 
was  the  best — ^the  most  tender — and 
most  attentive  of  husbands;  her  parents 
were  declining  calmly  into  the  vale  of 
ycfars,  and  Selina  enjoyed  the  first  bless- 
ings of  life.  Her  beloved  Adeline  was 
restored  to  sight,  and  as  much  attached 
to  her  as  ever;  two  interesting  children, 
a. boy  and  girl,  heightened  her  felicity, 
w(kd  when  they  grew  fup  repaid  the  cares 
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and  attentions  of  their  parents  with  the 
most  affectionate  tenderness  and  anxious 
solicitude. 

Far  otherwise  was  the  fate  of  Lord 
AHhur;  constantly  adding  some  new 
victim.of  deception  to  those  already  in- 
juredj  he  was  execrated  and  discs- 
teemed — and  when  he  arrived  at  an  ig« 
noble  and  despised  old  age^  be  liyed 
wretched^  and  died  unlamented  and 
impitied. 
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STORY    III. 


COQUETRY, 

The  drops  that  hang  upon  the  leaves 
Are  beauteous,  but  deceitful  prove; 

The  slightest  blast  will  shake  them  off, 
Aud  such  was  Mary's  love. 

Chambsrs. 

HENRIETTA  had  quitted  the  church 
about  a  quarter  of  an  hour^  and  was  pro-* 
ceeding  dowa  the  shady  lane  that  led  to 
Oakton-Park,  when  accidentally  turning 
to  look  back,  she  perceived  two  stran* 
gers  following  her.  The  conspicuous 
dress  of  the  elder  of  the  two  made  her 
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iustantly  recognize  biiu ;  a  glaring  red 
handkerchief   encircled   bis  neck— bis 
shirt  was  fastened  with  an  immense  gold 
broochy  nearly  large  enough  for  a  breast 
plate,  and  the  rest  of  his  attire  exactly 
resembled  the  habiliments  of  a  groom; 
yet  with, all  this  singulai*ity  be  had  tho 
air  of  a  gentleman.    His  companion  was 
not  handsome,  but  had  an  interesting^ 
noble  countenance,  with  quite  the  ap^ 
pearance  of  a  man  of  fashion.  Henrietta 
heard  him  endeavouring  to  dissuade  his 
friend  from  addressing  her,  but  all  in 
YdJin  i^Hiuddenly  he  advanced  forwards^ 
and  taking  hold  of  her  arm,  accosted 
her  lu  the  following  manner.    *^  By  God 
you  are  the  prettiest  girl  I  have  seen  in 
this  out  of  the  way  place,  corneal  tell  m9 
where  you  live,  that  I  may  writa  to  you; 
liriU  you  meet  n»e  and  tell  nau9  wiieref^-^ 
Huntiag  »fteF  tmok  gwm  a«  you  ia  th« 
b#8t  «po?t/' 

Hq  wa«  ewUnuing  in  thia  stmin 
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Henrietta  struggled  to  disengage  her 
arm  from  his  grasp,  when  Lord  Rothsay 
came  unexpectedly  before  them;  he  was 
on  horseback,  and  the  winding  of  the 
woody  lane  had  concealed  him  from 
their  sight.  **  Ah,  Stratford — Harry,** 
he  exclaimed  in  his  usual  good-natured 
style,  "  how  d'ye  do,  how  d  ye  do  ?  I  was 
going  to  the  village  to  inquire  after  you; 
where  have  you  left  your  horses  and 
servants?** 

We  left  them  at  Elmbridge.** 
That  you  might  have  the  pleasure 
of  escorting  Henrietta.  I  did  not  know 
you  were  acquainted,  and  thought  to 
have  had  the  ceremony  of  introdncing 
you  to  her; — ^good  morning,  I  shall  meet 
you  at  dinner.** 

Henrietta  was  surprised  at  this  di^ 
naUment,  and  Mr.  Stratford,  with  all 
bis  impenetrable  assurance,  looked' very 
silly.  He  said  little  during  the  remain* 
der  of  the  walk,  but  Harry,  whom  Hen- 
rietta conjectared'Was  Gaptaia  ^dacy^ 


*. 
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his  Lordship's  nepheMr,  now  amply  sap^ 
plied  his  deficiency  in  conversation. 
She  listened  to  him  with  satisfaction,  for 
he  was  lively,  good  humoured,  and  un* 
affected.  At  the  hall  door  Henrietta 
parted  from  them,  and  immediately  went 
up'stmrs  to  pay  her  morning  compli- 
ments to  Lady  Rothsay,  who  was  not  up 
when  she  went  to  church.  Stratford 
murmured  out  as  she  quitted  them  in  a 
confused  manner,  that  he  hoped  she 
would  excuse  his  conduct,  as  he  took 
her  for  a  country,  parson's  daughter, 
having  seen  her  at  church,  where  he  only 
went  for  a  frolic.  Henrietta  smiled  and 
said  she  hoped  when,  he  went  to  church 
again  it  would  be  for  something  more 
than  mere  amusement. 

Lady  Rotlisay  was  in  her  dressing- 
room,  and  a  cloud  of  ill-humour  ob- 
scured her beautifulcountenance.  "Who 
were  those  men  with  you,  Henrietta?'* 
asked  she,  adjusting  at  the  ^  same  time 
one  of  the  ringlets  of  her  fiae  flaxen  hair; 


^^1  saur  you  cross  the  lawn  iritb  theoi.'^ 
•^Henrietta  felt  herscdf  necessitated  to 
relate  the  whole  adrenture.  '^  I  am  glad 
you  have  told  me  this/'  replied  her  Ii»*. 
dysfaip,  ^^  you  had  better  dine  hi  y<M« 
own  room,  and  be  as  little  as  pomiblc 
with  me  while  thete  gay  yoqng  men  of 
fashion  are  here.  8tratford  baa  expended 
the  greater  part  of  a  prineely  fortuiie- 
he  possessed;  Sidaey  is  dependant  qa 
liis  midte,  and  has  beskfea  his  eommis* 
man  merely  what  be  tkanka  proper  tsi 
allow  him.  That  either  of  them  will 
eves  think  of  marrying  you  is  oat  ef  the 
qoesttOD,  and  i  de  not  ^cheese  y€m 
sbe«ld  be  Md^eel  to  impertbienee  white 
withitme.  Yen  are  not  m  the  kaat  hamsih 
some,  Henrietta^  but  m  the  coinrtry  fOf 
wsmA  ef  a  i^aricCy  of  objects  s4trafnge  f an- 
eies  anidi  wMms  semetimes<  seisDSi  men*'' 

Henmtta  cbeerfblly  aeqnittseed  iai 
berLadj^ip^  detterminartnonr;'  she  wae 
too  li^Tely  not  to  be  food  of  society,  an4 
wovlc^ftMvvv  lilK<^  to  agsn^  mM«  Captiw 


Sidney,  but  Mr.  Stratford  bdn;  of  the 
party  prevented  her  feeling  much  regret; 
the  only  circumstance  that  wounded  her 
was  the  unkindness  of  Lady  Rothsay* 
Youttg,  lovely,  and  with  every  thing  to 
put  her  in  good  humour  with  herself^, 
she  was  surprised  that  she  should  now^. 
as  she  had  often  done  under  some  flimsy 
excuse  or  other,  banish  her  to  her  own 
apartment  when  there  was  any  company, 
unlesa  indeed  the  formal  Miss  Turner^ 
a  ipinstdr  of  fifty,  or  the  gossipping  Mrs^ 
Johnson  were  on  a  visit  at  Oaktoo;-*^ 
from  them  she  always  eagerly  retreated, 
as  she  disliked  their  scrutinizing  looks. 
Henrietta  was  well  convinced  from  theit 
conversation  which  she  had  accidentally 
overheard,  that  she  was  often  the  sub* 
ject  of  their  discourse.  Lady  Rothsay 
when  in  the  country  was  very  partial  to 
these  ladies,  because  they  were  a  coun« 
try  newspaper  to  her,  retailing  all  the 
scandalous  ane<»lotes  of  the  neighbour^ 
bood.  They  resided  at  a  town  in  the  vU 
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cinity  of  Oakton,  and  many  an  unof*. 
fending  being  smarted  under  their  lash.- 
Early  one  morning  Henrietta  took 
her  usual  walk  through  the  park,  and 
met  Lord  Rothsay.  "  You  have  been 
idle  several  days,**  he  exclaimed,  taking 
her  arm  under  his ;  "  had  you  tired  your- 
self with  walking  that  you  did  not  choose 
to  join  us  at  dinner?  I  shall  tell  Lady 
Rothsay  to  scold  you  for  these  solitary 
inclinations.**  Henrietta  gratefully  felt 
bis  good  nature^  which  had  often  res* 
cued  her  from  melancholy  seclusion^  yet 
kind  as  were  his  intentions  she  frequently 
wished  him  not  to  succeed,  for  frowning 
looks  and  sarcastic  expressions  were  ge- 
nerally the  consequence  from  her  Lady- 
ship. As  they  were  returning  to  the 
house  a  scene  presented  itself  to  Henri-^ 
etta  which  she  had  never  before  wit- 
nessed; Mr.  Stratford  in  his  shirt  sleeves 
was  boxing  with  bis  coachman,  and 
Lady  Rothsay  at  a  window  in  a  loo$e 
dressing  gown  encouraging  him,  by  ex- 
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pressing  her  admiration  of  his  skilL 
'^  For  God*s  sake.  Bob,  desist,'*  cried 
Lord  Rothsay,  running  up  to  him,  "  how 
can  you  degrade  yourself  with  such  pur- 
suits!" The  coachman  slunk  away. — 
"  Mary,'*  said  his  Lordship,  looking  up 
at  his  wife,  ".do  not  encourage  him  by 
approving  such  blackguard  amusements> 
I  am  of  the  old  school  and  detest  them/' 
Mary  sniiled  enchantingly  at  him,  and 
replied  '^  I  do  not  admire  these  diver- 
sions, but  on  thi^  occasion  could  not 
avoid  being  amused***  Such  a  look  and 
smile  would  have  disarmed  the  fiercest 
anger,  and  attached  as  Lord  Rothsay 
was,  quite  subdued  him.  "  How  d'ye 
do,  Henny,"  added  Lady  Rothsay,  ad- 
dressing Henrietta  with  the  sweetest 
countenance,  "  we  shall  isee  you  all  day, 
I  hope — yon  must  not  be  such  a  stran- 
ger; it  is  Very  wrong  of  her.  My  Lord,  is 
it  not,  to  JD^j^e  a  nun  of  herself?" 

HeHiietj^      accustomed  to  her  ca- 
prices, was  ^^t  astonished  at  this  sudden 
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change*  Sire  guessed  that  Lady  Rothr' 
say  wished  to  get  Some  mosey  f^om  hit 
Lordship^  her  extravagance  not  allow- 
ing her  to  he  satisfied  with  a  yearly  ia*- 
come.  So  good  natttred  was  he  that 
there  was  ao  surer  road  to  his  heart  than 
being  kind  to  the  daughter  of  his  friend^ 
to  whom,  he  always  evineed  the.affeetioa 
of  a  father.  That  her  Ladyship  wanted 
ittoney  was  indeed  the  oase,  as  H)wri» 
etta  coucluded^  bitt  a  second  motiire  ia« 
flcienced  her  likewise^  it  was  to  soften 
Lord  Botksay's  anger^  as  he  appeared 
displeased  at  her  behaving  with  so  much 
levity  CO  a  man  of  Stratford's  character^ 
who  was  well  known  to  have  very  little 
principle  in  i^egai-d  to  women;  but  his 
Lordship  was  only  acquainted  with  tb<) 
favorable  side  of  his  character-^he  was 
lively)  good  humoured^  an  excellent 
sportsman^and  cheerful  eompanioa  after 
dinner.  As  Lord  Rothsay  liked  his  so*- 
cuety^  and  was  partial  to  the  pleasures 
of  the  chaee»  he  became  much  attached 
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to  liim,  yet  bis  pugilistic  exercises  he 
disliked  exceedingly.  At  dinner,  and 
tiH  late  at  night,  when  Henrietta  quitted 
the  drawing  room,  Lady  Rothsay  was 
ISO  engaged  with  iStratford  that  Henri-* 
etta  was  left  entirely  to  the  attention  of 
Harry;  she  felt  qnite  happy  Qt  tbi$  eir- 
etimstanee,  as  he  improved  very  much 
on  acquaintance,  and  was  infinitely 
agreeable.  There  was  an  originality  in 
Ills  character  that  pleased  her--*^  ndiveti 
in  his  manners  and  expressions  quite  dif- 
ferent from  the  generality  of  people. 

Mr.  JStratford  amused  himself  in  ri-. 
dicviling  her  Ladyship's  partiality  for 
Mrs.  Johnson^  whom  he  had  dined  with 
einoe  bis  ai^iival  at  Oeiliton.  ^^  Henrietta 
witt  enjoy  your  satire,",  observe  Lftd|r 
Rotfas€U|r,  <^  she  has  noticed  that  at , 
ch-urck  Mm.  Johnson  rises  up  whep 
-every  other  person  is  kneeling^  to  remaiic 
what  hats  and  bonnets  the  female  pavt 
of  tiie  congregation  wear.  She  then 
talks  about  th?ir  dress  alt  over  the  tovn^ 
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says  some  of  the  women  are  exjtravagant 
and  always  haviog;  new  finery^  while 
others  are  parsimonious  and  look  very 
shabby.** 

"How  is  it/'  rejoined  Stratford, "  that 
seeing  her  absurdity  you  encourage  the 
old  gossip  to  come  here?  undoubtedly 
she^sparesyou  as  little  as  her  neighbours.? 

"  I  care  not  a  pin  for  what  she  may 
say  of  me — I  am  amazingly  entertained 
with  her,  and  in  .the  country  that  is  all 
I  require." 

"  My  Lord  told  me  an  anecdote  of 
her  when  I  was  last  at  Oakton/'  said 
Captain  Sidney  Joining  in  the  conversar 
tion,  "  which  I  think  you  will  like,  Strat- 
ford. Walking  out  as  usual  tp  gratify 
her  curiosity,  she  met  a  man  with  a  large 
.bundle  on  his  back.  ^  What  have  you 
got  there,  good  man,  in  that  bundle? — 
pray  tell  me,  my  worthy  man — I  should 
like  to  know  the  contents  of  such  a  large 
bundle.'  The  man  stared  at  her — recog- 
nized old  mother  curiosity,  and  answer- 
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ed  dryly,  *  What  have  I  got!  clothes  for 
the  washerwoman — do  you  wish  to  see 
them?'' 

^'  Let  me  entreat  you  to  cut  this  old 
cat,"  exclaimed  Stratford;  "  she  will  be     ,^ 
inquiring,  no  doubt,  my  birth,  parentage,  -^ 
and  education.*' 

"  That  she  has  already,''  replied  Lar- 
dy  Rothsay,  "and  told  me  when  she 
dined  here,  that  in  London  you  were  al- 
most every  night  in  the  watch-house  for 
raising  riots,  breaking  lamps,  &c.  adding 
that  wherever  you  go  you  destroy  all 
the  game  in  the  country,  and  annoy  the 
people  who  reside  in  the  town  near  your 
hunting  seat  with  the  sound  of  your  bu- 
gle horn  when  your  carriage  drives  thro' 
it.     One  severe  night  you  alarmed  them 
so  much  that  they  thought  the  French 
were  landed ;  several  old  ladies  got  cold 
and  died  with  jumping  out  of  bed,  there- 
fore she  adds  the  sin  of  murder  to  your 
charge." 

"  Lord^Rothsay,  who  was  just  awak- 
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ened  from  a  doze  on  the  sofa,  in  Mrfaich 
he  indulged  every  evening,  joined  hear- 
tily in  the  laugh  this  account  occasioned. 
Stratford  expressed  himself  enraged  at 
the  liberties  Mrs.  Johnson  had  taken 
with  his  obaracter;  ^^  I'll  punish  the  old 
Jezabel,"  he  cried  out  in  a  ftiry-^"  next 
time  I  see  her  I  will  ask  how  the  Angola 
kittens  do/' 

^^  Ai^ola  kittens  I''  exclaimed  Lady 
Rothsay,  ^^  I  never  heard  about  them.** 

^^  But  I  have.  iBhe  met  a  tradesman 
Mdtb  a  basket  in  his  hi^nd,  covered  up ; 
aa  ujsual  she  inquired  what  was  ip  it. 
^Ang^olakittais/  replied  the  man,  ^  which 
I  have  proQured  from  the  Marquis  of 
Cb^burg;  they  will,  when  fnll  grow% 
449Stroy  all  the  rats  and  mice  in  town;* 
JOelightfid  to  hear  this  she  begged  he 
would  let  her  buy  them.  After  paying 
^ght  guineas,  all  she  had  about  her,  for 
ihmn^  Mrs.  Johnson  cariied  her  basket 
triumphantly  home,  expatiating  on  the 
vulue  of  the  little  s^nimals  toheriius- 
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band^  who  sifeeriogly  told  her  she  had 
properly  paid  for  her  curiosity.  ^  They 
are  common  kittens,  my  dear/  he  said. 
Mrs.  Johnson  stood  aghast,  and  found 
too  late  that  the  man  had  taken  advan* 
tag^  of  her  prying  disposition." 

Lady  Rothsay  anticipated  consir* 
derable  diversion  if  they  should  meet 
each  other  again.  He  was  so  mortified 
that  all  her  efforts  could  not  restore  hin^ 
to  good  humour.  His  greatest  pleasure 
was  to  ridicule  others,  yet  he  could  not 
endure  the  most  trifling  raillery  on  him-*^ 
self. 

From  this  evening,  Captain  Sidney 
was  frequently  an  attendant  on  Hen- 
rictta  in  her  walks  and  rides.  The 
sound  of  her  voice  often  attracted  him 
to  the  apartment  which  was  exclusively 
her's,  as  she  beguiled  many  solitary 
hours  in  singing  to  her  lute.  The  win- 
dows of  this  room  were  opposite  the 
old  chapel,  whose  venerable  walls,  dis- 
coloured by    tiipe,    were  cloathed  in 
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snany  plaees  with  creeping  irj.  Lof t^ 
trees^  thickly  planted^  shut  oqt  everji; 
other  yieWj  aod  g4ive  her  aparlmeiit  the 
appearaBce  of  b^pg  placed  ia  a  moBaftV 
t^y.  A  privaite  staircase  near  it^  liedto 
her  bed-chamber.  This  vr}ng.  df  t^e 
edifice  had  aqt  any  inlu^Htant  bat  her- 
self ^ — the  only-  sMindg  that  umaUy 
reached  her  ear  ih  the  day,  u^re  tl» 
warbliag  of  birdS)  the  locirikig  of  cattle^ 
or  the  harkiiig  oC  a  dog.  At  mghl^  an 
old  owl  sometines  diversified  the  sceae 
by  ita  hooting.  A  blackbird  had  ifrsed 
his  nest  in  one  of  the  trees^  and  the  owl 
ifas  attracted  there  from  a  desire  ta  de- 
stroy the  young  ones.  The  noise  the 
blackbird  made  when  its  enemy  ap^ 
proached^  iafomied  Hem*ietta  of  it,  ami 
by  throwing  sticks,  stones,  and  making 
a  noise,  sh/s  deprived  th«  owl  of  its  inn^ 
cent  prey.  The  profoand  stillness  than . 
surrounded  this  part  of  Oakton  Ha& 
made  her  start  if  any  one  suddenly  came 
and  opened  the  door.    To,  each  room 
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however  she  had  bells,  which  she  could 
always  ring  if  aoy  thing  alarmed  her. 

With  her  accustomed  csCprice,  Lady 
Rothsay  iieyer  objected  to  the  intimacy 
that  subsisted  between  Harry  and  Hen- 
rietta. In  fact,  she  was  so  engaged 
witfa  Mr.  Sti*atford,  that  she  concerned 
faejhsdtf  at  that  period  with  little  else; 
She  was  rath^*  pleased  with  Harry's 
aiteation  to  Henrietta,  as  it  prevented 
his  observing  as  minutely  as  he  would 
-otherwise  have  done,  what  passed  be* 
tween  her  and  Stratford.  Lord  Roth* 
say  was, a  great  deal  from  home,  being 
engaged  in  viewing  the  progress  of  some 
buildings,  in  a  neighbouring  village  oii 
bis  estates,  which  he  expected  would 
prove  advantageous.  Her  Ladyship 
had  at  first  opposed  Henrietta's  bein^ 
acquainted  intimately  with  Mr.  Strata 
fiH'd  and  Captain  Sidney,  fearful  the 
former,  with  whom  she  bad  long  been 
enamoured,  might  take  a  fancy  to  her. 
She  was  violently  jealous  of  him,  and 
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Lord  Rothsay,  having  frequently  de- 
clared that  if  Henrietta  married  as  he 
.  approved^  he  would  give  her  a  hand- 
some fortune;  this  circumstance  had 
made  her  apprehensive. 

Fascinated  with  her  beauty,  Lord 
Rothsay  had  married  her,  though  por- 
tionless.    He  was  indeed  .considerably 
older.    At  this  time  she  had  only  at- 
tained her  twentieth  year,  and  his  Lord- 
ship was  on  the  verge  of  fifty  ;  but  he 
was  so  uncommonly  handsome,  that  l^e 
scarcely  appeared  to  be  forty.  His  man-^ 
ners  were  the  most  gentlemanly  that 
can  be  imagined — he  possessed  a  good 
though  not  a  brilliant  understanding— 
and     his    liberality    and    good-nature 
warmly  attached  to  him  every  heart  ca- 
pable of  esti/nating  his  worth.    Yet  the 
being-  who  oi^^ght  to  have  acknowledged 
all  his  merit       was  alone  insensible  to  it. 
tf  she  eoul^^^j^  not  lov^  l^^m,  gratitude 
should  have        supplied  the  place  of  affec- 
tion  to  the  nc^-nau  who  had  taken  her  with 
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na  other  dowry  than  her  beauty*  Even 
her  wedding  clothes  were  his  gifts.  Too 
indigent  were  her  relations  to  be  capa-^ « 
ble  of  decorating  her  with  the  dres» 
proper  for  the  bride  of  a. man  of  his 
rank ;  but  in  uniting  herself  to  him  she 
bad  no  other  view  than  to  aggrandize 
herself*— ta  have  a  larger  field  in  which 
to  display  her  charms,  that  she  hoped 
would  become  more  resplendent  amidst 
the  glare  of  jewels  and  grandeur.^ 

Coquetry  was  the  iniling  passion  of 
her  «ouI-— to  be  surrounded  with  adorers 
and  flatterers  all  her  ambition.  She 
hated  her  Lord,  though  she  wore  for 
her  own  purposes  the  semblance  of  re^ 
gard ;  and  why  ? — ^because  he  endea«» 
voured  to  check  her  propensity  for  uni- 
versal admiration/ and  never  flattered 
her. 

Henrietta  was  the  orphan  child  of 
Colonel  Fitzwalter.  She  lost  her  father 
at  the  age  of  fifteen^  an  age  at  which 
joy  and  sorrow  are   most   poignantl; 
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froifa  the  hoitee  Vlis  a  windings  walk  cut 
tUnwtgh  ft  piaatMioD  of  tarees  and  shitibs^ 
wbidi  dondodted  to  «  beautifiil  valley* 
Ail  Ibe  finally  were  from  borne  excqA 
Hearietta,  aad  she  reflected  u  she  pra> 
needed  to  h6i*  favorite  walk^  how  mvjoh 
iMre  {ileasant  it  woald  have  been  bad 
iHailry  been  tFith  her.  She  walked  on  tiU 
she  reached  the  valky^  and  the  pictcur- 
«8qaeiirr^iaidh)g  sceaerf^  thoi^  eften 
viewed  before^  pleased  her  more  tkati 
^vtT.  The  water  of  a  rivulet  that  £owed 
throQgh  it^  looked  transpareat^  and  Cite 
itooa  reflected  her  silver  image  on  the 
pellucid  stream*  A  rustic  bridge  was 
thrown  acro^  and  a  nightingale  in  the 
a^aceat  copse  interrupted  the  stillness 
with  harmonious  warblings.  Henriettia 
walked  slowly  to  enjoy  the  sympho- 
xriom^^^mnd,  when  the  rattling  of  car- 
iiPkgeB  A^wwfflkfer  attention. 

9eter&i  tiarriiag^  ^^proaehed^  an4iti 
Vbt  fest  «tft  Lady  Rbthi^y^  Mr.  ^rat- 
ford^  CaptaiA  Kdnfey>  ahd  a  i&dy.  Tbey 
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had  been  to  Lord  Wardour*s^  where 
they  dined,  and  some  of  the  party  were 
returning  with  Lord  and  Lady  Rolhsay 
to  remain  several  days  at  Oakton  Park. 
^  I  am  surprised  to  see  you  out  so  late. 
Miss  Fitzwalter,**  exclaimed  Lady  , 
Rothsay ;  "  I  have  told  you  repeatedly 
not  to  wander  to  a  great  distance  from 
home  without  a  companion :  have  the 
goodness  to  recollect  this  for  the  fu- 
ture.'* 

'^  If  you  will  allow  me  to  get  out,* 
said  Captain  Sidney,  ^^  I  will  accom- 
pany Miss  Fitzwalter,"*  and  he  eagerly 
sprung  from  the  carriage.  ^^  How  for- 
tunate I  am,  dear  Henrietta,  this  even* 
ing,'*  said  Captain  Sidney,  pi-essing  her 
hand,  "  I  wished  you  had  been  one  of 
the  party  at  Lord  Wardour's  ;  but  you 
do  not  look  so  cheerful  as  usual," — 
glancing  at  her  as  the  mpon  cast  a  light 
on  her  pale  and  melancholy  counte- 
nance,— ^^' Would  that  I  could  share  in 
every  thing  that  interests  yoiv"* 
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Henrietta  sighed.  It  was  the  un« 
kind  tone  of  her  Ladyship's  voice  that' 
had  vexed  her,  but  she  endeavoured  to 
account  for  her  pensive  air  by  saying 
she  was  tired,  "^^  Let  me  carry  you/*^ 
ssdd  Harry  hastily.  **  You  are  very 
slender,  and  it  will  not  fatigue  me  in  the 
least,  but  relieve  you.*' 

Henrietta  smiled  at  this  gallantry^ 
and  assured  him  she  was  quite  capable 
of  walking.  **  You  know  not,'*  he  go». 
tinned  warmly  what  sacrifices  I  would 
make  to  spare  you  the  slightest  fatigue 
or  uneasiness."  Henrietta  blushed^ 
while  she  thanked  him  for  his  goodness. 
When  they  arrived  at  the  house  Lord 
Rothsay  met  them  at  the  door,  and  in- 
troduced Henrietta  to  a  thin  dark  man^ 
rather  in  stature  above  the  middle 
height.  He  appeared  to  be  about  se- 
venty, and  his  Lordship  mentioned  that 
this  gentlenian,  Mr.  Courtown,  was  a 
particular  friend  of  her  father's.  His 
manners  were  elegant^  and  he  itemed 
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interested  for  her  ;  be  (sxpresBQ^  much 
ibttachmefit  tp  the  nieiBory  of  har  late 
father  and  that  prejudiced  her  in  his 
|aY0ur. 

But  .Henrietta,  new  to  the  worlds 
was  astonished  when  next  in  his  com- 
pany^ to  find  this  nian  wham  she  wislied 
to  venerate  as  a  parent,  assume  the 
youthful  manners  of  a  young  eoxeomb. 
^'  You  may  think  yourself  ilattered  by 
^Biy  attention,  Miss  Fitz waiter,-  said  he, 
as  he  took  a  seat  near  her ;  *'  Naman  has 
been  such  a  favorite  with  the  ladies  as 
myself ; — ^I  was  the  first  dancer  in  Eln- 
^tand — only  see  now,  even  at  my  age, 
how  I  move7'  Courtown  then  began 
singing,  capering,  and  jiumping  till  he 
was  ({ttite  (mt  of  breath,  and  with  diffl- 
dnlty  recovered  himself.  Thoi^h  he 
Reserved  contempt,  Henrietta  pitied 
him ;  sbe  had  sia  Hiuch  sansibility  that 
she  was  sorry  to  see  an  old  man  make 
himself  so  ridiculous.  Stratford  and  Sid* 
a^  laughed  aloiid^«nd  walked  mil  4if 
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*hb  rooau  Whea  tbey  trtre  g«nMv  Mr. 
CcAitewA  Btrulted  oboist  in  a  great 
vtige.  /M  am  very  miiob  funded  witk 
Stmtfdrcfft  bebaTiour/'  he  taarmared^ 
almost  choakiog  with  pasakm. — ^'l  iriOUl 
oev^i:  fratt  Up  with  an  insnlt  from  any 
teab;  1*^,  that  have  fooglit  rocfa  nnih* 
bttktfidads!  I  shall  desii-e hioi  to  take 
>  cool  waUs  ia  the  Park.** 

HfttriBtta    was    Co»  WHLoqvBSttted 

vith  mcb  boteting^  chahi^era  Ad  difcbo^ 

iiftvEi  him,  and  wu  r  terioiiaty  alailAed.. 

*^  For  Heaven's  sake,  Mr.  Cdhrtowa,  4t^ 

m^  thftah  of  stob  a  thiftg  I  Stratford 

4id  not  pi«atet  to  affront  yott;  be  ia  »» 

^ely^   that  he  doea  not  echnsider  Mxt 

^onsequetiQfis  of  his  thonghttees  mirth.'^ 

Moiie  ^a^ceit&Si  ^U  at  obsendng 

h^r  terri)^    i^bi<^  ^®  attributed  to  ad- 

iDirati4x^    \{uitn^^^  ^  walked  »p  to^ 

*teAw!^*  '^    la^sy  viewed  himself  with 

ia£mie^  ^^  f^ti^^y  ®^  *^^  attempted 
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commands,  fair  Henrietta,  can  allay 
my  indignation.  My  honour  is  the  first 
object.  Nobody's  .  character  stands 
lairer  in  the  world  than  mine,  I  must 
therefore  call  Mr.  Stratford  out/* 

"  Well,  well,  my  good  fellow/  ex- 
claimed Stratford,  who  just  entered  at 
that  moment  and  heard  his  last  words, 
*^  I  am  ready  to  meet  you  whenever  and 
wherever  you  please;  appoint  the  hour 
and  place.  Sidney,"*  said  he,  turning 
to  Harry,  who  was  with  him,  *"  will  be 
my  second.** 

The  brown  complexion  of  Courtown 
f distantly  changed  to  a  livid  yellow;  he 
fltiammered  out  something  scarcely  in- 
telligible, and  at  length  articulated  in  a 
tremulous  voice, — "Take care, Sir,  take 
4^e;  rU  not  suffer  an  insult  from  any 
man^-don^t  go  too  far.**  Henrietta  not 
suspecting  his  want  of  courage,:  endea- 
Y0iu*ed  to  conciliate  matters  by  trying 
tb  appease  them;,  but  Stratford  only 
laughed  and  stud,—*"  Don'^tfbe  uneasy^ 
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Miss  Fitz waiter,  I  caa  employ  my  time 
better  than  in  talking  vith  Mr^  Conr* 
town ;  nor  would  I  disgrace  myself  by 
fighting  with  suoh  a  being,  who  is  not 
fond  of  hy  though  he  speaks  continually 
on  the  subject.*" . 

Courtown  sneaked  out  of  the  room 
without  attemptibg  a  r^ply,  and  Strat* 
ford  observed  loud  enough  for  him  to 
hear, — "  I  believe  he  never  f ought  a  duel 
in  his  life,  though  he  boasts  of  it.** 

"  It  is  very  good-natured  of  you, 
Henrietta/'  observed  Captain  Sidney, 
**  to  be  so  dvil  to  Mr.  Courtown,  hot 
you  must  be  prepared  for :  the  conse^ 
quence.**'      . ,  ;  ^ 

/^  What  do  you  mean  ?*'         , 

^'  That  he  will  ieU  every  person  yon 
are  in  love  w^  rhitn.**  : .  * 
.  ^^  He  will  not  be  believed,  .as  no  one^ 
can  think  I  coidid  be  in  love  with  such 
an  old  man.  I  always  respect  age,  and 
caanot  treat  any,  pevaw  advanced  in 

•     /•'       -        ?    •  *  il  I;    '        .       •.    .^ 
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yearsr  vnth  taciviUty^  ixaksa^  1  f enivt 
iiDpfei'tincincteivoiii  tbesi.''  ^ 

"^  .That  *»  n?ery  well  oinseriired^  b«t 
Mr.  Cotftown^k  eoastauit  boaste  (ai 
ybu  haveyputselj^hekrd)  isoftlie ituB>- 
ber  of  women  who  are  ehaxidured  Witk 

.  Klettriettai  iauffaed/  and  utsurod 
Harry  sbe  should  he  •qmteoidi£Bebeiit  C# 
whatever  Jtfr:i  €Mirto  wn  ni^t  eay.  of 

'her.     ".:.  •     ■*■■  -  -:  •  ;■  .:  ^-  :•  i   .  .i  .i. 

^  I£  yiML  are  kttienibie  to  .bis '  asser-^ 
tionfr  vf esqpeeliki^  yov;  i  sb ail  sot  ht 
eqaalfcf  so^  HetiriaCta^.f^  i  hxve  lovted 
]|toa  from  the  irtt  iM^^  libdeameraiv- 
quainted  with  the  excellence  'oijymjpr 
disposition .  I  ^  %ave : aeeif/  - wtnneii  itiore 
Mgulai^lievafiti^^  toiblihiable 

and  engaging.  Pandoii  tjiim  afaiiipt  de*^ 
claraticM; ..  SBttnt'wMivd  pMsuiniedi  to  give 
mif  opiQiiea:  reipectadg  jmae  JceadiiDtv  i 
boald  00  langoc  eoawallnyeentiineal% 
and:  that:  Tbjs  uteooa  proceededl  from  a 
sincere  and  faithful  re^ard.''^ 
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Henrietta  was  astonished  and  agi- 
tated ;  it  was  the  first  lore  proposal 
^he  h^d  ever  received^  and  being  quite 
unexpected^  she  was  undecided  what 
answer  to  make,  as  she  could  not  ascer-> 
tain  the  state  of  her  own  heart,»  She 
esteemed  Captain  Sidney,  as  a  friend^ 
but  as  a  lover  she  bad  never  considered 
idm. 

When  be  urged  her  to  f  eturn  an  ao- 
swer,  she  candidly  coafessed  that  i^he 
could  not  give  him  a  decisive  oa;ie,  but 
acknowledged  he  possessed  her  esteem. 
Henrietta  likewise  observed  that  even  if 
8be  consented  to  accept  his  hand,  it 
might  be  difficult  to  obtida  X^ord  Rotl^ 
say's  approbation  of  their  union,  aor 
wwAi  she  marry  any  one  her  benefactor 
did  not  approve.  Indulgent  as  his 
Lordsbip  was,  yet  she  dared  Mt  enter- 
^idn  a.ko|>e  tJbat  he  would  allow  him  to 
marry  her>  who  was  portimiless  and  de* 
pendent. 

f  Be  aovmaoei,  ttjr  d9M  Miss  iitz- 
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Wslter,**^  said  Captain  Sidney,  just  as 
they  parted,  "  that  if  I  gain  your  con- 
sent, alll  obstacles  are  removed.  My 
niicle  is  too  liberal  to  object  to  your 
want  of  fortune;  it  is  you,  my  Henri^ 
etta  ^ho  alone  alai'm  me.'*  Thus  did 
bis  fond  imagination  place  each  circum*- 
Stance  in  the  View  he  wished,  and  his  san- 
guine ideas  communicated  themselves  te 
Henrietta.  In  examining^  her  own  heart 
closely,  she  discovered  that  Harry 
reigned  without  a  rivaJ.    iShe    recoK 

r 

lected  how  unhappy  she  felt  when  his 
approaching  departure  was  mentioned; 
with  what  tiare  she  preserved  any  trifles 

w 

be  presented  to  her — and  the  emotion 
his  conversation  that  evening  had 
^used  hei<t6  feel^  was  more  convinc- 
ing than  all. 

At  this  period  iStratford  wasx>bliged 
to  quit  Oakton,  and  i*epair  to  London 
oh  business  of  great  importance ;  Lady 
Rothsay  was  dull  and  ill-humoured,  the 
eause  being  visibte  to^very  one  but  her 
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* 

hotd.  ConrtowQ  the  evening  before 
Stratford'a  journey  was  to  contmepcey 
attached  himself  as  usual  to  Henrietta^ 
and  scarcely  suffered  any  one  (according 
to  his  general  custom)  to  speak .  to  her 
bat  hiinself.  He  conversed  chiefly  on 
his  favorite  topic^  the  admiration  with 
which  he  inspired  women.r-r-'^  I  have 
had  sixteen  children^  Miss  Fitzwalter^*" 
Coortown  observed^  ^^  and  though  there 
is  more  than  twen^  yearp  diflTcfrenoe 
between  my  eldest  and  youngest  son, 
they  bear  a  striking  resemblance  to 
each  other^  but  my  younger  son  is  the 
handsomest/* 

^^  I  did  not  know  you  had  been  mar- 
ried^  Mr.  Comtown/'  said  Henrietta 
innocently^  ^^  and  that  you  had  been  so 
unfortunate  as  to  lose  two  wives.*" 

*'  Married,  fair  Henrietta  1  No,  in- 
deed, I  would  never  wear  the  matrimo- 
nial chains  of  any  lady;''  and  a  de- 
lighted smirk  as  he  spoke  played  on  his 
withered  countenance.     ^^  One  female 
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akme/'  iookkig  isigBiiflcaiftly  at  hee^ 
^'  kM  ever  had  portrer  to  make  m^  be^ 
fitow  a  thoug4i^t  *oa  sacnfieiDg  mf  Ii« 
bttty.**  '  Henrietta  bluisAied  ^eejjily^ 
texed  at  his  inraiOAUty  ia  btfttMinj^  of 
hi«  natural  childfe&^  and  pi^miHE^tilM 
Unth  respect  to  'herself^  which  she  eoold 
not  misunderstand. 

-  Stratf^rd^  who  had  watched  and  lifti* 
Wtted  t*  Courtown,  tttat  he  ttfiglit  %favfe 
an  'tifipdrtcmity  iof  tormenting  Ma^ 
which  WM  his  greateirt  satisfetction^  thnt^ 
»eedsted  fchtt?--^.  I  think  at  yonr  agf% 
Sir,  yon  might  be  more  properly  en^ 
gaged  than  in  displaying  your  vices  tO 
the  modest  ears  of  a  3roung  lady  you 
nffcct  to  admire  and  esteem.  Half  of 
what  yotr  have  been  saying,  is  your  i!n- 
vention,  and  the  children  you  acknow- 
ledge only  pass  for  your's.  But  allow- 
ing what  ytm  advance  to  be  true,  yon 
have  only  the  merit  of  an  old  goat.* 

**  An  old  goat.  Sir!  that  I  am  as 
gallant  as  an  old  ^^t!  What  do  you 


\ 


fiieani^''  exclaimed  the  enraged  Cour- 
town.  "  If  I  resieinble  a  geat,  yon  re^ 
demble  a  bear^  a  brute*  RecoUeet  lk6w 
you  behaved  at  ch^rch^  when  the  pm^ 
aon  WBS  preaching ;  -^  yon  sbook  the 
br^cb  yon  wear  ^irith  the  derirs  head 
1^  ym^  a$  much  as  to  say  be  would  go 
to  tbe  deviL  '  You  are  right  to  wear  Sa- 
tfl|i*a  JikeneatB^  as  you  are  oertainly  one 
of  his  admireiaL** 

^ ''  I  am  Sony,''  said  Mrs.  Walton,  (a 
jqfukw  lady)  addressmg  HenrieCta,  as 
abeisat  near  and  beand  wbat  bad  passed 
^^naj  sorry  indeed  to  find  men  aft- 
raiiced  in  years,  offer  such  a  bad  exam- 
ple to  younger  tnen,  by  boastifig  of  t^eir 
worthless  conduct  and  making  a  jest  <€ 
their  crimes*  I  neva*  k«ew  any  yomg 
man  speak  in  so  lmn»oral  a,  manner  as  I 
have  now  witnessed.*^    ^ 

'^  Who  do  you  address,  Madan?*^ 
^^  A  hint  to  the  wise,  Friend,  is  suf- 
ficient; I  think  the  Scriptures  say  thus.** 
^*  I  never  read  the  Scriptures  J** 
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^  So  much  the  worse^  it  i&time  tfaeie 
shouldesty  Friend.  I  like  to  see  people 
cheerful^  but  nc^  indelicate.  Come^ 
Henrietta  Fitzwalter,  when  gentlemen 
do  not  behave  in  a  proper  manner  to 
thee^  who  art  virtuous^  alirajrs  absent 
thyself  from  them.  Do  thee  remember 
this^  my  young  Friend.  Let  us  go  ta 
the  other  end  of  the  room  ;**  and  she 
walked  off  with  Henrietta. 

Captain  Sidney  percdred  by  the 
changes  ia  Miss  Fitzwalter's  counter 
nance^  that  son^ething  was  the  matter^ 
and  her  quitting  Courtown  with  Mrs. 
Walton^  confirmed  it.  Lady  Rothsay 
•was  talking  to  bim^  therefore  he  could 
not  leave  her  abruptly,  but  he  felt  un* 
comfortable,  disliking  to  see  Henrietta 
with  the  old  libertine.  Yet  he  was  pre- 
vented from  approaching  her  the  whole 
evening,  and  taking  Courtown's  place, 
as  he  wished  to  avoid  in  future  publicly 
shewing  his  attachment  till  he  could 
learn    his    uncle*s   sentiments^    which 


/ 
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would  be  a  satisfaction  to  him  and  Hen- 
rietta. 

When  Henrietta  was  retiring  for  the 
night  she  had  to  pass  through  a  long 
gaUery  that  led  to  her  apartment.  Mr. 
Courtown's  chamber  door^  (for  he.  slept 
in  thegallery)  was  open,  and  Lady  Roth- 
say  and  Mr.  Stratford  were  standing  at 
the  entrance  laughing  violently.  ^[  Come 
in^  Henrietta/'  exclaimed  her  Ladyship; 
"  now  don't  be  a  prude,  you  must  see 
Mr.  Courtown  in  his  night^cap.  He 
protests  that  he  looks  very  well  in  it, 
and  Stratford  says  he  is  quite  a  fright« 
I  was  passing  by,  and  they  called  me  to 
decide  between  them,  having  laid  a  bet 
about  it.  But  Mr.  Courtown  Insists' 
upon  having  another  person  to  give  an 
^  opinion  on  the  subject,  therefore  you 
are  arrived  just  in  time." 

Henrietta  could  not  help  laughing 
too,  though  she  thought  the  levity  of 
Lady  Roth  say's  conduct  very  improper 
with  a  character  like  Mn  Courtown's; 
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but  while  she  was  amused,  she  saw  the 
impropriety  of  obeying  her  Ladyship; 
yet  feared  to  act  otherwise. 

Courtown  was  standiug  in  his  flan- 
nel gown  with  a  smart  colonred  ribboB 
round  his  cap.  She  decided  the  bet  by 
saying  he  looked  better  in  his  night- 
cap than  without  it,  as  the  whiteness  of 
the  cap  gare  a  relief  to  his  dark  com-' 
plexion.  Stratford  was  very  angry 
iiith  her  for  this  decision  agmnst  him^ 
observing  that  Courtown  locked  like  an 
Egyptian  mummy.  Stratford  left  Oak- 
ton  very  early  in  the  morning,  before 
any  of  the  family  except  Lord  Rothsay 
and  the  servants  were  up.  His  Lord- 
ship breakfasted  with  Stratford,  and 
accompanied  him  .part  of  the  way  on  his 
journey.  The  party  now  assembled  at 
breakfast  consisted  of  Lady  Rothsay, 
who  looked  dejected  and  scarcely  spoke, 
SHv  Rufus  Wynne,  a  conceited  young 
man,  Mrs.  Walton,  Captain  Sidney, 
and  Henrietta.     Mr.  Courtown,    who 
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WW  generally  dawn  the  first  ia  the 
morning,  did  not  appear,  and  tliey  were 
spef^mg  of  lu$^  unaraal  abseace,  w4ien 
%  load,  noise  of  Toices  raised  in  angfer 
^jtraoted  their  nQtice* 

.  Tbey.  all  hurried  to  tbei  ck)or  to  dis- 
cover th^  causey  and  beheld  Mr.  Cour- 
toMTu  with  his  baud .  raised,  to  strike  his 
8€4*v^ntvWho  was  pcefpari^^  to  receive 
him  in  a  boxing  attitude.  Captaia  Sidrr 
ney  rqshed  between  them, ,  for  the  ser- 
vant was  a .  young  athletic  man, .  and 
with  one  blow  would  have  seriously 
bfirt  the  fragile  frame  of  Courtown. 

'^  l^V%at  is  the  meaning  of  this  in- 
Sttltifiig  treatment  of  your  master  ?""  de- 
manded Sidney.  ^'  You  ought  not  to 
forget  tbe  respect  you  owe  him.** 

^^  I  should  not^  Sir/'  replied  the  man 
abiasl^d;  ^'  but  when  I  left  his  room, 
seeipg  him  in  such '  a  passion,  he  pur- 
sued me,  and  I  would  not  suffer  even  the 
King  to  strike  me.  All  this  anger  is 
beeause  I  spilled  the  water  with  which 
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he  dyes  his  halt*  black,  and  broke  the 
spring  of  his*  false  teeth." 

".  Villain  r  exclaimed  Courtown, 
'^  quit  my  service  instantly.'*  The  mail 
calmly  walked  off  with  a  suppi^sed 
smile  on  his  countenance,  which  con- 
vinced Ihem  that  this  was  another  of 
Stratford's  ibischievous  pranks,  as  Cour- 
town murmured  out  that  Mr.  Stratford 
had  bribed  his  servant  to  disgrace  him. 

Mr.  Courtown  returned  with  the 
party^  to  the  breakfast  room,  quite  hum- 
bled and  mortified.  His  hair  was  quite 
grey,  as  he  had  no  more  dye  to  stain  it, 
and  Henrietta  was  quite  surprised,  having 
admired  his  hair  for  retaining  its  colour 
at  seventy  years  of  age.  His  mouth  fell 
in  for  want  of  his  teeth,  and  altogether 
he  would  hardly  have  been  known,  thus 
unadorned,  for  the  same  person  he  ap- 
peared the  preceding  day.  His  disposi- 
tion seemed  altered  with  his  figure.  He 
apologized,  so  humiliating  did  he  feel,  to 
Henrietta,    for  having  ever  done  any 
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thing  to  offend  Ber  delicacy ;  and  Hen- 
rietta^ who  pitied  his  mortification^ 
was  more  pcdite  and  attentive  than 
usual^  as  she  was  concerned  at  his  pub-> 
lie  humiliation.  After  breakfast  Lady 
]R.othsay  rode  out  with  Captain  Sidney, 
and  they  did  not  return  till  it  was  time 
to  dress  for  dinner.  He  was  the  most 
agreeable  man  left  at  Oakton  since  the 
departure  of  Stratford,  for  Sir  Rufns 
Wynne  was  affected  and  Conceited,  and 
CourtoWn  too  old  to  please  her,  though 
his  flattering  compliments  were  always 
graciously  received.  She  was  so  greedy, 
of  flattery,  that  the  grossest  compU^ 
ments  gave  her  satisfaction.  Sir  Rufus 
was  a  complete  contrast  to  Mr.  Coar-» 
town ;  while  the  latter  professed  him-* 
self  an  admirer  of  the  ladies,  the  former 
pretended  to  despise  the  whole  sex.  He 
could  not  speak  a  sentence  without  in* 
trodttcing  a  French  word,  and  when  he 
sung,  or  played  on  the  piano,  it  was 
with  so  much  affectation,  that  he  eon- 
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vulsed  tbosewho  heard'him  with  Iaiigh«« 
ter;  yet  his  vanity  blinde<^  bim  from  per* 
c^ing  the  ridtcale  the  excited. 

Lady  Ilothsay  so  completely  en*- 
gaged  Captain  Sidney^  that  for  several 
days  he  had  not  a  moment  to  devote  to 
Henrietta.  He  freqTtently  looked  at  her 
with  tht  most' expressive  tenderness, 
thoi^h  he  had  not  any  opportunity^  of 
speaking  privately;  and  when  be  was 
neta,  or  passed  her,  would,  udper- 
oeived  by  any  one,  affectionately  take 
hold  of  her  hand.  Henrietta  was 
pleased  to  see  him  become  so  great  a 
favorite  with  her  Ladyship,  as  she  co^ 
sidered  Captain  Sidney's  making  a  Warm 
fraend  of  Lady  Rotbsay,  as  a  favorable 
omen  for  their  union.  His  Lordship 
seemed  likewise  charmed  with  the  pro-- 
gress  his  nephew  made  in  Mary's  regard^ 
as  befope  he  appeared  to  be  an  object  of 
indifference  to  her,  or  rather  of  dislike. ' 

Henrietta  at  this  time  formed  an  ac- 
quaintanoe  with  a  Miss  Mackenzie,  a 
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Scotch  young  lady  of  fortune.  She  was 
the  most  amiable,  the  most  gentle  of 
her  sex^^and  the  first  time  of  being  intro- 
duced to  Miss  Fitzwalter,  she  was  much 
prepossessed  in  her  favour.  Her  atten- 
tion and  kindness  contributed  to  ame- 
liorate Henrietta's  situation.  They  soon 
formed  a  sincere  regard,  and  Miss  Fitz- 
waiter  considei*ed  herself  equally  fortu- 
nate in  friendship  and  love.  Had  Hen- 
rietta been  inclined  to  a  coquettish  dis- 
position,  the  conduct  of  Lady  Rothsay 
would  have  checked  such  a  propensity. 
The  example  she  presented  was  a  strik- 
ing lesson,  and  shewed  the  dangerous 
consequences  of  coquetry.  It  was  sur- 
prising that  with  so  much  beauty,  and 
accustomed  therefore  from  her  earliest 
recollection  to  praise,  she  should  still 
thirst  for  it.  She  was  not  satisfied  with 
receiving  compliments,  but  tired  every 
one  with  repeating  these  encomiums  on 
herself.  Lord  Rothsay  with  the  ut- 
most  good-humour  would   sometimes 
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rally  Maiy  on  her  passion  for  adulation.  \Ww 

rhough  often  wearied  with  hearing  her  .k  ea\i 

continually  sound  her  own  panegyric^  \%4? 

Iiis  fondness  prevented  him  from  being  \^'^ 

iisgusted,    as    many    of   her  auditors  v^ 

were. 

Had  she  been  less  lovely,  Lady 
Rothsay  would  have  been  heard  with 
detestation,  but  the  exquisite  beauty  of 
her  form   and  face    always  made  an 


apology  for  her  nonsense  and  conceit,  !l  . 

which  overpowered  her  natural  good 
sense.  Harmless  and  diverting  as  va- 
nity may  appear,  it  often,  when  carried 
to  excess,  degenerates  into  vice,  and  de- 
stroys every  principle  of  rectitude. 
Lady  Rothsay  was  married,  yet  never 
scrupled  to  rob  by  her  charms  and  fas- 
cination any  woman  of  her  lover,  and 
destroyed  the  peace  of  mind  of  many  ju 

females,  nierely  to  boast  of  the  power 
of  her  beauty.    But  the  men  who  were 


weak  enough  to  be  caught  in  her  toils,  i.  ^^  0 

generally  suffered  the  punishment  due  .   ^^om 


\ 
\ 


198  A  f  ATHSR  AND 


anyone,-«-an  adonis  would  then  pass 
uonoticed  by  her.  About  a  fortaig^ht 
after  Mr.  Stratford  had  left  OaktOD^  a 
fsdr  was  held  at  the  distance  of  three 
miles  from  Lord  Rothsay*s  residence. 
Her  Ladyship  proposed  going  there 
with  a  party^  as  it  would  produce  some 
amusemetit. 

The  booths  were  placed  round  the 
smooth  enamelled  turf  at  Ash-Green, 
and  the  shows  fixed  at  one  end.  To 
Henrietta  this  scene  was  quite  a  no- 
velty. Several  ladies  of  fashion  who  re- 
sided in  the  neighbourhood  drove  there 
and  mingled  with  the  rustic  and  varied 
group.  A  number  of  gentlemen  who 
had  been  hunting  came  to  Ash-Green  in 
their  scarlet  jackets,  which  gave  it  a 
still  gayei'  appearance,  as  they  were 
dispersed  among  the  elegant  dressed 
women.  Some  recruits,  decorated  with 
gay  ribbands,  with  a  recruiting  serjeant 
and  his  men,  accompanied  by  a  band  of 
music^  passed  continually,  and  enlivened 
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tb«.  place  with  their  sprightly  sounds* 
Captain  Sidney  never  left  Lady  IVotb* 
cay^  and  Henrietta  began  to  feel  rather 
uneasy  at  his  total  n^lect  of  herself. 
She  thought    this  conduct  was  more 
than  was  necessary^  and  left  them  to 
walk    about    with    Miss    Mackenzie* 
Courtowu  soon  after  joined  them,  and 
they  went    together  into  one  of  the 
shows,  whece  the  showman  was  dressed 
in  a  tawdry  thecit ideal  dress,  and  exhi* 
hited  severi^l  triiclcs  with  .cards.    When 
be  had  finished  his  exhibition,  he  gave 
them  a  lesson  on  morality.    "  This  de-^ 
ception  that  I  have  shewn/'    said  he, 
^*  ought  to  be  a  caution  to  young  men 
not  to  play  at  cards  with  strangers,  who» 
by  practising  slight  of  hand,  may  cheat 
and  ruin  them.'' 

^^  I  think,^  observed  MissMaeken*^ 
fie,  ^^  that  this  exhortation  is  very 
proper  here,  and  I  hope  may  be  a  warn^ 
ing  to  the  countrymen  present.  I  un* 
dei^staud  they  ai^  often  inveigkd  at 
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fairs  by  a  low  set  of  sharpers^  and  lose 
the  produce  of  many  a  day's  fafard  la- 
bour." The  conjurei*  now  displayed  to 
their  view  a  pretty  Httle  goldfinch.  It 
had  been  tutored  with  the  utmost  care^ 
and  performed  numberless  curiouq 
tricks  that  were  very  pleiasing  to- see  an 
innocent  bird  act.  One  moment  it 
feigned  itself  dead/  was  brought  to  life 
by  the  command  of  the  master^  and 
fired  off  a  small  cannon.  The  poor  gold- 
finch stood  ufimoved  several  times  at 
the  explosion  of  some  gunpowder^  and. 
exhibited  many  other  performances. — 
"  I  fear."  said  Henrietta,  "  that<the 
little  bird  has  been  tortured  to  render 
it  so  docile,  and  it  gives  me  pain  to  see 
it."— *' I  believe,"  replied  Mr.  Courtown, 
'^  that  a  goldfinch  is  sooner  tamed  than 
any  other  bird,  and  it  is  by  keeping  it 
from  food,  and  giving  the  bird  some 
when  it  has  done  what  it  is  bid,  that  it  is 
rendered  so  clever." — ^^  Still  I  don't  like 
the  idea,"  continued  Henrietta^     ^^  of 
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the  goldfinch  being  used  in  that  man^ 
ner.'' 

Before  another  show^  three  of  the  most 
ugly  vulgar  looking  Women  dressed  in 
tinsel  and  gaudy  colours,  were  dancing 
a  reel.  This  was  quite  a  caricature  on 
dancing,  and  they  itiformed  the  com- 
pany assembled  rounds  that  they  were 
going  to  perform  a  theatrical  entertain-* 
ment,  and  to  sing  and  tumble.  ^*  Now 
is  your  time,  ladies  and  gentlemen  !*-« 
Only  two-pence  a  piece! — ^Walk  in,  yoa 
will  not  b^  detained  a  moment !'' 

^*To  behold  such  wretched  at- 
tempts at  acting,''  exclaimed  Courtowiij 
^^  makes  one  weary  of  actors  and  act^ 
resses.^ 

■  *<  It  Is  indeed,'*  said  Miss  M acken-- 
zie,  >a  miserable,  vagabond  life  to 
leadr  !    : 

'All  the  time  they  wiere  walking 
about  the  fair j  Henrietta  noticed  an 
elegant  man  about  thirty  years  of  age, 
watching  her.    Every  time  she  turned 
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her  head  or  looked  about^  she  perceived 
the  gentleman's  eyes  fixed  on  her  coun* 
tenance.  At  last  she  lo«t  sight  of  him^ 
and  soon  after  perceived  Lady  Roth-^ 
say^s  carriage  apptoachiog  to  convey 
them  home. 

Henrietta  hastened  to  join  her  Lady- 
ship, but  imaigine  her  surprise  at  discc* 
vering  in  earnest  conversation  with  her 
the  gentleman  who  had  been  so  trouble^ 
some  in  watching  her  looks^  and  eihe 
heard  Lord  Rothsay  call  him  Colooel 
Donald. 

The  following  morning  a  public 
breakfast  was  given  at  Oakton  Park ; 
the  company  were  to  be  dressed  in  cha* 
racter  or  fancy  dresses,  and  masked  or. 
not/as  jthey  tbougbt  proper*  Henrietta 
l^pkad  particidarly  lovely  in  the  simple 
dress  of  a  peasant  girl.  A  pale  pink 
}a^k^  3^nd  white  petticoat  with  rib- 
hm^  ofi^the  ^a^e  i^colow,  shewed  to 
advantage  the  symmelry  of  her  exqui- 
i«te  i(H'm.    A  Mww  hat  partly  shaded 
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her  glossy  cbesnut  hair  and  bright  hasel 
eyes^  and  her  round  cheeks  were  tinged 
with  the  softest  bloom.  Lady  Rothsay 
was  dressed  as  a  Sultana^  and  sparkled 
with^jewels.  Her  brilliant  complexion^ 
flaxen  hair^  and  tall  fine  figure^  gave  her 
the  most  dazzling  lustre  by  candlelight^ 
yet  in  the  broad  glare  of  day  she  could 
not  vie  in  loveliness  with  the  interesting 
peasant  girl.  Henrietta's  countenance 
beamed  with  innocence,  sweetness,  and 
timidity ;  unconscious  of  beauty,  and 
thoughtless  of  her  charms,  she  was  un* 
iaffected  and  lively. 

Captain  Sidney  was  dressed  as  a 
sailor,  and  for  the  fii*st  time  for  several 
weeks  walked  about  with  Henrietta  and 
was  very  attentive.  They  had  been  some 
time  together,  when  an  old  fortune-tel- 
ler came  up  and  said,  ^^  Take  care,  of 
the  Captain,  he  is  making  you  his  dupe.*' 
Henrietta  replied,  "  I  do  not  believe 
you.** Luckily  at  that  moment  she  did  not 
Ipok  at  him,  for  his  countenance  flushed 
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a  deep  red^  and  then  turned  a  deadly 
pale.  Conscious  guilt  made  him  feel 
this  emotion,  as  he  would  have  been 
with  Lady  Rothsay^  and  as  usual  neg- 
lected Miss  Fitzwalter,  had  not  her 
Ladyship,  as  mistress  of  the  entertain^ 
ment,  been  so  much  engaged;/  but  Hen- 
rietta unsuspecting  the  motives,  enjoyed 
the  purest  pleasure  from  his  renewed 
attentions. 

Colonel  Donald,  who  had  been  in- 
troduced  to  her,  frequently  entered  into 
conversation  with  them  in  the  course  of 
the  evening.  He  had  travelled  a  great 
deal  and  was  full  of  amusing  anecdotes. 
Ml*.  Courtown  seeing  Henrietta  so  much 
engaged,  wandered  about  like  a  troubled 
spirit,  and  silently  watched  Miss  Fitz- 
walter.  He  seized  the  first  opportu- 
nity of  her  being  left  alone,  and  walked 
tip  to  her.  She  received  him  with  her 
usual  good  humour^  and  listened  to  him 
with  patience;  but  he  retreated  when 
he  saw  Captain  Sidney  returning.  Harry 
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looked  very  grave  at  the  sight  of  Cour- 
town  talking  with  her.  '^  I  find  you 
will  not  take  my  advice;  but  continue 
listening  to  the  old  coxcomb.*' 

^  *^  I  view  him  with  compassion,  and 
as  so  many  treat  him  with  contempt,  I 
try  by  my  civility  to  afford  him  conso- 
lation. Besides,  there  is  some  excuse, 
as  I  really  think  he  is  in  his  dotage.** 

^'  I  never  before  imagined  you  were 
obstinate,**  he  rejoined,  "but  now  I 
find  you  are.  It  has  shaken  my  good 
opinion  of  you,  Henrietta.**  Here  he 
ceased  speaking,  and  his  good  humour 
seemed  vanished  for  the  evening.  Ijt 
was  in  vain  that  Henrietta  endeavoured 
to  restore  him  to  the  agreeable  temper 
he  was  in  before.  When  she  retired  for 
the  night  she  could  not  sleep,  for  she 
felt  quite  unhappy  at  the  idea  of  having 
displeased  him. 

Henrietta  arose  very  early,  and 
having  breakfasted  alone,  walked  after-: 
wards  .to  a  small  grove  near  the  housf  «. 
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She  seated  herself  under  a  spreading 
beech,  that  the  fresh  air  mightcool  the 
feverish  heat  she  felt  from  anxietjr  and 
want  of  rest.  Henrietta  had  been 
there  but  a  short  tirne^  when  she  saw 
Henry  approaching;  he  had  passed  an 
equally  restless  night,  for  be  could  not 
$ivoid  feeling  that  he  had  behaved  un^ 
limd  and  severe.  At  the  sight  of  him 
she  felt  the  tears  ready  to  flow ;  be  per- 
ceived it,  and  exclaimed,  *^  I  am  sorry, 
Henrietta,  I  wounded  y<iur  mind  by  my 
observations  respecting  Courtown ;  but 
if  you  will  place^ourself  und«r4ny  pro- 
tection, I  shall  then  be  eonvinced  you 
are  indifferent  to  the  attentions  of  any 
other  man.** 

^'  You  have  long  known  I  esteemed 
you,"  replied  Henrietta,  "  and  have 
only  to  speak  to  Lord  Rpthsay/* 

^'  That  I  cannot  do,  as  I  shall  ha- 
zard big  displeasure  by  it.  'If  you  really 
love  me,   \ov^  will  confide  in  my  honour, 
9^^  Oa4^^^  dk^Uy  with  me,  and  aftar 
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my  uiicle!s  death,  I  solemnly  promise  to 
mwry  yojo.** 

Henriettfi  was  petrified  with  asto^ 
pisbment  and  horror;  she  conld  not  ar^ 
tic^late,  and  neai'ly  fainted  away.  At 
length  recovering  herself,  in  trembling 
accents  she  expressed  her  sorrow  at  his 
baldness.  ^^  It  must  be  a  delusion  that 
I  beair! — Can  you,  Henry,  wish  me  ta 
diiib<mour  myself ?  Alas!  it  is  but  too 
true, — I  see  it  in  your  guilty  counte* 
nanee.  I  confess^  that  so  great  is  my 
rc$gard»  that  I  would  with  pleasure  sa^ 
erifi^e  my  life  for  you.  This  I  could  da 
for  Henry,  but  not  disgrace  myself  for 

him. 

*'  I  would  be  your  servant,  conform 
to  serve  you  in  the  most  menial  offices, 
(a^d  I  hope  sueh  un  attachment  is  no 
^ioi^)  for  I  think  nothing  a  real  degra* 
dalion  but  acting  viciously .*"  Here  the 
t^fMTs  triced  down  her  ctieeks,  and  shm 
90idd  say  ua  more. 

HArrjr,  wliora  her  d^suiter^ted  9^ 
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tachihent  and  unaflBected  goodness  ag^* 
tated  with  deep  remorse^  vendeavoufed  to 
obtain  her  forgiveness^  and  repeatedly 
urged  her  to  pity,  and  pardon  bis  errors. 

^'That  I  have  already  done,**  re- 
joined Henrietta,  ^^  and  lament  yonr 
faults.  I  perceive  who  has  instigated 
you  to  act  thus,  that  you  might  have 
an  excuse  for  deserting  me.  Be  as<^ 
sured  this  is  the  last  private  conversa- 
tion we  will  ever  have  together.'* 

^^  Oh,  Henrietta!  can  you  be  so  Se-^ 
vere?  Do.  not  give  me  up!  Restore 
me  to  the  place  I  once  held  in  your 
heart." 

'^  You  are  unacquainted  with  my 
disposition. '  When  once  I  have  formed 
a  resolution  which  I  think  right,  no  cir- 
cumstance can  shake  it.  Adieu;  Cap- 
tain Sidney!  may  some  rich  and  noble 
lady  make  you  forget  that  you  ever  be- 
stowed a  thought  on  the  humble  Henri-' 
etta/'  She  hurried  from  him,  fearfnl  he 
might  by  his'  persuasions  weO'ken  her 
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resolution^  for  she  seriously  resolved  to 
banish'  from  her  heart  the  man  who 
could  be  influenced  by  any  one  to  insult 
her. 

The  spirited  conduct  of  Henrietta^ 
who^  with  all  the  softness  and  sensible 
lity  of  her  sex,  united  the  greatest  dig* 
nity  and  firmness  of  mind,  completely 
reinstated  her  in  Henry*s  breast.  Deeply 
he  lamented  having  been  a  moment  s^ 
duced  from  her,  by  the  fascinating 
charms  of  Lady  Rothsay.  Henrietta's 
gentle  mind  disdained  revenge ;  had  she 
cherished  it  the  mortification  of  Cap- 
tain Sidney  would  have  given  her  plea- 
sure. 

Stratford  returned  the  same  morning 
to  Oakton;  and  Lady  Rothsay*s  total 
neglect  of  Harry,  after  bis  arrival,  was 
a  convincing  proof  that  it  was  only  to 
display  the  power  of  her  charms  that 
she  had  ever  noticed  him. 

Harry  was  mortified,  yet  felt  her 
Ladyship's  caprice  a  relief.    Henrietta 
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had  resumed  all  her  empire  over  hia 
hearty  (though  she  was  unoonaeious  of 
it^)  and  dislike  to  Lady  Rothsay  had 
taken  the  place  of  blind  admiration* 
How  superior  is  love  founded  on  esteem 
to  a  guilty  passion  that  springs  from 
vanity!  It  is  fleeting  as  the  wind^  and 
painful  is  the  sting  it  leaves  behind.-** 
From  vanity,  Captain  Sidney  .had  been 
inconstant  to:  Henrietta^  and  it  was  the 
only  fault  in  his  naturally  excellent  dis* 
position;  his  regard  for  her  had  made 
him  relinquish  the  idea  .of  marrying  m 
woman  of  high  raak  and  large  fortune, 
which  he  had  always  intended,  till  ha 
knew  Henrietta,  who  continued  so  in^ 
flexible,  that  he  lost  all  hope  of  obtain- 
kkg  her  forgiveness.  It  was  a  Severe 
stroke  to  his  pride^  that  he,  who  had 
aspired  to  the  most  distinguished  fe^ 
males^  was  rejected  by  a  portionless 
and  dependant  girl,  because  he  had 
dared  to  insult  her. 

He  was  almost  dbtracted  at  obsenr* 


mother's  STORIES.  311 

ing  that  Colonel  Donald  appeared  to 
be  actuated  by  the  same  ardent  passion 
as  bis  own,  and  that  she  listened  to  him 
with  complacence  and  sweetness.  Un* 
able  to  endure  the  sight  of  Henrietta, 
no  longer  destined  for  him,  he  tore  him« 
self  from  Oakton,  under  the  pretence 
that  hp  was  obliged  to  join  his  regiment. 
Henrietta  wept  in  secret  at  his  ab- 
sence, but  would  not  allow  her  fortitude 
to  be  weakened.  Soon  after  Captain 
Sidne/s    departure,    Colonel    Donald 

m 

«ade  her  an  offer  of  his  hand.  Hen-- 
rietta  was  most  grateful  for  his  liberal- 
ity and  affection  in  wishing  to  unite  her 
fete  with  his.  She  truly  esteemed  him, 
and  judging  that  she  should  be  happier 
with  him  than  with  Harry,  whom  she 
loved,  accepted  his  proposal. 

Henry's  character  she  could  not 
equally  value  with  Colonel  Donald's, 
for  he  had  deserted  her  for  a  married 
woman,  and  what  added  to  his  error, 
was  her  being  the  wife  of  his  good  uncle. 
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She  was  likewise  anxious  to  quit  Oaii- 
ton^  and  this  influenced  her  still  more 
to  marry  him^  as  the  conduct  of  Lady 
Rothsay  became  every  day  more  glar- 
ing with  respect  to  Mr.  Stratford/  In 
a  few  weeks  after  Colonel  Donald's  de- 
cla^'ation^  Henrietta  accepted  his  hauid^ 
with  the  approbation  of  Lord  Rothsay^ 
who  gave  her  a  handsome  fortune. 
After  their' marriage^  Colonel  Donald  / 
and  his  lady  set  off  for  Scotland^  to  Vi- 
sit the  former's  relations^  and  remained 
there  a  twelvemonth.  Lord  Rothsay 
made  them  promise  that  on  their  return 
to  England  they  would  repair  to  bak- 
ton.  Henrietta  found  herself  perfectly 
happy.  Her  husband^  sensible,  accom- 
plished, and  good-natured,  did  evei*y 
thing  in  his  po\^er  to  secure  her  felicity, 
nor  did  she  once  repent  the  choice  she 

0 

had  made. 

On  their  arrival  in  England  Colonel 
Donald  and  his  Lady  hastened  to  Oak* 
ton^  where  Henrietta  rejoiced  to  meet 
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her  benefactor;  but  her  joy  was  damped 
by  beholding^  him  considerably  altered 
for    the  worse,    and  melancholy  and 
dejectedl      Lady    Rothsay   was   more 
haughty  and  ill-hamoured  than  ever, 
and  when  she  addressed  her  Lord,  it 
was  with  an  asperity  Henrietta  had  not 
till  then  witnessed.      She  exerted  all 
her  attractions  to  make  Colonel  Donald 
a  victim  to  her  charms,  but  without 
effect,  as  an  amiable  woman  could  alone 
ensnare  him,  and  he  had  always  despised 
her.    Henrietta  viewed  her  coquettish 
lures  with  indifference  and  pity,  con- 
vinced that  transient  would  be  the  re- 
gard  with  which  she  could  inspire   a 
heart  so  noble  as  his,  and  attached  to 
her  by  the  forcible  ties  of  duty  and  in- 
clination.   Gratitude  to  Lord  Rothsay 
made  her  wish  to  remain  with  the  Co- 
lonel at  Oakton,  as  his  Lordship  seemed 
to  take  the  greatest  pleasure^  in  their 
society,  and  to  enjoy  no  other.    Henri- 
etta had    been  at  the   Park  about  a 
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month,  when  early  one  moraiqg  be 
Bbe  was  dressed,  a  female  attem 
came  into  t6e  room  and  begged 
would  hasten  to  Lord  Kotbsay. 
woman  added  that  she  feared  her  c 
tcr  was  dying,  haviog  just.heard  thai 
Ladyship  bad  eloped,  and  it  was  i 
posed  with  Mr.  Stratfoi-d. 

Henrietta  hastily  threw  on  a  dresi 
gown,  and  flew  to  the  drawing  ro 
where  poor  Lord  Rotheay  lay  extea 
on  a  sofa,  pale  as  death.  Lady  Ri 
say,  who  bad  for  some  time  slept  : 
separate  bed,  had  indeed  eloped  v 
Mr.  Stratford  in  the  middle  of  the  nij 
Early  in  the  morning  she  sent  a  i 
with  a  letter  of  the  most  insolent 
scription  to  his  Lordship,  which 
delivei-ed  soon  after  be  was  up.  ' 
horror  be  felt  at  her  depravity,  i 
g<rief  at  her  loss,  whom  be  cbuld 
■Cease  to  love,  irotwithstaoding  her 
gratitude,  threw  him  into  so  violei 
paroxysm  of  passion  and  frenzied 
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TOW,  that  he  broke  a  blood  vessel ;  he 
was  €Oiisequently  ia  the  most  imminent 
danger^  and  Henrietta  ordered  a  sur* 
geon  and  physician  to  be  immediately 
senft  for.  Every  effort  to  sooth  and 
calm  bs' mind  she  exerted,  and  in  a 
week  by  the  kind  and  friendly  atterition 
of  Henrietta  and  Colonel  Donald,  he 
was  coofsiderably  recovered. 

Lord  Rotbsay  continued  very  weak 
and  nervoi»,  and  extremely  melanpholy, 
which  made  Henrietta  apprehensive:  his 
reason  would  iiuffer.:  The^agitation  she 
underwent  on  his  account  had  a  serious 
effect  on  her  own  health ;  the  conse- 
quence was,  that  she  was  prematurely 
delivered  of  a  little  boy.  Fortunately 
the  infant  was  very  well,  nor  was  ikev 
coDStitution  injured.  This  event  inter- 
ested and  engaged  the  thoughts  of  IfOr4 
Rotbsay  for  some  time ;  but  when  Hen« 
rietta  was  quite  reistcn'ed,  he  again  re* 
lapsed^  into  his  extreme  sa(}nes9.  Co- 
Umel  DoniaLkl  aAd  his  I^dy  prevented 


2l6  A  FATHER  AND 

as  much  as  possible  his  being  alone^  but 
1^1  their  exertions  could  not  banish  bis 
dejection.  If  he  walked  out^  they  would 
join  and  meet  him^  as  if  by  accident. 
When  he  rode  out.  Colonel  Donald 
would  order  his  horse  and  follow  him. 

Unfortunately  at  thi6  period,  the 
Colonel  was  under  the  necessity  of 
quitting  Oakton,  for  several  days,  dn 
particular  business,  and  Heniietta  could 
not  with  the  same  propriety  attend  his 
Lordship' 

One  morning  she  walked  with  the 
nurse  and  child,  to  a  pleasant  summer 
house  which. Lord  Rothsay  had  built  in 
bis  happy  days,  to  please*  his  beautifql 
Mary.  It  contained  several  rooms, 
and  was  delightfully  situated  on  an 
eminence  commanding  an  extensive  and 
picturesque  view.  It  was  surrounded 
on  all  sides  with  wood,  and  through  the 
trees  a  narrow  path  had  been  cut  lead-^ 
ingtoit.  Henrietta  was  playing  with 
the  child,  when  the  report  of  fire-arms 
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near  the  summer  house  made  her  start. 
It  was  the  middle  of  September  and  as 
the  gamekeeper  often  shot  pheasants  in 
that  wood,  she  conjectured  it  might  be 
him  who  fired.  The  nurse  however  ob- 
served tbat  perhaps  it  was  a  poacher, 
and  she  should  like  to  see  who  it  was, 
as  the  servants  told  her  the  poachers 
were  continually  destroying  my  Lord's 
game. 

*^  Well  then/*  replied  Henrietta, 
''  we'll  go  and  see,"  and  instantly  di- 
rected her  steps,  followed  by  the  nurse 
and  child,  to  that  part  of  the  wood  from 
whence  the  sound  proceeded.  They  had 
penetrated  but  a  little  way  into  the 
wood,  at  a  short  distance  from  the  sum- 
mer house,  when,  imagine  Henrietta's 
terror  and  deep  anguish,  at  beholding 
the  unfortunate  Lord  Rothsay  extended 
on  the  ground,  wounded  and  bleeding. 
Henrietta  screamed  loudly  in  the  first 
impulse  of  horror  and  grief.  She  soon, 
however,    recovered    her    presence  of 

VOL.   I.  L 
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mind,  from  a  wish  to  assist  him,  and 
said, — '^  Ran  instantly  to  procnre  some 
assistance  for  his  Lordship,  and  I  will 
stay  here.**  Henrietta  had  a  hottle  of 
salts,  which  she  applied  to  recover  hkn, 
and  tied  her  shawl  romid  his  head  to 
stop  the  effbsioH  of  blood. 

After  a  short  iirtenral  the  lamented 
victim  of  perfidy  opened  his  eye^,  Mrd 
with  broken,  feeble  accents,  faintly  M^ 
ticulated^ — ^^  In  a  fit  of  frenzy  t  com- 
mitted— ^thte  dreadful  deed-^I  was  think- 
ing of  Mary of  my  attachment  t6 

her of  the  sacrifices  T  had  made-*^ 

for  her  happiness-^— and  her  ungetii^ 
rons  desertion  of  me.  Tbes«  thotights  fired 
my  brain ! — I  was  wrought  tip  to  mad-^ 
ness  — ^  —  I  had  a  gun  in  my  hand/ 

'  which  I  poisrted  at  myself^  not  kti&^iag 
what  I  did  --» --^  *^.  The  loss  of  bk>^ 
has  restored  »iy  senses',— yet  I  feel — — 
I  have  but  a  lew  mimirtes  — .  -^  to  Bre 

—  •—.  My  will  has  been  made  several 
weeks.  I.  have  left  Mary  something 
handsome — and  the  rest  is  divided  be- 
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tweea  you  —  • —  and  Harry .    lU 

na  Mary  has  behaved I  cannot  •— 

endare  the  idea  that  the  woman  I  still 
love  -»-to  distraction  —  should  ever 
want.     Most  probably  Stratford  will 

desert  her her  extravagance  i-Cr 

dace  her  to  ruin  —  —  then,  Henrietta^ 

-—  — ^  be  her  friend for  my  sake--^- 

—  in  remembrance  of  me and  she 

will,   perhaps  —  think  of  the  husband 

ihe  baa  injured with  regret*** 

Here  the  blood  gushed  into  his 
throaty  he  could  say  no  more,  and 
fainted.  Henrietta's  tears  flowed  abund- 
antly as  she  supported  him,  and  her 
horror  and  grief  would  have  rendered' 
her  equally  senseless,  had  she  not  ex^ 
erted  the  greatest  fortitude.  What -a 
relief  it  was  to  her  mind  when  his  Lord- 
ship's servants  appeared.  They  bore 
him  to  the  house,  and  the  weeping  Hen- 
rietta followed.  Medical  and  surgical 
aid  were  administered,  but  none  of  the 
remedies  had  9cuy   effect.      He  never 
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spoke  ag£UD,  or  recovered  hi»  senses 
but  expired  a  fevvr  hoars  after  he  was 
conveyed  home.  Thus  died  the  anhappy 
and  virtuous  victim  of  ingratitude  and 
unfortuoate  love,  lamented  by  every 
one,  and  deeply  mourned  by  Henrietta, 
who  immediatelv  sent  for  Colonel  Do* 
naid.  To  grief  for  the  loss  and  affect- 
ing end  of  Lord  Rotbsay,  was  united  in 
her  husband's  mind,  the  greatest  con- 
cern for  Henrietta's  sufferings,  and  the 
strength  of  her  constitution  alone  ena* 
bled  her  to  support  such  cruel  events. 

The  day  before  his  Lordship's  fune>- 
ral  took  place,  Henrietta  was  sitting  in 
the  library  with  the  infant  in  her  arms 
asleep,  when  the  door  opened  and  Cap>* 
tain  Sidney  entered.  Colonel  Donald 
had  written  to  him  directly  after  his  re^ 
turn,  and  it  was  in  consequence  of  the 
information  relative  to  his  uncle's  death 
that  he  had  come  to  Oakton.  Scarcely 
could  Henrietta  recognize  him,  he  was 
so  pale  and  emaciated.     Henry    ap« 
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proached,  and  looked  mournfully  at 
her.  **  I  have  heai'd,"  said  he,  "  how 
like  an  angel  you  have  behaved.  Ao 
cept  my  grateful  thanks  for  your  kind- 
ness to  my  poor  uncle.  The  subject  i 
am  going  to  mention  shall  never  agsdn 
pass  my  lips,  therefore  allow  me  to  ob^- 
serve,  that  dreadful  it  is  to  me  to  see 
you  the  wife  of  another,  though  I  have 
deserved  it.  With  that  pledge  of  love 
too  in  your  arms,  had  I  been  blessed 
enough  to  call  it  mine !  But  I  dare  not 
indulge  the  thought.  Acutely  has  my 
indiscretion  and  inconstancy  been  pu« 
nished.""  Inexpressible  emotion  pre* 
vented  his  further  utterance.  Henrietta 
endeavoured  to  calm  him,  and  he  had 
not  recovered  himself  when  Colonel 
Donald  came  in. 

The  Colonel  did  not  notice  Sidney's 
agitation,  as  Henrietta  had  confided  to 
him  every  circumstance  respecting  ber 
former  engagement.    The  high  opinion 
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l)e  bttd  formed  of  his  amiable  wife  pre^ 
¥onted  his  feeling  the  slightest  sensation 
of  jec^louay,  convinced  she  would  im- 
part all  that  passed  to  him.  This  deli- 
ca(^y  of  cooduct  made  a  forcible  impre^- 
sioa  oa  Harry's  mind.  He  eooceaied 
i^  poignaacy  of  his  grief  during  the 
few  dfty$  he  remained  with  Colonel  Do- 
nald and  his  lady^  and  evinced  the  ut- 
irnst  attention  to,  the  former,  But 
while  Captain  Sidney  thus  conquered 
himself,  and  shewed  no  outward  de^ 
monstration  of  sorrow,  the  thorn  of 
grief  still  pressed  heavily  on  his  heart* 
He  never  formed  an  attachment  to  any 
other  woman,  and  died  in  the  meridias 
of  life. 

Lady  Rothsay  (as  her  unfortunate 
husband  predicted)  was  soon  deserted 
by  Stratford,  and  plunged  afterwards 
itto  scenes  of  disgraceful  profligacy. 
Ivk  her  old  agie  she  was  reduced  to  th« 
moftt  distressing  indigence,  till  Henri* 
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and  feelingly  bestowed  every  comfort 
that  could  rendOT  her  ksi  9taf  e  of  ex- 
istence smooth  and  tranquil.  Her 
Ladyship  died  a  sincere  penitent^  bless- 
ing the  noble-minded  tlenrietta^  who, 
loved  and  esteemed  by  her  hwband  find 
children,  received  the  most  blissful  re- 
ward for  her  goodness  in  their  ardent 
and  unaltetiaMe  d!fR«tfott. 
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A  FATHER  AND  MOTHER'S 

STOMIMS. 


STORY    IV. 


L  OFB, 


Let  no  one  say  thisit  there  is  need 

Of  ttine»  for  Love  to  grow ; 
Ah,  no !  the  Love  that  kills  indeed. 

Despatches  at  a  blow. 
The  sparky  which  but  by  slow  degrees. 

Is  nurs*d  into  a  flame  ^ 
Is  habit,  friendship,  what  you  please. 
But  Love  is  not  its  name. 

Lord  Holland. 

^'  CLAUDINE,  Claudiner  exclaimed  a 
shrill  female  voice  from  the  cabin  of  a  ' 
I>over  packet-boat. 

"  Do  yon  want  me.  Mamma  ?**  said 
^p  elegant  and  beautiful  girl  about  se* 
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venteen,  who,  on  hearing  herself  called^ 
had  hastened  to  tfa«  cabin. 

"  To  be  sure  I  do ;  I  believe  the 
girl's  deaf^  or  so  taketk  np  with  flirting 
with  the  young  fellows  on  deck  that  she 
pretends  she  can't  hear.  Have  you  no 
bowels  of  compassion^  to  mn  away  from 
me  when  I  am  almost  dead  with  being 
rolled  in  this  old  tub  of  a  ship.  Ah!  if 
once  I  get  my  foot  on^  dry  land,  I'll 
never  be  caught  at  sea  again.  You  un- 
grateful slut!  when  you  know  that  it  is 
all  for  your  good  that  I  brought  myself 
into  this  condition.^'  These  words  were 
uttered  by  a  tall  female  figure  about 
forty.  She -had  been  remarkably  hand- 
some, but  a  violent  indisposition,  usual 
at  sea,  tinted  her  countenance  with  a 
pallid  hue,  and  her  lai-ge  black  eyes 
glared  with  anger.  A  flaxen  wig  which 
she  wore  had  slipped  aside,  and  stuck 
ludicrously  at  the  top  of  the  jetty  locks 
that  nature  had  placed  on  her  head. 
•She  brandished  about  as  she  spoke  a 
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kii^ge  bason,  at  ^  the  risk  of  overturning 
its  cotitehts  on  the  person  neitt  to  her. 

Claudine  blushed,  and  a  tear  glist- 
ciaed  in  her  eye. 

^^  MademQiselle  Claudine,"  said  a 
French  gentleman  who  stood  near, 
"  cannot  bear  the  closeness  of  this  place 
I  haVe  heard  her  say,  and  if  she  remains 
here  she  will  be  as  indisposed  as  your- 
self." 

*^  You  always  make  an  excuse  for 
her,  Darville,  and  she  stands  staring 
therfe  like  a  fool.  Thank  God,  when  I 
was  her  age,  I  could  bear  any  thing,  I 
was  not  so  delicate.*'  A  sudden  return 
of  her  indisposition  prevented  Madame 
De  Clemence  from  continuing,  and  Dar- 
ville turning  to  Claudine,  observed,  ^^  I 
am  sure  Madame  would  not  wish  you 
to  remain  here,"  (for  several  ladies  and 
getitlemen  were  in  the  same  state  as 
Madame  De  Clemence.)  "  Allow  me  to 
accompany  you  into  the  air.*'  Madame 
was  too  ill  to  object,*  and  Claudine  me- 
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chanically  suflfered  him  to  conduct  her, 
findipg  the  cabin  so  disagreeable  that 
she  was  glad  to  escape  from  it. 

She  sat  down  on  the  deck,  and  Dar- 
ville  placed  himself  by  her  side.     He 
told  her  the  names  of  several  French 
Emigrants  in  the  packet,  who  were  re- 
turning to  their  native  country.   "  That 
tall,  fair,  handsome  man^  who  was  so 
gallant  to  you,  is  the  Count  De  Prenem- 
ville.     He  was  particularly  admired  at 
the  court  of  France,  and  is  now  return- 
ing  to  his  wife,  whom  he  has  not  seen 
for  eleven  years.    You  know  he  invited 
BS  to  visit  him,  if  we  should  pass  near 
the  chAteau  where  his  wife  resides  at 
present.    What  refinement!  what  soft- 
ness of  manners!     It  is  those  kind  of 
men  in  the  meridian  of  life  that  are  to 
be  distrusted.    Ever  be  on  your  guard 
against  them.    As  for  the  butterflies, 
for  so  I  style  such  young  men  as  Grian* 
ville  and  Eumont  (who  are  talking  with 
the  Count)    they  are  not  dangerous. 
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They  think  only  of  themselves.  Dress, 
and  not  winning  hearts^  is  their  first 
•study.  But  have  you  heard  of  the  in- 
tention of  Madame  De  Clemence?  I 
am  quite  shocked  at  it.  I  suppose  you 
did  not  notice  the  man  in  the  blue  coat, 
who  was  by  the  door  when  you  entered. 
He  has  been  very  polite  to  Madame, 
and  made  her  an  offer,  which  she  thinks 
charming,  as  it  will  save  money.  He  is 
a  French  smuggler,  and  keeps  a  cabrio- 
let at  Calais,  in  which  he  proposes  to 
drive  you  both  to  Paris.  I  made  num- 
berless objections,  but  to  no  purpose, 
and  only  obtained  this  condition,  that 
when  we  get  within  a  few  miles  of  the 
town  we  are  to  have  another  carriage. 
I  would  not  for  the  world  have  ^ny  of 
our  relations  know  that  you  had  tra- 
velled in  such  company.'* 

Claudine  could  not  help  smiling  at 
this  plan,  though  she  was  sorry  for  it. 
Here  their  conversation  was  interrupted 
by  a  vulgar  English  family,  consisting 
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of  the  father^  mother^  and  three  daugh- 
ters, non^  of  them  very  youi^. 

"  So,  Mi$8,  your  mamma  tell?  me,** 
f aid  Mr.  Dubbs,  "  that  you  are  what 
may  be  called  a  muogrel  breed,  half 
French,  half  English ;  but  I  hope  you 
have  more  of  tfae^  English  than  the 
French  woman  about  you.  You  have 
got  an  English  face,  however,  pure  red 
and  white^  uot  much  of  that  sort  of  eom- 
plexion  to  be  seen  in  Franca,  all  upon  the 
yellow  or  tawney  hue."  ClaUdine,  con- 
fused on  Darville's  account,  (who  was 
very  brown)  began  to  turn  the  conver- 
sation, by  remarking  a  little  dog  Dubba 
had  with  him. 

"  I  don't  wonder  at  your  liking  him. 
Miss ;  he  s  a  pretty  dog,  and  so  clean 
too,— he  never  dirties  the  house  from 
year's  end  to  year's  end."  "La>Pa,  what 
dii^eourse  to  entertain  Miss  with  ! — 
Cou'dn't  you  talk  about  fashiotis,  or 
balls,  or  such  like  things,  not  about  thCx 
dog^a  diFiinesst^    I  dare  say,  Misa^  jm 
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have  got  same  smart  things  to  show  off 
at  Paris.*' 

^^  I  assure  you  I  have,— 111  shew  the 
Maunseers  and  Madames  what  well- 
dressed  people  the  English  are.  We 
don't  like  f ripply,  but  what  is  substao^ 
tial  and  will  bear  wear  and  tear." 

^^  The  world  is  come  to  a  fine  pasflv 
when  children  correct  their  parents/ 
groaned  out  the  old  mail.  *^  You  are  so 
erabbed,  Angelina,  that  you  are  fit  to 
map  one's  nose  off.  Ha!  hal  you  shew 
the  French  what  taste  is  1  Why  you 
Bre  such  a  clumsy  piece  of  goods,  though 
I  say  it  that  am  your  father,  that  no- 
thing looks  well  on  you." 

^^  You  are  onlv  afraid  I  shall  think 
too  much  of  myself,  Pa;— but  for  all 
what  you  say,  I  have  found  the  embonpoint 
is  admired  every  where,— it  is  bettw 
than  a  bag  of  bones !"  and  she  waddled 
haughtily  about  the  deck.  .  ' 

During  this  convet*sation  a  smile 
fiajod  over  the  cou^tenanoe  of  Clau^ 
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dine^  and  dispelled  its  pensive  expres* 
sion^  and  she  now  listened  with  more 
cheerfulness  to  Darville. 

Claudine^  the  daughter  of  the  Mar- 
qrds  de  Montfort,  was  a  mere  child 
when  he  emigrated  from  France  with 
the  Marchioness^  her  mother.  As  he 
expected  to  quickly  re-visit  Paris^  which 
the  persuasions  of  bis  Lady  had  induced 
him  to  leave  ;-*a  trifling  sum  was  all 
the  property  he  escaped  with.  The 
Marquis  and  Marquise,  therefore!, 
shortly  found  themselves  in  a  distre^ed 
situation^  their  expectation  of  returning 
to  their  native  country  being  quite  frus- 
trated. 

The  Marqms^  whose  heart  was  the 
jseat  of  every  virtue,  possessed  (what 
too,  often  accompanies  it)  the  most 
acute  sensibility.  The  dreary  prospect 
which  presented  itself  for  his  amiable 
wife  and  lovely  child,  was  more  than  his 
manly  nature  could  support.  He,  who 
in  battle  bad  faced  the  severest  dan- 
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g^ers,  who  could  have  endured  the 
greatest  afflictions  himself,  had  not  re- 
solution to  sustain  the  idea  of  the  rude 
storms  of  adversity  blighting  the  tender 
objects  of  his  affection.  A  rapid  cop- 
sumption  in  a  few  months  terminated 
his  faultless  life.  The  loss  of  a  husband 
thus  valuable,  and  who,  amidst  all  the 
corruption  of  the  fashionable  circles  in 
which  he  moved,  had  preserved  his 
fidelity  to  her  inviolable,  and. his  in- 
tegrity unsullied,  was  more  than  her 
affectionate  and  faithful  heart  could 
bean  An  incurable  derangement  seized 
on  her  woe-worn  mind,  and  she  never 
recovered  her  senses  till  near  the  last 
sad  closing  scene  of  life.  In  broken  ac- 
cents she  implored  Heaven  to  bless  and 
protect  her  orphan  child,  and  with  her 
last  sigh  articulated  DeMontfort's  name. 
Madame  De  Clemence,  under  whose 
protection  Claudine  was  placed  from 
hef"  earliest  recollection,  and  whom  she 

had  been  tatight^to  call  mother^  had 
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married  the  Chevalier  Be  Clemence>  a 
distant  relation  of  the  late  Marquis. 
The  Chevalier  had  been  ca^itivated  with 
her  beauty^  for  her  person  wJben^  young 
was  strUcingly  atti*active ;  but  her  ori^ 
gin  was  low  and  her  education  neg- 
leeted.  In  consequence  of  her  marria^ 
having  associated  with  people  superior 
to  herself  and  lived  a  great  deal  in 
France^  she  had  become  ii>  some  degree 
polished;  yet  when  her  feelings  were 
interested^  and  she  wa&not  fearful  of 
offending  any  one  it  was  her  interest  to 
eoneiliate^  she  yielded  to  her  natural 
vulgarity, 

A  woman^  whose  mind  was  thus  in* 
elegant^  and  in  the  freedom  of  domestie 
life  displayed  her  coarse  manners  and 
uncultivated  sentiments^  could  not  be 
i^espected  by  Claudine^  who  was  refined 
and  accomplished.  ^ Mademoiselle  De 
Montfort  had  been  educated  by  a  verjr 
superior  character^  a  lady  of  fashiiHQu 
Th)^  lady  was  an  acquaintance  of  hec 
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mother  S3  and  having  met  with  niifor^ 
tunes,  was  .necessitated    to  take    six 
young  ladies  to  edaoate  at  a  liberal 
priee.  The  orphan  state  of  the  beautiful 
little  Claudine  forcibly  interested  her, 
and  she  proposed  to  take  the  charge 
of  educating  her.     Madame  De  Cle- 
mence    was    naturally    parsimonious,, 
though  she  possessed  a  good  fortune, 
and  rijoicing  at  a  plan  that  would  save 
expense^  eagerly  accepted  the  proposal. 
Fortunately  for  Claudine,  she  seldom 
imw  her  adopted  mother,  whose  mannensr 
tind  ideas,  had  she  associated  much  with 
her,  she  might  insensibly  have  imitated* 
But,  under  the  tuition  of  Mrs.  Caven- 
dish, she  became  as  amiable. and  well 
bred  as  her  excellent  instructress.  With 
the   most    unfeigned    regret  Claudine 
quitted  her  to  accompany  Madame  De 
Glemence  to  France,  whose  intention  ki 
Tisjiting  that  country  at  the  period  of 
•the  peace  of  Amiens,  was  to  endeavour 
to  procure  for  Claudine  the  restoration 
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of  some  of  ber  father's  property.  Moii>- 
sieur  Darville  accompaDied  them  with 
likewise  the  same  hope^  that  of  being  re- 
instated in  the  possession  of  his  estates. 
He  was  the  warm  friend  of  Ciaudine, 
and  her  first  cousin. 

When  they  landed  at  Calais,  they  re- 
mained one  night  at  the  principal  inn, 
.and  then  Madame  De  Clemence  de^ 
^  parted  with  Ciaudine  in  the  smt^gler^s 
cabriolet.  Darville  handed  them  in, 
and  looked  very  melancholy  at  leaving 
Mademoiselle  de  Montfort  in  such  com- 
pany. Madame  De  Clemence  sat  for- 
ward in  the  middle,  and  the  smuggler 
was  continually  ogling  Ciaudine  behind 
her  back.  This  was  very  disagreeable, 
and  she  rejoiced  when  they  arrived 
.within  a  few  miles  of  Paris,  to  quit  the 
ccabriolet  for  another  carriage,  in  which 
Darville  waited  to  receive  them.  Ciau- 
dine was  much  affected  when  she  en- 
tered Paris,  at  seeing  Darville's  counte- 
jimice  change  to  the  most  deadly  white. 
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The  tears  started  into  her  eyes,  for  she 
gpaessed  the  cause  of  his  emotioD,  which 
proceeded  from  the  cruel  reflections 
that  obtruded  on  returning  to  a  spot  the 
scene  of  his  former  grandeur.  Darville 
had  pojssessed  a  very  large  fortune,  of 
which  the  Revolution  had  deprived  him. 
Many  of  his  neai*est  and  dearest  rela- 
tives had  fallen  victims  to  the  sangui- 
nary guillotine,  while  others  had  pe- 
rished  from  distress,  or  were  wanderers 
in  foreign  countries. 

They  all  repaired  to  a  lodging  in  one 
of  the  streets  of  Paris  for  a  fortnight 
The  weather  was  warm,  the  street  in 
which  they  lodged  narrow  and  dirty, 
and  Claudine  rejoiced  when  she  heai*d 
Madame  De  Clemence  say  she  shoidd 
soon  remove  to  Versailles,  as  lodgings 
were  cheaper  at  that  place. 

One  morning  Madame  De  Clemence^ 
Claudine,  and  Darville  were  going  to 
see  a  review,  at  which  Bonaparte^  who 
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was  then  First  Consul^  was  to  be  pwt^ 
sent.  A&  the  little  party  descended  the 
staircase,  tbey  heard  a  great  bustle  in 
one  of  the  rooms,  and  English  Toices. 
Suddenly  the  <Dub,bs'  family  issi^d  forth 
and  bustled  up  to  Madame  De  Cle- 
mence  and  Claudine. 

*'  So,  Miss,**  said  Mr.  Dubbs,  "  I 
hope  yon  are  pretty  ¥^11  now;  you  were 
rlEire  and  sick  at  sea.  How  do  you  like 
France?  I  likes  it  purdigiously ;  every 
body  here  is  so  very  plirlite.  Be  go* 
ing,  Mam,  to  see  the  review  ?  My  wife 
and  dartera  and  I  are  going.  We*d  best 
all  go  together.**  Madame  de  Clemence, 
who  was  not  as  we  observed  before, 
particular  in  the  choice  of  her  society, 
riftidily  consented.  Miss*  Dubbs  was 
dressed  very  fine  and  tawdry,  and  had 
on  a  hat  with  a  large  plume  of  white 
feathers.  Darville  gave  an  expressive 
look  at  Claudine  when  Madame  De  Cle- 
mence consented  to  join  this  vulgar 
party.    As  they  proceeded  to  the  review 
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which  was  to  take  place  opposite  the 
Palace^  (and  for  the  conveuience  of 
which  many  houses  had  been  pulled 
dowa)  Miss  Dubbs  attracted  universal 
attention. 

Her  singularly  awkward,  conceited 
air,  ber  ugliness  and  gaudy  attire,  were 
strikingly  ridiculous.  She  heard  some- 
body as  they  pas^sed  mention  the  word 
Anglois^i  and  directly  turning  to  Clau- 
dine  exclaimed,  ^^  How  my  dress  is  ad- 
mired! Bid  you  not  hear  them  say,  the 
helk  Augtoise  ^ 

Claudine  felt  quite  ashamed  of  her 
6gr^ous  vanity,  yet  could  not  suppress 
a  smile  at  her  satisfied  countenance. 
TImj  procured  a  very  good  place  for 
Mcing  the  review,  and  were  very  near 
Binsparte. 

^  He  iff  a  mean  looking  little  man, 
Mttiething  like  the  pictures  you  have 
Mtnr  drawn  of  him,*'  said  Darville  to 
&miSBaut\  ^'but  I  think  he  is  rather 
.  boiDg  nuich  lun-bofnt  and 
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sallow^  yet  his  countenance  shews  the 
soldier^  and  the  different  climates  he 
has  been  in." 

^^  He  looks  serious  and  unhappy,^ 
replied  Claudine,  '^  and  his  eyes,  though 
small,  have  great  penetration.** 

"  Yes,  they  have;  and  whenever  a 
petition  is  presented  to  him,  he  fixes  his 
eyes  upon  the  person  who  presents  it, 
as  if  to  read  their  inmost  thoughts.** , 

"  ^^issy,  Missy,**  cried  out  Mr. 
Dubbs,  "  how  plain  Mr.  Bonaparte*s 
regimentals  are,  and  his  cocked  hat  is 
without  any  trimming,  while  bis  officers 
are  superbly  dressed  with  a  profusion  of 
lace.  What  a  fine  cream-coloured  horse 
he  rides,  it  is  a  present,  they  say,  from 
the  King  of  Spain.  Well,  dearee  me^ 
on  horseback!  being  so  short,  he  ap^ 
pears  so  little,  that  he  seemis  sunk  in 
the  middle.** 

"  These  Consular  Guards  are  the 
finest  men  I  ever  saw;  all  of  one  size, 
i&bove  six  feet,  .stout,  with  fine  faces^ 
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and  well  dressed.  They  catf  t  be  called 
skinny  Frenchmen.''  Darville  here  ob- 
served that  every  man  in  the  Con- 
sular Guards  must  have  served  three 
campaigns,  or  been  fifteen  years  in 
the  army>  therefore  Bonaparte  makes 
the  regiment  of  heroes.  It  is  a 
singular  circumstance,**  he  continued^ 
*^  that  the  First  Consul,  to  avoid  sleep- 
ing more  than  four  hours  at  night,  faas 
coffee  placed  by  bis  bed  side,  which  he 
drinks  continually  to  keep  him  awake.^ 

When  the  review  was  over,  Bona* 
parte  bowed  to  the  people  assembled-^ 
^^  Very  condescending  indeed  of  Mr. 
Boney,'*  said  Dubbs,  **  very  conde> 
scending  indeed;**  and  instantly  he  he>^ 
gan  to  loudly  huzza.  The  crowd  near 
him  stared  with  astonishment,  and 
Dubbs  again  commenced  huzzaing,  but 
was  joined  by  no  one,  to  the  great  di- 
version of  the  by-standers. 

When  the  party  returned  home^ 
Claudine  took  off  her  shawl,  and  was 
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theb  without  9^  handkerchief,  as  Ma^ 
dame  De  Clet^aience  bad  oblig^  her  to^ 
alter  her  dress  a  little  to  ^he  French; 
fashion  at  that  period. 

^^I^a,  Miss!**  said  Angelina  Bubbs, 
who  was  the  only  talkative  one,  the 
other  two  daughters  being^modest  and 
qniet^  "  bow  can  you  go  without  a 
handkerchief!  I  am  sure  lace  i9  cheap 
«iaough  here;  I  am  ashamed  to  see 
y0iu'-  Claudine  blushed  deeply  at  such 
a  gross  remark.  It  was  ungenerous  too^ 
for  though  she  conformed  in  some  de- 
gree to  the  fashion,  which  was  very  in«» 
decorous,  her  dress  was  not  in  the  least 
indelicate;  she  w^  simply  and  mo- 
destly attired. 

*^  You  are  very  unkind  to  make  such 
aoi  observation,  Angelina,'"  exclaimed 
the  good-natured  but  coarse  Mr.  Dubbt. 
You  are  only  jealous  of  Miss.  See  how 
you  confuse  the  poor  young  lady." 

,  ^^  Who  wants  your  cross  remarks, 
father.    Here  is  a  fuss  about  the  naked 
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Beck.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  I  shf^li  never  for- 
get it.  Buy  a  haadkerohief.  Mm !  Ha! 
ha!  ha!''-*^Darville  felt  quite  enraged 
at  Claudiae's  being  insulted  by  sucit 
vulgarity  and  iU-bi*eeding,  and  could 
not  help  exclaiming  to  Madaine  De  Cle- 
menee^  ^^  I  am  surprised  you  can  asso- 
ciate with  beings  so  much  beneath  yotf.'* 
Madame  De  Clemence,  who  was  very 
passionate  and  could  not  endure  the 
least  contradiction^  replied  in  a  rage,*— • 

^  I  shall  keep  what  company  I 
please^  Sir,  and  I  think  a  rich  trades- 
man quite  as  good  company  as  a  poor 
nobleman/'  Barville  was  quite  indig- 
nant at  her  insolence,  and  for  Claudine's 
sake  alone  supported  it,  otherwise  he 
would  never  have  visited  Madame  De 
Clemence  again. 

Claudine  quitted  Paris  without  re- 
gret, and  i*epaired  with  Madam«  and 
Darville  to  Versailles.  Though  this 
place  filled  her  with  melancholy  ideas, 
she  thought  it  must  have  been  charming 
when  the  unfortunate  Louis  the  Six* 
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teenth  resided  there.  All  the  bouget^ 
were  handsome,  and  in  the  time  of  roy- 
alty chiefly  inhabited  by  noblemen  be-" 
longing  to  the  court,  Darville  informed 
her.  But  now,  how  strangely  converted 
into  inns  and  manufactories,  and  some 
fallen  into  decay.  It  was  surprising  to 
see  bow  the  place  was  deserted,  scarcely 
any  respectable  persons  resided  in  it^ 
which  gave  it  a  dull  appearance*  Clan- 
dine  was  of  opinion  that  the  streets  at 
Versailles  were  finer  and  cleaner  than 
those  of  Paris.  Now  and  then  she  saw 
some  domestics  who  formerly  belonged 
to  the  Royal  Family,  who  now  drove 
hired  coaches  for  a  maintenance.  They 
seemed  to  lament  their  former  gi*an- 
deur. 

Darville  proposed  one  morning  to 
take  Claiidine  to  see  the  gardens  at  Ver- 
sallies,  and  having  obtained  the  appro- 
bation of  Madame  De  Clemence,  pro- 
ceeded to  the  Palace.  Claudine  ad- 
mired its  magnificent  exterior,  and  the 
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gardens  ornamented  with  basons  of  wa- 
ter ;  in  the  middle  of  one  was  the  figure 
of  Neptune,  and  other  allegorical  sta^ 
tues.  They  entered  the  orangery,  which 
consisted  of  a  grove  of  orange  trees  in 
tubs,  with  wheels,  that  they  might  be 
removed  in  the  winter.  The  trees  were 
high,  and  about  a  hundred  in  number. 
Hot-houses  were  placed  on  each  side  to 
which  they,  were  conveyed  when  the 
weather  became  cold. 

.  From  this  delightful  spot  they  in- 
haled the  perfume  of  the  orange  blos- 
som. Their  sight  was  gratified  with  the 
golden,  fruit,  and  fresh  verdure  of  the 
leaves,  and  they  continued  their  walk 
to  the  Queen's  Garden.  The  beautiful 
and  unfortunate  Marie  Antoinette  had 
decorated  this  place  according  to  her 
own  taste,,  which  was  exquisite.  One 
part  was  almost  covered  with  trees  and 
shrubs,  planted  by  her  royal  hand,  and, 
amidst  the  clustering  foliage  they  be- 
held a  picturesque  grotto. 
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"  This  grotto,"  «aid  Darville,  "  which 
has  a  natural  appearance,  is  entirely  ar- 
tificial. It  cost  an  immense  sum  of 
money,  there  not  being  any  stone  to  be 
found  here.^  The  outside  looked  like  a 
stupendous  rock,  out  of  ^hich  was  cut 
a  cavern,  and  the  grotto  supported  by 
pillars.  This  was  supposed  to  be  the 
bath  of  Apollo.  He  was  seated  in  the 
front  bathing  his  feet,  and  a  nymph 
waiting  to  wipe  them.  On  the  other 
side  were  two  more  bringing  him  fruit, 
and  several  in  the  back  ground.  These 
figures  were  extremely  beautiful,  being 
in  white  marble,  and  finely  sculptured. 
A  little  below  the  bath  were  two  horses 
drinking,  and  a  man  attending  them, 
all  admirably  carved.  From  four  parts 
of  the  rock  issued  springs  of  water, 
which  had  a  natural  and  pleasing  effect. 

Claudine*s  whole  attention  was  en- 
gaged in  admiring  this  scene,  but  sor- 
rowful reflections  soon  filled  her  mind, 
when  she  recollected,  that  the  lovely 
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mventor  of  this  enehanting  grotto  was 
tto  more!  Some  lines  that  she  had  read 
in  an  did  author  recurred  to  her,  anid 
seemed  so  applicable  to  the  fate  of  the 
lamented  Queen,  that  she  mentally  re- 
peated them. 

''  Why  was  tliy  birth  •derivM   from  ancient 

Kings  ? 
For  mis'ry  oft  from  fatal  grandeur  springs; 
In  ev'ry  look,  in  all  tliy  graceful  mien. 
The  brightest  rays  of  miy^fy  wfere  seen. 
Imperial  beauty  spiMrkled  in  thine  eyes. 
All  gjAz'd  with  ecstasy  and  gkd  surprise; 
And  must  her  death  the  thtitor's  rage  appease? 
Cpqld  that  alone  the  savage  faction  please? 
With  fortitude  she  met  the  public  storm. 
Nobly  brav'd  death  in  its  most  dreadful  form. 
From  earthly  rank  have  traitors  dragged  her 
down, 
.   Yet  cannot  rob  her  of  a  martyr's  crown." 

Claudine  was  awakened  from  this 
mournful  reverie  by  the  voice  of  Dar- 
ville,  in  conversation  with  some  persons 
near  her.    She  turned  round  and  per* 
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ceived  he  was *c6n versing  with  two  gen- 
tlemen. In  a  few  minutes  he  approached 
with  them,  and  introduced  her  to  Sir 
Charles  Sackbut,  an  Englishman,  and 
to  th^  Chevalier  De  Valence.  Sir  Charles 
was  a  neat  little  man,  with  an  agreeable 
countenance.  He  was  fond  of  music  to 
excess,  and  whoever  was  in  his  com- 
pany, soon  discovered  his  passionate 
admiration  of  harmony.  The  Chevalier 
appeared  to  be  about  nineteen;  his  figure 
was  above  the  middle  height,  and  formed 
with  the  most  perfect  symmetry.  There 
\^as  a  peculiar  elegance  in  his  address, 
and  his  face  was  handsome  and  ex- 
pressive. 

'^  You  are  quite  the  nymph  of  this 
stream,"  said  Sir  Charles  to  Claudine. 
"  Apollo  is  quite  a  flat  to  sit  there  so 
calmly,  and  not  jump  up  and  throw  his 
godship  at;  your  feet.  Orpheus,  they 
say,  moved  sticks  and  stones  with  his 
lyre,  and  surely  a  pretty  woman  ought 
to  have  more  power  than  all  the  lyres 
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m  the  world.  Fond  as  I  am  of  inusic^ 
I  would  give  it  up  for  a  lovely  woman. 
Really  this  spot  is  quite  enlivening!  it 
makes  me  in  L'Allegro.  I  should  like 
to  try  how  my  flagelet  will  sound 
herjB/'  and  directly  taking  one  out  of 
his  pocket,  began  to  play  Ca-ira.— 
Claudine  and  the  rest  of  the  party 
smiled  when  he  had  finished.  ^^  I  am 
determined,"  he  exclaimed  "  to  play 
O  Richard!  O  Mon  Roi !" 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,  Sir  Charles,  do 
not  think  of  it,"  exclaimed  the  Cheva^ 
lier ;  "  those  soldiers  will  hear  us,  and 
it  may  be  of  fatal  consequence  to  me  to 
play  that  tune  in  this  place.  Come,  put 
your  flagelet  in  your  pocket.'* 

Sir  Charles  was  good-natured, 
though  thoughtless  and  wild.  He 
ceased  playing,  and  again  addressing 
Claudine,  observed  that  she  seemed 
quite  II  Penseroso. 

"  Mademoiselle  De  Montfort,"  said 
DarviUe,  ^^  has  so  much  seMibtlity,  that 
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the  sight  of  this  grotto  inspires  her  with 
sentiments  totally  opposite  td  what  you 
feel." 

"  There  are  many  pleasant  walks 
about  Versailles,  I  am  told/!  continued 
Sir  Charles,  without  attending  to  Dar- 
ville's  remark,  "I  believe  that  Luci- 
ennes,  the  residence  of  the  once  cele-» 
brated  Madame  Du  Barry,  is  in  this 
neighbourhood.  A  French  gentleman 
has  promised  to  let  me  see  the  inside  of 
it." 

"  It  is  not  worth  seeing  now,"  re- 
plied the  Chevalier ;  *^  all  the  paintings 
of  her  which  were  finely  executed,  have 
been  destroyed,  only  the  ceilings  re- 
main. Louis  the  Fifteenth  was  so  fond 
of  her,  that  he  had  her  face  drawn  in 
many  of  his  pictures,  as  Apollo,  Venus, 
Diana,  Cupid,  &c.  &c.  &c." 

*^  She  was  very  handsome,"  said 
Darville ;  "  a  tall,  fair  beauty  with  blue 
eyes.  So  fearful  was  she  of  a  rival, 
that  she  would  never  have  a  female  at- 
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tendant  who  was  a  brunette^  that  the 
contrast  might  not  make  the  King  in- 
constant. She  was  apprehensive,  as  for 
the  sake  of  variety  faithless  man  is 
often  tempted  to  err,  that  in  such  a  case 
she  might  be  betrayed." 

"  You  allow  then  that  our  sex  have 
less  fidelity  than  women  ?'* 

"  Certainly,     Sir    Charles  ;  —  and 

* 

Frenchmen  in  general  are  more  roving^ 
than  other  nations.  Fut  were  our  fe- 
males to  conduct  themselves  like  the 
English  ladies,  their  lovers  would  be 
true." 

"  You  fire  partial  to  my  countrjrwo- 
men.  Monsieur  Darville,  and  so  is  De 
Valence,  whose  sentiments  on  this  sub- 
ject I  have  often  heard  repeated ;  but 
give  me  a  black-eyed  French  girl  all 
animation,  she  is  worth  a  hundred  Bri- 
tish damsels." 

"  I  feel  more  at  home  in  England,** 
observed  the  Chevalier,  "  than  in  my 
native  country^  and  am  a  warm  admirer 
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of  EugHsh  beauty;  haviog  been  so  m^nj? 
years  in  Great  Britain,  i  may  be  ai» 
lowed  to  be  a  j«dge  of  tkeii:  Qjijarm&. 
MacjI^aioLgelle  X>e  Mo^tfortf""  continnfed 
the  Chevalier^  ^^  is  1  coDclude^  «  native 
of  England,  franpi  heir  aippe«uranoe» 
diough  ber  aavfte  is,  French.'* 

"  You  are  inde^  mvstal^en,"  irepUed 

Barville,  ^Vforshewas  born  at  Paris; 

♦ 

but  many  persons  b^ve  adopted  y<Hur 
error,  and  when  I:  have  walked  out  with 
her,  she  has  been  stared  a4i  as  a  youn^ 
English  lady.  It  is  the  style  of-hei: 
countenance,  the  freshness  of  her  coai* 
plexion,  and  baving  been  educated  in 
England,  that  makes  her  look  like  a 
foreigner  in  her  native  land.  If  yoiy 
wish  to  appear  as  a  French  lady,  Clau- 
dine,  you  must  throw  aside  you^*  large 
straw  hat." 

Mademoiselle  De  Montfort  assured 
hiH^  she  would,  as  she  did  not  wish  to 
appear  singular,  having  perceived  that 
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Mteail  hfttB  and  Teib  were  chiefly  worn 
in  fVoiice* 

As  tbeyNreturned  home^  attended  by 
tbe  Chevmlier  and  Sir  (pharle»,  Dtoville 
fMcerdeatally  mentioned  that  they  were 
grong  the  following  day  to  the  CbAteani 
De  Montfort.  It  was  situated  on  one 
of  the  family  estates  which  Clandine 
had  left  England  to  /ckum,  and  endeA^^ 
vonr  to  get  restored.  This  seat  had 
been  her  father*s  £Et?ortte  residenM^ 
which  made  her  wish  to  see  it.  The 
Chevalier  immediately  requested  they 
would  allow  him  to  accompany  them 
bn  horseback.  Sir  Charles  said  he 
should  likewise  have  entreated  to  have 
been  of  tbe  party^  but  a  prior  engage*^ 
meat  prevented  him* 

Early  tbe  next  morning,  before  Ma^ 
dame  De  Clemence  was  up^  a  cabriolet 
arrived  at  the  door  to  convey  Darvill* 
and  his  young  friend  to  Montfort^  which^ 
was  eighteen  miles  from  Versailles^  The 
Gh0vali»,  Who  had  t»feak<hlied  with 

Ca 
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them^  mounted  his  horse,  and 
handing  Claudine  into  the  carriage, 
jumped  in  after  her,  and  the  little  party 
set  off.  The  day  was  remarkably  fine, 
and  the  drive  very  pleasant,  as  the  Che- 
valier occasionally  joined  in  conversa- 
tion. 

They  felt  quite  happy  without  Ma- 
dame  De  Clemence,  whose  ill-nature 
and  vulgar  iiliberality  spoiled  the  plea- 
sure of  every  party  in  which  she  en* 
gaged.  :  The  early  hour  of  their  depar- 
ture had  prevented  her  joining  them. 
Claudine  was  overcome  with  unutterable 
emotion  as  she  entered  the  beautiful 
park  that  led  to  the  cbdteau.  Tears 
rolled  down  her  blooming  cheeks,  which 
she  in  vain  endeavoured  to  conceal,  as 
reflection  recalled  that  she  was  ap- 
proaching her  parents'  favorite  dwell* 
ing,  an  hapless  orphan,  with  no  other 
protector  than  a  character  so  little  con- 
genial with  her  own.  Tbe  park  ex- 
tended  three  miles,  and  by  the  time 
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they  arrived  at  the  ch&teau  her  mind 
was  more  composed. 

The  building  was  of  white  stone^ 
and  as  magnificent  as  a  superb  palace^ 
but  the  wings  had  been  pulled  down  by 
some  of  the  revolutionists^  for  the  use 
of  the  materials^  which  gave  the  edifice 
a  ruined  and  dilapidated  appearance. 

'•  The  furniture  of  this  place,"  ob- 
served Darville,  ^*  was  of  the  most 
costly  description ;  the  sofas  and  chairs 
were  covered  with  velvet,  trimmed  with 
gold  —  the  curtains  were  in  the  same 
style,  and  every  thing  in  the  ch&teau 
was  splendid,  and  decorated  by  the 
Marchioness,  your  mother,  who  had 
great  taste." .  As  he  finished  speaking, 
they  entered  by  the  portico  into  the 
great  hall,  where  a  pleasing  woman 
about  forty,  and  a  girl  of  seven  teen  were 
standing. 

^*  Madame  ^}icole,  how  d'ye  do  ?*• 
asked  Darville.  **  Is  that  your  daugh- 
ter Ninon  i    She  is  much  grown  since  I 
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last  saw  her;  then  she  was  a  little 
child^  now  quite  a  woman/'  and  he  sa- 
luted the  mother  and  daughter.  The 
latter  was  a  very  pretty  girl  with  a  clear 
brown  complexion^  and  fine  colour  in 
her  cheeks ;  long  black  eye-lashes 
shaded  her  large  beautiful  eyes^  and  her 
raven-coloured  hair  was  nearly  hid  be- 
neath her  peasant's  cap,  which  was  very 
becoming  to  her  <ound  face.  But  the 
mother  seemed  not  to  hear  what  Mon*^ 
sieur  Darville  said,  as  she  did  not  aa«- 
swer,  while  she  gazed  nearly  motionless 
on  Claudine.  Wiping  the  tears  that 
flowed  imperceptibly  from  her  eyes,  she 
sobbed  audibly,  and  turning  to  Darville^ 
exclaimed,  clamping  her  hands  at  the 
same  moment,  with  an  air  of  i^upplica- 
tion, — '^  Oh,  tell  me.  Sir,  I  beseech  you 
tell  me,  who  this  young  lady  is,  so  much 
like  my  beloved  mistress;  can  she  be 
her  daughter?"  ' 

"  Do  not  agitate  yourself,  my  good 
Madame   Micol^''      replied  Darville, 
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^  thisi  \%  indeed  Mademoiselle  De  Mont- 
fort,  the  infant  ydu  nursed.'' 

These  words  Were  scarcely  ittteredy 
when  Claudine  and  her  nurse  were  lA 
each  other's  arms.  Madame  Nicole  re- 
peatedly kissed  and  embraced  her,  and 
Claudine  returned  her  caresses  with  af- 
fection and  gratitude.  She  recollected 
the  kindness  she  had  received  from  her 
when  a  child,  and  was  angry  with  Dar- 
Tille  for  concealing  that  she  was  ta 
meet  her  affectionate  nurse.  Darville 
excused  himself  by  observing  it  was  his 
intention  to  occasion  them  an  agreeable 
surprise.  He  was  sorry,  however,  since 
the  worthy  woman  was  so  much  affected, 
that  he  had  not  prepared  them  for  this 
event.  Claudine  now  noticed  Ninon, 
who  was  her  foster-sister,  and  requested 
as  the  greatest  favour,  that  Madame 
Nicole  would  allow  Ninon  to  live  with 
her  as  ladv's  maid.  Madame  de  Cle» 
mencis  had  told  her  to  inquire  for  a 
young  person  about  the  age  of  Ninon, 
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and  Clandine  added^  that  it  was  the 
most  fortunate  circumstance  she  had 
not  engaged  an  attendant^  if  her  nurse 
would  consent. 

Madame  Nicole  promised  to  bring 
Ninon  herself  to  Mademoiselle  Claudine 
in  two  or  three  days,  under  whose  pro- 
tection she  was  happy  to  place  her 
daughter.  The  good  woman  observed 
that  she  would  have  left  De  Montfort  to 
reside  near  her  sweet  young  lady,  did 
she  not  still  prefer  living  while  in  her 
power  on  the  spot  where  her  valued 
master  and  mistress  had  dwelt;  and 
here  she  hoped  some  day  or  other  to  see 
Mademoiselle  De  Montfort  established. 
Claudine  parted  from  her  nurse  in  the 
most  affectionate  manner,  and  Ninoa 
told  her  mother  she  was  impatient  for 
the  period  to  arrive  when  she  should  be 
lady*s  maid  to  that  good  young  lad^. 
This  simple  girl  had  never  quitted  her 
worthy  parent,  who  was  the  only  one 
she  had  left,  her  father  having  been  dead 
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ten  years.  The  extent  of  I^er  visits  of 
pleasure  had  not  exceeded  two  or  three 
tniles  from  the  chAteau,  and  she  was 
elated  as  most  young  persons  are^  at  the 
prospect  of  a  change  of  scene. 

The  Ciffevalier  was  an  atteative  spec- 
tator of  the  interesting  interview  be- ' 
tween  Claudine  and  her  nurse.  The 
sweetness  and  sensibility  the  former 
displayed  heightened  the  love  and  ad* 
miratiotf  \nth  which  her  striking  beauty 
and  accomplished  manners  h^d  inspired 
him  at  their  first  meeting  in  the  gardens 
at  Versailles;  He  trembled  inwardly 
from  the  apprehension  that  he  should 
not  meet  with  an  equal  return  of  regard^ 
for  ardently  did  his  fond  hopes  rest  on 
Claudine.  '  He  was  doubtful  of  success 
with  the  object  of  his  affection,  so  re- 
cently known,  for  he  had  all  the  timidity 
of  a  true  lover.  Who  feels  not  like 
him  deserves  to  be  disdained.  He  spoke 
but  little  as  they  returned  to  Versailles^ 
and  frequently  sighed.    Claudine  did 
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not  remark  bis  change  of  behaviour^  ber 
mind  being  fully  occupied  by  the  reflec* 
tions  her  visit  to  De  Montfort  bad  pro«* 
duced. 

Many  painful  recollections  obtrude^ 
and  Darville  shared  her  melancholy. 
The  sight  of  Madame  Nicole  revived 
the  memory  of  past  events,  when  the 
amiable  Marquis  and  his  Lady  were  re-> 
sidedts  at  the  chiteau.  Each  of  the 
party  were  too  much  absorbed  in  their 
own  though ts,  to  observe  the  conduct 
of  the^r  companions. 

When  they  arrived  at  Versailles,  the 
Chevalier  De  Valence  dismounted,  and 
entering  with  Monsieur  Darville  and 
Claudine,  was  introduced  to  Madame 
Be  Clemence,  Few  hearts  cbuld  resist 
the  beauty  of  his  person,  the  charm  of 
his  address;  and  to  the  satisfaction  bf 
Claudine,  who  was  unconsciously  par- 
tial to  him,  Madame  gave  him  a  graei* 
ous  reception.  A  general  invitation  to 
the  bouse  was.  the  consequence  of  this 
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introduction^  and  Madame  De  Clemence 
having  received  a  proposal  from  the 
DabW  family  to  visit  Frescati  the  fol^ 
lowing  evening,  she  begged  the  Cbeva^ 
lier  would  join  them,  which  he  gladljr 
promised. 

Frescati  is  a  garden  in  some  degre*^ 
resembling  Vauxhall.  They  do  not  col^ 
lect  any  money  at  the  edtrance,  but 
you  merely  pay  for  what  you  eat  or 
dvmk.  /Madame  De  Clemence  and  the 
Bttbbs'  family  were  enchnnted  with  this 
circumstance.  They  incessantly  re^ 
pealed  their  praise  of  the  superior  rtxanr 
uer  in  which  entertainments  were  con«* 
ducted  in  France,  compared  to  England^ 
where  you  could  nat  put  a  foot  forward 
without  paying  for  it.  They  attempted 
many  coarse  witticisms  on  the  subject; 
which  weaned  their  auditors.  Claudine 
looked  that  evening  with  more  than 
usual  beauty; — ^her  frock  of  white  satia 
fell  in  graceful  and  flexible  folds  roun4 
lier  exquisitely  turned  form«-^an  emerald 
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comb  fastened  on  one  side  the  golden- 
tinted  ringlets  of  her  glossy  light  hair-^ 
a  necklace  of  emeralds  adorned  her 
snowy  neck,  whose  verdant  hue,  con- 
trasted by  her  fair  blooming  skin,  was 
peculiarly  becoming.  These  jewels  had 
been  her  mother's,  and  saved  from  the 
wreck  of  their  fortune,  were  new  set  for 
Claudine. 

In  walking'  round  the  garden  they 
accidentally  met  Sit  Charles  Sackbut> 
who  desired  to  be  introduced  to  the 
whole  party.  He  had  been  informed 
that  Madame  De  Clemence  had  the 
care  of  Claudine,ahd  he  was  particularly 
attentive  to  her,  for  this  volatile  En- 
glishman, as  well  as  De  Valence,  was 
the  captive  of  Claudixie's  attractions* 
These  lovers  were  very  assiduous  in 
their  attentions  to  Madame,  yet  when 
they  spoke  to  her,  their  eyes  were  fixed 
oh  the  lovely  Claudine,  who  little  ima- 
gined the  effect  she  had  caused.  In 
looking  at  the  French  ladies^  (who  were 
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new  objects  to  her)  she  was  fully  en- 
gaged ;  many  of  them  were  snperbly 
dressed^  as  they  frequently  visited  Fres- 
cati,  after  the  opera  or  play. 

Claudine  did  not  feel  any  prejudice 
in  favour  of  her  countiywomen,  and 
having  lived  from  her  childhood  in  En- 
gland^ preferred  it  to  France.  But  she 
wished  to  judge  of  every  thing  with  im- 
partiality; she  thought  the  French  la- 
dies well  made^  but  not  generally  pretty 
•—their  attire  was  very  becomings  as 
they  made  dress  their  study^  but  ex- 
ceedingly immodest — they  were  very 
upright,  with  flat  backs,  and  their  shotd-^ 
ders,  though  higher  in  general  than  the 
English  women,  did  not  appear  so^ 
from  their  gowns  at  this  period  being 
made  plain,  withoivt  trimming.  With 
the  English  ladies  it  was  then  the 
fashion,  unfortunately,  to  wear  full 
sleeves,  with  a  superfluity  of  frills^ 
one  above  another,  which  made  them 
appear  broad  shouldered  and  awkward< 
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■ 

Claudioe  was  nvdte  sorry  to  see  them 
look  to  so  much  disadfantage. 

Claudioe  was  making  these  observa* 
tions  mentally^  when  Sir  Charles  sud-* 
denly  interrupted  her  ti-ain  of  thinking. 

*^  If  jroo  wish,"  he  exdaimed^  ^  to 
see  the  celebrated  Madame T- ■  ->  and 
Madame  De  Clemence  approves  it^  we 
bad  better  walk  to  the  right-hand  side 
oi  the  garden."*  To  this  proposal  all 
assented^  and  they  proceeded  to  the 
place  where  this  famomr  lady  ,  waa 
standing  in  conversation  with  a  gentle*^ 
man.  They  had  consequently  a  good 
opportunity  of  looking  at  her  with  the 
greatest  scrutiny.  "  Her  beauty,"  said 
Sir  Charles,  ^^  has  more  majesty  than 
attlfaction>  an  air  of  reserve  and  hauteur 
strikes  you  at  the  first  glance  J' 

"But  observe,'*  replied  Claudine^ 
^  What  a  different  character  her  counte-* 
nance  wears  when  she  speaks  or  smiles  i 
affability,  softness,  and  grace  are  deli^ 
aeated«-^n4 what  btautif ui  eyes!  how 
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fail;;  a  skin,  with  blwk  hair!-H-I  iuvm 
been  told  likewise  that  her  band  and 
arm  are  inimitably  formed."^ 

^^  You  are  very  liberal  in  speaking 
with  so  much  good-nature  of  the  beauty 
of  another  woman/'  rejoined  Sir  Charles^ 
^^  but  I  must  differ  in  opinion  from  you;, 
her  eyes,  I  think,  have  penetration^  but 
do  not  fascinate." 

^^  Bless  your  soul  r  cried  the  vulgar 
Dubbs^  "  is  this  your  fine  beauty  ?— het 
face  is  quite  sallow ;  she  is  a  tall  shewy 
figure  to  be  sure,  but  she  wants  aa  air 
of  freshness.  Somehow  women  older 
by  a  great  deal  in  England  look  much 
wholesomer.** 

"  Yes,  Papa,  so  I  think,**  said  An-- 
gelina  Dubbs;  ^' her  upper  lip  is  toa 
near  her  nose,  and  that  is  ugly — a  long 
turn-up  nose,'* 

"Hal  ha!"  replied  Dubbs,  ^^and 
your's  is  a  short  turn-up  nose,  ii[nd  that 
you  think  very  handsome^  commonlf 
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called  a  batton  nose!  nay^  is  it  not^ 
Angelina  r 

A  violent  sqnabble  now  ensued  be- 
tween tbe  father  and  daughter;  the  lat- 
ter could  not  endure  the  most  trifling 
satire  on  her  ordinary  person^  and  would 
not  be  pacified  till  Dubbs  proposed 
taking  some  refreshment,  knowing  that 
she  was  very  greedy,  and  the  prospect 
of  gratification  in  eating  would  quiet 
her.      ' 

Dubbs,  who  was  as  great  a  glutton 
as  his  daughter,  was  delighted  with  the 
eatables,  which  he  found  very  reasona- 
ble, and  devoured  not  a  small  quan- 
tity, calling  out  every  now  and  then  to 
the  waiter,  *'  Here,  you  Mounseer 
French!  tip  us  another  patty — tip  us 
another  jelly!"  or  whatever  he  wanted, 
as  he  eat  them  crying  out,  "  Here  goes 
sixpence! — Here  goes  a  shilling!" — ^The 
company  that  passed  stared  and  laughed 
continually  at  this  ill-matched  group. 

Darville  and  De  Valence  screened 
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themselves  behind  the  Dubbs'  family^ 
that  they  mighty  if  possible^  be  unper- 
ceived  by  their  acquaintance;  and  for 
Claudine*s  sake  alone,  would  have 
mixed  with  such  vulgar  associates. — 
But  Sir  Charles,  who  enjoyed  any  thing 
he  called  fun,  was  highly  amused.  He 
flirted  with  Angelina,  and  warbled  a 
duet  accompanied  by  her,  to  the  infinite 
entertainment  of  those  near  them. 

Madame  De  Clemence  was  stuffing 
jaway  at  the  expense  of  Dubbs^  who 
with  great  gallantry  insisted  on  paying 
for  what  she  eat.  No  delicacy  of  feeU 
ing  interrupted  her  enjoyments,  and  she 
was  one  of  the  happiest  of  the  party. 
Claudine  was  amply  repaid  for  the  mor- 
tification she  suffered  from  the  conduct 
of  her  low  companions,  by  the  society 
and  conversation  of  De  Valence,  who 
improved  in  her  esteem  the  more  fre* 
quently  she  saw  him. 

Nicole  brought  her  daughter  the 
following  day,  to  the  great  satisfaction 


1^)  and  Madatnie  De  CtemeBce 
ked  to  we  them^  they  irere  in- 
She  detamed  them  a  longp 
ng  a  ntimber  of  frivotous  qaes« 
1  never  desired  the  poor  wx>- 
0  had  walked  so  far,  to  sit 
)laudine  gladly  took  them  af^ 
to  her  own  room,  where  she 
red  to  make    them  comfort* 

at  great  eyes  that  lady  has. 
Belle,"*  said  Ninon;  ^^they 
dee  two  pair  of  your's,  and  how 
s.**  Claudine  could  not  refrain 
ling  at  this  observation,  but 
ing. 

[}-hutnour  of  Madame  De  Cle- 
ily  increased,  as  the  prospects^ 
niselle  De  Montforfs  I'ecover- 
estates  grew  every  day  more 
She  was  fearful  of  having  t& 
jlf  the  expenses  of  the  journey, 
heir  residence  in  France,  which: 
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thy  creature,  with  all  her  simplicity,  was 
a^reat  comfort.  She  was  g6od-natured 
and  affectionate,  and  it  grieved  her  to 
hear  the  falsehoods  that  were  every  day 
told  against  Claudine's  family,  by  Ma- 
dame to  Mr.  and  Angelina  Dubbs,  who 
were  both  very  fond  of  gossipping.  It 
was  enough,  Ninon  said,  to  make  hei^ 
hair  stand  an  end,  and  she  could  not 
endure  that  Monsieur  Darville  should 
be  slandered,  because  he  was  a  real 
friend  to  her  young  lady.  She  hoped 
he  would  soon  come  back  to  tease  Ma- 
dame, who  disliked  him.  Claudine  was 
in  the  saloon  speaking  to  Ninon,  when 
the  Chevalier  came  in  consequence  of 
the  invitation  he  had  received.  He  ap- 
proached Claudin^  and  spoke  with  great 
kindness,  saying  too,  **  That  he  sup* 
posed  she  was  quite  dull  since  Darville 
had  left  Yersailles." 

Claudine  replied,  "  that  she  walked 
out  sometimes,  but  did  not  find  walking 
by  herself  very  pleasant.** 
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De  Vakoce  rejoined,  ^^  that  he 
should  be  very  happy  to  acccyoipany  her 
If  she  weald  accept  him  for  a  com* 
panioii.''  ' 

Claudine  declined  this  proposal,  ob- 
senrin^  at  the  same  time,  ^'  that  it 
would  not  he  approved  by  Madame  De 
Clemence,  as  she  never  allowed  her  to 
walk    with    any    g^entleman   but   her 


cousin.** 


Adoiphe  took  hold  of  her  hand, 
l^ressed  it,  but  did  not  speak. 

The  following;  evening  Mademoiselle 
De  Montfort  put  on  her  veil  and  shawl, 
and  we^nt  down  into  the  vestibule,  where 
Madame  and  Adoiphe  were  standing. 
Claudine  told*  the  former  she  was  going 
to  walk,  and  made  as  much  haste  as 
she  could  for  fear  Adoiphe  should  see 
which  way  she  went,  knowing  Madame 
De  Clemence  would'  be'  very  angry  at 
her  waking  with  him.  After  she  had 
crossed  the  garden,  Madame  called  her 
back  for  the  key  of  the  gate,  telling  her 
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at  the  same  time  Adolphe  was  gone  for 
bis  faat^  and  intended  to  join  her.  How* 
ever^  she  missed  him^  and  having  walked 
farther  than  she  intended^  it  Was  quite 
dark  before  Claudine  returned  home. 

On  entering'  the  house  Ninon  met 
her,  and  said  the  Chevalier  was  gone  in 
search' of  her,  and  she  went  after  him 
to  prevent  his  going  a  greater  distance. 
De  Valence  exclaimed  when  he  saw  her^ 
"  You  have  behaved  very  politely,  to 
refuse  and  shun  me  in  this  manner.  I 
ought  not  to  have  cared  what  became 
of  you,  yet  I  do  not  like  you  to  be  out 
so  jiate/'  He  then  left  her.  Apprehen^ 
sive  she  had  displeased  him,  Claudine 
determined,  if  he  asked  her  again,  to  gO 
out  yrith  him,  let  Madame  say  or  act 
with  the  greatest  severity;  for  she  could 
not  support  the  idea  of  his  thinking  her 
rude  and  ill-natured,  which  her  treat- 
ment  of  him  made  her  appear.  She  dis- 
covered that  Adolphe  had  a  great  deal 
of  feeling,  as  he  was  particularly  atten- 
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iive  whidvi  Madame  De  Clemence  spoke 
unkindly  to  her.  In  the  course  of  a 
fyw  days  he  proposed  a  walk  to  Luci- 
ennes^  determined  not  to  be  discouraged 
by  her  former  refusal.  The  whole  time 
lie  was  speakings  Madame,  who  was 
present  when  he  mside  the  request^  ne- 
rer  qeased  staring  at  them  both  with 
]ier  goggle  eyes,  and  resembled  a  tygress 
ready  to  sei«e  on  her  prey. 

As  Claudine  and  Adolpbe  proceeded 
«n  their  walk,  he  began  talking  of  their 
excursion  to  De  Montfort — ''  Ninon 
tells  me,*'  said  he,  ^^  that  Madame  De 
Clemence  says  I  spoke  against  you  on 
my  return.  If  you  do  not  credit  them, 
mch  false  and  ill-natured  observations 
only  make  me  laugh.  Do  not  believe 
)ier.  I  never  said  a  thing  of  you  that 
eould  hurt  the  most  tender  mind.'' 

Claudine  expressed  her  regret  that 
Ninon  should  have  mentioned  this  cir- 
cumstance to  him,  as  that  good  girl's 
only  fault  was  being  fond  of  talking. 
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.  The  Chevalier  had  in  fact  been  so 
condescendiDg  to  her^  aad  conversed 
irith  so  much  affability^  that  he  was  as 
great  a  favo/ite  with  her  as  Monsieui? 
Darville  was.  He  often  ^ked  how  her 
mother  did;  and  from  a  gentleman  thus 
afiable,  the  open-hearted  girl  could  not 
conceal  any  thing. 

The  jealousy  of  Madame  De  Cle- 
roence  knew  no  boundsywhen  the  at* 
tachment  of  .  Adolphe  for  Claudine 
became  too  evident  to  bear  a  doubt« 
She  had,  though  without  the  least  sha* 
dow  of  probability,  looked  upon  him  a» 
a  warm  admirer  of  her  own  perfections, 
so  apt  are  we  to  be  misled  by  vanity  and 
our  own  wishes.  The  rage  of  a  jealous, 
disappointed  woman  is  formidable,  and 
she  strove  to  destroy  that  happiness  in 
which  she  could  not  participate.  Yet 
in  spite  of  conviction,  she  cherished  a 
latent  hope  that  she  might  be  mistaken, 
as  his  attention  to  Claudine  was  perhaps 
mere  gallantry,  for  he  had  iiQt  spokea 
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to  her  on  the  subject  of  an  union  with 
Miss  De  Montfort^  which  was  the  most 
correct  plan^  if  he  was  i^erious  in  his  ad- 
dresses. 

To  prevent  a  continuance  of  their 
walks  alone,  she  always  accompanied 
them;  and  the  Chevalier,  who  easily 
perceived  her  motive,  purposely  pro- 
longed  their  walks,  and  she  returned 
home  with  them  excessively  fatigued. 

The  apartment  where  Claudine 
usually,  slept  was  next  to  the  chamber 
De  Valence  occupied,  and  with  another 
room  adjoining  was  detached  from  that 
part  of  the  house  where  Madame  retired 
for  the  night.  Fearful  any  correspond- 
ence by  letters  might  be  carried  on 
between  De  Valence  and  Claudine, 
unknown  to  her,  this  over  cautious  lady 
placed  Ninon  in  Mademoiselle  De 
Montfort's  apartment,  and  Claudine  in 
Ninon's,  as  the  fonner  must  pass  thro* 
her  waiting-maid's  chamber  to  go  to 
ber's^  and  the  latter  was  intended  as  a 
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guard  o?er  her  mistress*  Modame  Be 
Clemence  now  ^gai^  additioaal  encou* 
fagement  to  Sir  Charles  Sackbut  to  be 
a  frequent  visitor^  blindly  flattering  her- 
self Ihat  he  might  rival  Adolphe.  At 
this  period  she .  received  a  letter  from 
DarviUe,  which  at  any  other  time  would 
b^ve  vexed^  but  at  present  delighted  hen 
It  stated  that  be  should  return  sooner 
than  he  expected,  ^and  she  gladly  made 
tUs  an  excuse  for  banishing  Adolphe 
fropi  the  house»  without  appearing  ca- 
pricious^ after  her  eager  invitation  of 
him* 

Claudine  could  not  restrain  her  tears 
at  his  departure,,  as  she  was  then  left 
without  a  friend.  The  insults  of  Ma- 
dame,  and  the  importunities  of  Sir 
Charles  redoubled  when  he  was  gone. 
She  was  truly  unhappy,  and  even  up-> 
braided  for  the  partiality  she  aVowed 
for  Darville,  whom  she  had  ever  re* 
garded  with  sisterly  affection,  as  he  had 
trai^ted  her  with  the  tenderness  of  a 

Da 


*-  I 


MOTHBt^S  StOklkS.  55 

the  saloon^  Ninoti^  who  waii  watching  . 
to  speak  to  him^  drew  near  when  she 
saw  hun  advance.  He  shook  her  by  the 
hand  and  inquired  after  Madame  Nicole. 
Ninon  made  him  no  answer^  but  seizing 
hold  of  his  waistcoat  in  her  simple^  ig- 
norant way,  dragged  him  smiling  into 
the  pantry^  where  she  could  speak  un- 
observed . 

Ninon  therje  told  him  how  cruel 
Madame  Be  Clemence  had  behaved  td 
ber  young  lady,  and  very  unkind  td 
berself .  "  She  has  treated  her  shock* 
ingly,**  continued  Ninon,  *'  partly  oA 
your  account,  as  well  as  the  Chevalier,'' 

Darville  stamped  his  foot  and  ex^ 
claimed  with  vehemence,  —  "  I  have 
experienced  much  of  her  ill-treatment 
myself,  but  am  grieved  to  the  heart 
that  Claudine  has  suffered,  and  more 
particularly  on  my  account.  But  I 
hope  this  worthless  woman^s  tyranny 
will  soon  be  at  an  end." 

^  Darville  had  a  great  deal  of  the 
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milk  of  human  kindness  in  his  nature^ 
and  the  relation  of  Claudine^s  sufferings 
coming  from  a  character  so  simple  as 
Ninon,  had  more  effect  than  from  a 
person  better  educated.  Claudine  met 
him  soon  after  he  had  been  with  Ninon^ 
and  he  looked  very  melancholy. 

^Madame  De  Clemence  went  out  one 
morning  with  Angelina  Dubbs,  to  see  a 
collection  of  fine  paintings.  With  a 
view  to  mortify  Claudine,  she  did  net 
ask  her  to  accompany  them.  Little 
did  she  imagine  that  it  was  the  greatest 
relief  to  her  unfortunate  protege^  to  be 
absent  from  her.  Darville  accompanied 
them  af  Madame's  request,  which  he 
complied  with  against  his  inclination, 
that  he  might  be  on  good  terms  with 
her  for  the  sake  of  Claudine.  They 
were  out  the  greater  part  of  the  day, 
.and  in  their  absence  Claudine  received 
an  affectionate  and  respectful  letter 
from  the  Chevalier  De  Valence.  He 
mentioned  the  passion  he  entertained 
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for  her,  which  wa»  a»  ardent  as  sincere^ 
and  offeripg^  his  hand;  observed  that  lie 
Shdukl  ha^ti^ttnmediately  to  YeriRulll^ 
to  ktiow  hiB  fate  from  her  lipto.  Hia 
aiitiety  hfe  said  was  so  great;  that  he 
feared  if  sherefused  him, h^ could  notsur* 
viveherloss.  This  letter/whieh  breathed 
the  warmest  attachment,  was  most 
pleasing  to  Claudine ;  hut  her  felicity 
on  this  occasion  was  damped  by  reflect^ 
ing  on  the  haughty  character  of  the 
Chevalier'^s  father,  who  might  refuse  hift 
consent  to  thetr  marriage,  unless  she 
recovei^ed  her  fortune,  which  at  present 
seemed  very  improbable;  She  dreadeid 
also4;he  r^ge  of  Madame  t)e  Clemence 
when  Adolphe  arrived,  and  requeisted^ 
as  he  said  he  should  do  in  his  letter^  a 
private  interview. 

When  the  party  returned  frbm  see^ 
ing  the  paintings,  Madame  De  Clemence 
«m1  Angelina  looked  fatigued  and  ill- 
hunioured.  They  went  up  stairs^  asid 
Vj  who  appeared  out  of  tpiritiji . 
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told  Claudine  that  they  had 
her  lawyer^  where  they  received 
fill  intelligence  that  it  was  thea 
^y  from  a  circumstance  which 
3ly  taken  place,  that  Claudine 
ot  recover  a  shilling  of  her  pro* 
Darville  added,  that  the  anger 
ppointment  of  Madame  de  Cle- 
It  this  information  was  so  vio^ 
t  she  astonished  the  lawyer, 
dine  burst  into  tears.  "  I  was 
m usually  depressed,"  she  ex- 
^^  and  this  dreadful  blow  quite 
es  me.  Fly  from  me,  Darville! 
ough  you  know  her  disposition, 
still  a  stranger  to  the  exteut  of 
dty.  She  will  now  be  more  se- 
n  ever,  and  is  already  jealous 
attention  to  me;  for  the  kind- 
any  one  to  an  unfortunate  or- 
adame  De  Clemence  resents.** 
Fear/'  replied  Darville,  "  that 
liction  does  not  proceed  from 
indness  alone.    Do  make  me 
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your  confidant,  and  be  assured  yaur  se<^^ 
cret  shall  be  buried  in  my  breast.** 

^  I  can  refuse  you  nothing^**  rejoined 
Claudine,  '^  for  to  the  voice  of  commi- 
seration I  have  long  been  a  stranger  ; 
but  indeed,  great  part  of  my  misery  is 
occasioned  by  Madame  De  Clemence* 
She  often  carries  tier  deceit  so  far  as  to 
treat  .me  with  tenderness  in  public^  yet 
we  are  in  general  no  sooner  left  alone 
than  she  insults  and  ill-treats  me  in  the 
grossest  manner.  But  I  will  tell  you 
the  whole  of  my  misfortunes.** 

Claudine  then  acquainted  him  with 
what  had  passed  between  herself  and 
Adolphe,  and  requested  his  advice» 
Darviile  gave  her  no  encouragemejit  to 
hope  that  the  Baron  De  Valence  would 
promote  her  marriage  with  his  son,  un« 
less  she  could  be  restored  to  her  for- 
tune. He  conjured  her  to  act  with 
prudence,  and  not  to  be  depressed^  as 
she  should  share  his  small  income.  For 
her  advantage  he  had^  however^  formed 
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a  resolatioD^  which  he  should  execute 
the  next  day.  In  consequence  he  should 
set  off  early  the  following  morning  for 
Marseilles,  where  her  cousin  resided, 
who,  in  the  event  of  her  losing  her 
estates,  would  enjoy  them.  To  him  he 
intended  representing  her  forlorn  situa- 
tion,  and  how  shocking  it  was  for  the 
only  female  descendant  of  the  House  of 
De  Montfort  to  be  left  exposed  to  the 
tyranny  of  Madame  De  Clemence. 

Claudine  expressed  the  warm  grati- 
tude she  felt,  and  regretted  the  trouble 
and  expense  she  would  occasion  him. 
Darville  assured  her  it  gave  him  the 
utmost  pleasure,  as  she  was  the  only 
being  he  was  really  attached  to.  For 
her  he  felt  the  affection  of  a  brother, 
and  he  was  determined  she  should  share 
his  fortune,  small  as  it  was.  All  the 
return  he  asked,  was  to  oblige  him  by 
not  yielding  to  low  spirits  during  his 
absence. 

Yet  in  spite  of  his  persuasions  Clau- 
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dine  could  not  witness  the  departui-e  of 
her  only  and  earliest  friead  without  ser 
vere  emotion.  She  wus  notwithstand- 
ing safficiently  mistress  of  her  feelings 
to  conceal  them  from  her  friend.  In  the 
course  of  the  morning  Madame  De  Cle* 
mence  set  off  for  Paris  to  visit  the 
Dubbs'  family,  with, Angelina^  who  had 
continued  with  her.  Soon  after  they 
were  gone  Claudine  took  her  lute^  and 
was  singing  a  sweet  plaintive  air^  when 
the  door  opened^  and  the  Chevalier  was 
announced. 

Joy  sparkled  in  his  eyes  mid  ani- 
mated  his  whole  countenance  as  he 
eagerly  advanced  to  take  her  hand. 
Claudine  felt  similar  pleasure  .at  the 
sight  of  him^  and  forgot  in  that  moment 
every  grief.  After  some  introductory 
conversation,  the  Chevalier  unequivo* 
cally  made  her  an  offer  of  his  hand.  In 
reply  Claudine  candidly  avowed  that 
his  proposal  g-ave  her  the  utmost  satis- 
factiojh  di2(/  she  should  be  most  happif 
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to  accept  it^  provided  he  was  certain  of 
bis  fath^r^s  approbation* 

Adblpbe  turned  pale  and  hesitated^ 
then  arose  and  paced  the  room  in  the 
greatest  agitation.  From  his  evident 
emotion  Ckiudine  instantly  inspected 
this  offer  of  marriage  proceeded  solely 
fram  himself,  without  his  father*s  ap* 
probation.  She  confessed  her  su&pieions 
and  begged  he  would  be  frank,  if  he . 
valued  her  esteem. 

*'  Your  amiable  and'idncere  appeal,* 
said  the  Chevalier,  ^^  I  cannot  resist, 
and  I  acknowledge  with  pain  that  my 
father  is  a  stranger  to  my  attachment. 
I  have  indulged  the  delusive  hope  that 
your  regard  for  me  would  make  yon 
consent  to  a  private  union ;  and  being 
an  only  and  beloved  son,  I  flattered  my- 
self that  in  time  he  might  forgive  me. 
Of  bis  doing  so  I  have  no  doubt,  if  you 
will  but  consent  to  be  mine.'* 

Claudine  sighed,  and  looking  mourn- 
(qlly  at  bim^  yepUed^— ^^I  could  not 
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have  refused  you  any  thing  that  would 
hjnre  affected  myself  only,  but;  to  become 
the  occasion,  of  lessening^  you  in  your 
father's  esteem,  and  ruining  your  pros*- 
pects  perhaps  for  ever,  is  more  than  my 
principles  will  allow  me  to  act*  Unless 
gtM>d  fortune  should  befal  me,  I  wilt 
endeavour  to  banish  you  from  my 
thoughts.'* 

^  And  can  you  thus  quietly  give  me 
up?'*  cried  the  Chevalier;  "  How  diffei^ 
ent  is  your  regard  from  mine!  No, 
Claudine^  I  cannot  bear  it!  —  I  wiU 
hasten  to  my  father^  and  endeavour  to 
move  his  compassion^  for  without  you  J 
shall  be  for  ever  wretched.  In  a  few 
di^ys  expect  to  see  me  again  with  favor- 
able news.** 

"  I  am  sorry,**  rejoined  Claudine, 
^  that  my  s^timenta  will  not  allow  m» 
to  behave  differently;  but  you  will  be^ 
lieve  me  when  I  aflSrm,  that  my  ardent 
wishes  are  for  your  success." 

The  Chevalier  ki«Md  her  hmA,  fa4 
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afraid  to '  trust  himself  any  hmger  witb 
her  in  his  present  state  of  mind^  hurrkd 
away.  He  wished  to  conceal  the  rios- 
lence  of  his  emotion  at  the  disappoint- 
ment the  correctness  of  her  conduct  had 
occasioned.  Yet  while  he  lamented  the 
«itriict  principles  that  opposed  a  private 
linion^  he  loved  and».  admired  her  the 
more. 

When  the  door  closed  on  the  Che* 
Talier^  and  she  heard  the  last  sound  of 
his  footsteps,  Claudine  was  more  ndiser- 
able  than  she  had  previously  felt.  Hap- 
piness had  appeared  within  her  grasp^ 
and  was  then  snatched  from  it,  for  she 
could  not  indulge  the  least  gleam  of 
hope  that  the  Baron  would  give  his 
consent.  Pensive  and  oppi'essed  with 
sorrow  she  remained  in  her  room  after 
dinner,  nor  could  she  summon  spirits  to 
go  down  to  Madame  De  Clemence  when 
she  returned,  whose  disagreeable  society 
required  the  greatest  hilarity  of  mind  to 
support.  That  lady  had  been  about  two 
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hours  in  the  house^  when  a  message 
from  her  requested  Claudme's  presence 
in  the  saloon.  Mademoiselle  De  Mont- 
fort  instantly  obeyed  her  orders^  but 
imagine  her  horror  when  she  entered  at 
beholding  the  large  goggle  eyes  of  Ma- 
dame De  Clemence  flash  fire  at  the 
sight  of  her. 

*'  You  serpent/'  she  exclaimed^  tha* 
rage  made  her  almost  uninteUigihle^  ^^how 
dare  you  receive  gentlemen  in  my  ab-> 
sence !  It  was  an  assignation^  and  I  am 
the  dupe  of  you  and  De  Valence  I  Quit 
the  house  this  instant^  beggar  as  you 
are!" 

Claudine  was  ioo  much  affected  to 
reply  for  some  minutes;  at  length  she 
faintly  articulated^  ^  That  it  was  im^ 
possible  to  leave  the  house  so  late  at 
night,  as  she  knew  not  at  that  hour 
where  to  take  refuge."  She  shuddered 
as  she  spoke,  for  the  cruelty  of  Madame 
De  Clemence    filled  her.  with  terror^ 
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who  bad  every  reason  to  suppose  she 
was  destitute  of  mooey.  Unknown^ 
however^  to  Madame^  ^he  bad  a  few 
shillings  remaining  from  a  present  Dar- 
ville  bad  made  her.  on  their  first  arrival 
in  France.  Her  generous  disposition 
soon  lessened  this  little  donation;  for 
several  gifts  to  her  nurse  and  Ninon^ 
and  some  trifling  acts  of  charit^r  insen- 
sibly diminiabed  her  small  store.  Her 
trembling  limbs  refused  to  support  ber^ 
and  bad  she  not  caught  hold  of  the  sofa^ 
she  must  have  fsdlen. 

Madame  De  Clemence^  fearful  that 
she  might  be  punished  if  she  should  be 
turned  out  at  night  ko^seless  and  a  wan- 
derer^ thundered  loudly  that  she  might 
stay  till  six  o'clock  in  the  mornings  but 
not  a  moment  longer,  and  told  her  ta 
get  directly  out  of  the  room.  Claudine 
obeyed  as  quickly  as  her  tottering  steps 
would  suffer  ber,  and  when  the  tears  of 
agony  that  burst  from  her  eyes  would 
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let  her^  sat  down  and  wrote  the  follow^ 
ing  lines  to  Darville, 


Versailles^  12  o'clock  at  night; 

My  dear  Friend, 

You  little  think  wiiat  yt>u» 
poor  Claudine  18"  at  tbki  mmaeot  gnfll^ 
ing.  I  am  just  come  trotA  that  wi4)ked 
woman,  Madame  De  Clemence,  who  hat 
loaded  me  with  imprecatrons,  saying 
she  will  pursue  me  wherever  I  gOw 
What  do  you  think  she  would  have 
done? — turned  me  out  in  the  rain  at 
this  time  of  night,  without  a  farthing  of 
money  ;  but  I  begged  she  would  let  me 
stay  till  morning.  She  tells  me  it  is  a 
punishment  for  receiving  the' Chevaliet 
w;hen  she  was  absent,  which  I  did  quite 
innocently.  Madame  De  Clemenoe 
supposes  that  I  am  without  motiey^  not 
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baving  given  me  any  for  i^onie  months 
past,  as  I  did  not  mention  the  present 
you  made*  me,  therefore  her  cruelty  is 
th^  same.  But  the  Almighty  has  been 
good  to  me,  and  I  am  not  quite  desti- 
tute, having  some  shillings  left»  I 
never  thought  I  should  have  come  ta 
this — I  wonder  I  keep  my  senses*  Do 
not  agitate  yourself  or  write  to  her,  she 
k  too  worth^^^-aod  I  dread  her  re- 
vengCi  which  .16  terrifying.  I  am  going 
to  Madame  Nicoie^  where  I  can  have  an 
asylum  till  I  am  favored  with  your  ad- 
vice, which  shall  guide  me  in  my  future 
plans  of  Ufe.  I  have  nothing  to  reward 
Ninon  with  for  her  goodness,  as  I  mus:^ 
keep  my  jewels  to  sell  for  a  subsistence. 
Whenever  she  looks  at  me  Ninon  turns 
pale  and  weeps.  She  is  wretched  at  my 
being  used  .in  this  manner.  1  set  out 
too  early  in  the  moraiag  to  see  the  in- 
buman  Madame  de  CX^tEietvc^  ^^7  uiore, 
and  I  am  cautious  ^<£  sV^^^^^g  to  the 
ftervants^  fearing  h^  -^  t^^  ^^>M  sYie 
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percme  they  take  my  pftrt^  .as  Ninoii 
tells  me  they  all  shed  tears  on  ihy  Ak* 
coaht.  Think  on  poor  wandering^  Clau* 
dine^  whose  only  comfort  is  to  iteplbr^ 
Heaveo  to  protect  her^  and  brighten 
her  nielanchbly  prospeetsJ  '  With  etir- 
nest  wishes  for  your  feHdty^  belteve  ttie^ 


My  dearfriendj 


.( 


Your's^  affectionately,    : 

«...      ••     •        !     /' 


I  r 

-When  she  h9.d  finished  writing  this 
letter,  which  mtes  repeatedly  blotted 
with  her  tears,  Claudine  gave  it  to  Ni^ 
non,  and  earnestly  desired  she  wonld 
see  it  properly  conveyed  to  the  post  the 
next  day.  All  the  time  slie  W£^  engaged 
this  faithful  girl  had  been  sobbing  ih'a 
corner  of  the  room,  and  now  assisted 
her  to  pack  up  her  clotheii.    Having 
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6U^d  the  truD^s,  t^ey  packed  up  a  small 
bundle  of  such  ai'ticles  as  she  would 
immediately  want^  aiid  which  she  was 
to  take  with  her« 
"  I  inteqd  going  to  your  mother,  my 
good  Ninon,*"  smdClaudine^  ^'but  I  don't 
know  how:  I  shall  $^d  the  w^y  there, 
being  a  stranger  in  my  own  country." 

^'  I  will  go  and  consult  with  Philippe, 
Mademoiselle,**  replied  Ninon ;  he  can 
direct  us  what  is  best  to  be  done,  and  I 
will  bring  him  to  you  when  Madame  is 
gone  to  bed.  He  admires  and  respects 
you  so  much,  that  he  will  manage  evary 
thing  for  your  advantage,  my  dear 
young  lady.** 

Ninon  then  departed,  and  Claudine 
was  left  alone  to  reflect  on  her  situation. 
The  fidelity  and  affection  of  her  attend- 
ant was  now  her  only  consolation.  She 
had  wished  to  leave  the  house  with  her 
yqung  mistress,  but  this  Claudine  op- 
posed, fearful  Madame  would  gladly 
seize  this  opportunity  of  refusing  to  pay 
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her  wages..  Claudia^  wa$  mcapabl(3  i[>f 
discharging  them  b^self^  and  would 
have  felt  miserable  to  be  the  cause  of 
the  poor  girl's  losing  the  fruita  of.  her 
honest  industry*  On  Niijion's  mother 
she  must  likewise  depend  for  shelter 
and  support,  till  she  cou)d  dispose  of 
the  few  jewels  she  poi^sessed^  or  bear 
from  Darville. 

Nearly  an  hour  elapsed  befor  Ninon 
returned. 

"  Madame  is  gone  to  bed/'  said  this 
worthy  girl,  in  a  low  voice.  "  I  fancy 
she  has  fatigued  herself  with  her  vio- 
lent passions.  Philippe  will  be  here  in 
a  minute." 

A  gentle  tap  at  the  door  soon  aftei^ 
announced  him.  He  bowed  respectfully 
to  Claudine  as  he  advanced,  and  ob^ 
served  that  he  would  have  conducted 
her  himself  on  the  road  to  the  Chateau 
De  Montfort^  had  he  not  been  forbidr 
den  by  Madame  De  Clemence  to  be  of 
any  service  to  her ;  and  this  order  she 
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had  given  to  all  the  servants.  Philippe 
continued^  that  he  should  have  despised 
these  commands,  had  he  not  engaged 
himself  as  her  footman  for  six  months, 
on  condition  of  being  discharged  and 
losing  all  his  salary  if  he  displeased  her, 
which  from  having  an  aged  mother  to 
support,  made  it  a  serious  consideration 
to  him.  He  had,  however,  spoken  to 
the  gardener,  who  did  not  care  for  Ma- 
dame's  employment,  and  could  always 
get  work. 

This  man  had  therefore  willingly 
consented  to  attend  her  till  she  couhi 
meet  with  some  conveyance  to  take  her 
part  of  the  way.  Many  cabriolets,  post 
coaches,  carts,  and  horses  passed  that 
road  in  general ;  but  Philippe  added, 
that  if  they  should  uiihickily  not  meet 
with  any  carriage,  the  gardener  liad  pro- 
raised  to  walk  with  her  quite  up  to  the 
chateau.  Claudine  gratefully  thanked 
Philippe,  and  entreated  be  M'ould  tell 
the  gardener  she  was  truly  obliged  to 
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him.  Philippe  answered  that  her  orders 
should  be  punctually  observed,  and 
that  he  would  take  particular  care  of 
her  trunks,  which  should  be  safely  con- 
veyed to  her.  Claudine  now  took  a 
handsome  prayer  book  from  one  of  her 
boxes,  and  begged  he  would  keep  it  for 
her  sake,  having  nothing  else  to  give 
him.  The  tears  stood  in  his  eyes,  and 
he  said  in  the  most  respectful  manner 
that  he  would  never  part  from  it. 

Philippe  having  retired,  Claudine 
requested  Ninon  would  go  to  bed,  and 
call  her  up  at  five  o'clock.  With  some 
difficulty  the  affectionate  girl  obeyed, 
and  her  mistress  then  threw  herself  on 
her  own  bed,  without,  undressing.  It 
was  a  long  time  before  she  could  taste 
repose,  and  her  sleep  was  broken  and 
disturbed  by  frightful  dreams  proceed- 
ing from  the  agitated  state  of  her  mind. 
When  Ninon  called  her,-  she  awoke 
quite  unrefreshed.     The  morning  was 

# 

wet  and  stormy,  and  the  rain  poured 

VOL.    II.  E 


74  A  FATHER  AND 

down  in  torrents.  By  six  o'clock  Clau- 
dine  was  quite  ready  for  her  unpleasant 
journey,  and  bidding  Ninon  adieu,  who 
was  overwhelmed  with  real  grief,  i^ued 
from  the  house,  leaning  on  the  garden-^ 
er's  arm. 

He  had  procured  an  umbrella,  which 
he  held  over  her  head,  to  shield  her  in 
some  degree  from  the  pelting  showers. 
The  wicked  and  unfeeling  Madame  De 
Clemence  had  passed  a  wretched  night, 
for  notwithstanding  her  unrelenting 
hardness  of  heart,  she  experienced  invo- 
luntary self  reproach.  Yet  she  got  up 
to  see  Claudine  depart,  and  hid  behind 
a  window  curtain,  with  malignant  joy 
delighted  to  behold  her  encounter  the 
severity  of  the  weather.  Her  servants 
on  the  contrary  melted  into  tears  at  the 
sight  of  this  lovely  unoffending  girl 
thus  inhumanly  treated,  and  execrated 
their  brutal  mistress. 

Bitter  drops  of  anguish  bathed 
Claudine's  pallid  cheeks  as  they  pro- 
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ceeded  along^,  and  the  gardener  much 
affected,  begged  her  to  take  comfort, 
offering  ail  the  shnple  consolation  in  his 
power.  They  walked  several  mileis  in 
the  most  uncomfortable  manner,  and 
Claudine's  clothes  were  drenched  with 
the  rain,  when  a  sort  of  covered  cart  ap- 
proached. The  gardener  asked  the 
driver  where  he  was  going,  and  finding 
he  was  to  pass  through  the  village  ad- 
joining the  Chateau  De  Montfort,  pro- 
posed that  for  a  trifling  remuneratiiHi 
he  should  convey  the  young  lady  to  the 
chateau.  To  this  he  willingly  assented, 
and  the  gardener  helped  her  to  ascend 
this  humble  vehicle.  Claudine  repeat- 
edly thanked  the  gardener  with  the 
warmest  expressions  of  gratitude  for  his 
'  humane  attention,  and  hoped  she  should 
have  it  in  her  power  at  some  period  of 
her  life  to  prove  how  grateful  she  was. 
The  motion  of  the  cart  shook  her  weak- 
ened frame;  and  chilled  at*  the  same 
time  with  her  wet  garments,  she  was  in 

E  2 
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a  most  pitiable  state  when  they  reached 
the  ch&teau. 

Claudine  was  supported  by  the  dri- 
ver to  the  apartment  of  Madame  Nicole, 
which  was  at  the  back  of  the  building. 
Shocked  at  the  sight  of  her  deai*  young 
lady  dripping  with  the  rain,  and  so 
much  altered  as  to  be  scarcely  recog- 
,  sized,  her  affectionate  nurse  insisti^d 
on  her  going  instantly  to  bed,  and 
would  not  suffer  her  to  relate  her 
story  that  night.  Madame  Nicole  di- 
rectly prepared  a  comfortable  bed,  and 
making  her  drink  some  warm  wine  and 
water,  left  her  to  repose.  Claudine 
soon  sunk  to  rest,  for  she  was  oppressed 
with  fatigue;  and  sweet  were  the  slum- 
bers of  the  beautiful  outcast,  who  had 
now  taken  refuge  in  her  own  mansion, 
as  in  justice  the  estates  of  her  late  fa- 
ther were  her's. 

Madame  Nicole  at  a  late  hour  the 
next  morning  softly  entered  Claudine's 
room^  and  found  her  awake.     So  much 
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did  she  feel  refreshed  from  her  long 
sweet  and  tranquil  slumbers^  that  she 
imnaediately  arose,  dressed  herself,  and 
accoinpanied  her  nurse  down  stairs  to 
breakfast.  After  this  meal  Claudine 
walked  over  the  chateau  with  Madame 
Nicole,  and  received  peculiar  pleasure 
in  looking  at  several  portraits  of  her  fa- 
ther and  mother,  though  faded  from 
damp,  proceeding  from  the  edifice  being 
uninhabited,  for  the  nurse  only  occu- 
pied two  apartments  belonging  to  the 
servants'  offices.  Madame  Nicole  had 
taken  all  the  care  in  her  power  of  them, 
by  frequently  cleaning  these  pictures 
which  were  fixed  in  the  wall,  but  she 
could  not  preserve  them  from  the  hu- 
midity always  attendant  on  a  deserted 
bouse*  Claudine  was  likewise  amused 
and  gratified  with  the  long  gallery, 
which  contained  portraits  of  her  ances- 
tors for  many  successive  generations. 

They  afterwards  walked  in  the  gar- 
dens, then  indeed  almost  a  wildernej^> 
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yet  she  could  still  trace  the  elegant 
taste  of  her  estimable  parents.  The  tall 
rank  weed  occupied  in  the  parterre,  the 
place  of  the  fragrant  brilliant  flowret, 
and  the  gravel  walks  were  covered  with 
moss  and  grass.  In  the  shrubberies 
the  evergreen  trees  and  shrubs  nearly 
precluded  a  path  for  walking,  yet  Clau- 
dine  felt  a  melancholy  pleasure  in  wan« 
dering  through  the  entangled  grove,  in 
tracing  the  footsteps  of  her  patients,  and 
in  listening  to  anecdotes  of  them  related 
by  her  nurse. 

Madame  Nicole  had  promised  to 
visit  Paris  in  the  course  of  a  few  days, 
in  order  to  dispose  of  the  set  of  eme- 
ralds Claudine  possessed;  and  the  latter 
l^signed  herself  quietly  to  her  destiny, 
determined  to  remain  at  the  chateau  till 
she  heard  from  Darville ;  and,  thankful 
for  the  blessings  she  received,  rejoiced 
at  having  escaped  all  injury  to  her 
health,  which  might  have  been  seriously 
endangered  from  being  so  many  hours 
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quite  wet  through.  Claudine  procured 
a  sheet  of  paper  from  the  nurse^  and  on 
entering  the  house  again^  repah'ed  to 
the  apartment  where  hung  the  portraits 
of  the  ^arquis  and  Marchioness  De 
Montfort.  She  drew  a  small  sketch  of 
them  with  a  pencil^  as  she  did  not  pos- 
sess any  miniature  of  her  parents,  and 
it  was  her  intention  to  paint  these 
sketches  when  she  could  procure  co* 
lours.  At  dinner  Claudine  partook  of 
a  simple  but  clean  repast,  and  was  par- 
ticularly pleased  with  a  dessert  of  fintt 
fruit  from  the  garden,  which  was  excel* 
lent,  and  did  not  cost  any  thing. 

The  evening  was  beautiful,  and 
Claudine  as  she  stood  at  the  portico,  of 
the  chateau  with  her  nurse,  admired 
the  picturesque  landscape  before  them. 
The  rain  of  the  preceding  day  had' 
brightened  the  verdure  of  the  trees, 
plants,  and  grass,  while  a  profusion  of 
roses  twining  round  the  pillars  ef  the 
portico,  scented  the  air  with  delicioua 
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fragrance.  •  The  sun  was  declioiDg  in 

the  west,  and  thev  watched  it  till  it  be- 

*  ft 

gan  to  slowly  disappear  behind  the 
clustering  foliage  of  the  woods,  tinting 
the  sky  with  gold,  crimson,  and  purple 
streaks.  Claudine  was  speaking  to  Mar- 
dame  Nicole  of  her  daughter,  and  ob- 
serving that  she  expected  to  hear  very 
shortly  from  her,  when  they  perceived 
five  or  six  men  coming  up  the  avenue, 
bearing  something  on  their  arms. 

They  were  at  too  great  a  distance 
for  Claudine  and  Madame  Nicole  to 
distinguish  what  they  were  carrying, 
and  a  servant  leading  a  horse  followed 
behind.  As  the  party  advanced  nearer 
they  discovered  it  was  the  form  of  a 
man,  and  the  nurse  said  she  supposed  it 
to  be  the  body  of  some  person  who  had 
met  with  an  accident,  and  the  ch&teau 
being  the  nearest  place,  they  had 
brought  him  there  for  assistance. 

After  this  observation  she  went  for- 
ward to  see  what  was  the  matter.    Ai| 
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unaccountable  sensation  now  prevented 
Claudinc  from  following  iier.  She 
looked  again  at  the  servant,  who  led 
the  horse,  and  perceived  (hat  he  wore 
the  livery  of  De  Valence.  She  turned 
sick,  and  a  dreadful  presentiment  seized 
her.  For  a  few  moments  she  averted  her 
head,  then  looking  once  more,  the  men 
and  the  person  they  bore  drew  nigh. — 
Another  glance  sufficed — it  was  Clau- 
dine's  unfortunate  lover ! 

A  momentary  glow  suffused  his  pale 
countenance  at  the  sight  of  her,  and  he 
faintly  smiled,  while  the  streaming  gore 
gushed  from  the  wound  in  his  head  and 
bathed  his  pallid  face.  Almost  as  white 
as  himself,  Claudine  suppressed  the 
suffocating  anguish  and  emotion  she 
felt,  that  she  might  not  agitate  him  in 
his  critical  and  alarming  situation. 
Eagerly  she  demanded  if  a  surgeon  had 
been  sent  for,  and  understood  that  a 
labouring  man  near  the  place  where  th$ 
accident  had  happened,.   w^Sl.  direictly 
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dispatched  for  one.  The  Chevalier  was 
carried  to  Claadine's  bed,  who  proposed 
his  being  placed  there,  as  it  was  ready 
and  well  sdred  for  him*  He  had  re- 
ceived a  large  wound  in  the  head,  and 
his  leg  was  broken.  Every  minute  now 
i^peared  an  hour  to  Claudine,  so  anxi- 
ously did  she  expect  the  surgeon. 

Uneasy  at  his  not  coming,  Claudine 
sent  the  Chevalier's  servant  for  another 
doctor,  and  remained  in  the  room.  He 
was  tortured  with  pain,  nor  did  he  feel 
^one  pang  which  she  did  not  share.  Her 
jg;entle  bosom  heaved  with  sorrow,  and 
mlent  tears  flowed  down  her  cheeks 
Where  the  roses  had  withered.  Her  lus- 
tre-beaming  eyes  were  heavy  and  dim, 
and  the  crimson  had  fled  her  parched 
lips.  At  length  the  surgeon  arrived, 
and  Claudine's  bosom  was  convulsed 
w4th  agonized  emotion  till  she  had 
heard  the  doctor's  opinion  respecting 
his  patient.  His  leg  was  set,  and  the 
vound  in  his  head  dressed,  and  she  had 
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tben  the  satisfaction  of  bearing  that  he 
was  not  in  any  immediate  danger,  n^ 
feverish  symptoms  appealing ;  and  that 
with  care  and  quietness  it  was  probable 
he  might  soon  recover^ 

The  tide  of  joy  rushed  too  quickly 
into  Claudine's  heart,  after  being  lace^ 
rated  with  overwhelming  grief,  and  she 
fell  senseless  in  Madame  Nicole's  arms. 
But  when  she  recovered,  it  was  to  com^^ 
parative  happiness.  The  Chevalier 
might  live,  might  again  be  restored  to 
perfect  health,  and  she  was  determined 
to  be  his  principal  nurse.  His  youth, 
good  constitution,  and  the  indefatigable 
tender  attention  of  Claudine,  all  contri* 
buted  to  his  recovery,  and  in  the  course 
of  a  week  he  was  pronounced  out  of 
danger,  though  weak  from  loss  of  blood; 
As  his  health  improved,  Claudine  left 
him  more  frequently,  and  one  day  she 
made  inquiries  of  the  servant  respecting 
his  master's  accident,  as  she  did  not 
like  to  speak  to  the  Chevalier  q»  the 
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subject,  fearful  of  agitating  his   feet 
ings. 

Cyrille  replied  to  tier  interrogations 
that  he  had  attended  his  master  to  Ver- 
sailles. On  calling  at  the  house  of  Ma- 
dame De  Cleinence,  they  had  first  seen 
Ninon,  who  informed  his  master  of  the 
ill-treatment  her  young  mistress  had  re- 
ceived. This  intelligence  agitated  him 
in  the  most  dreadful  manner — he  set  oflF 
directly  on  learning  where  she  was,  and 
rode  so  violently,  that  the  horse  fell 
down  exhausted  with  fatigue,  within  a 
mile  of  the  chateau,  and  threw  the  Che- 
valier against  a  stone,  which  cut  his 
head,  and  his  leg  was  at  the  same  time 
injured  with  the  fall.  Cyrille  came  up 
to  him  about  half  an  hour  after  the 
accident;  he  found  his  master  sur- 
rounded by  several  peasants,  who  were 
working  near  the  spot,  and  sending  one 
of  them  for  medical  assistance,  pro- 
posed to  the  others  that  they  should 
convey  him  to  the  chateau,  to  which 
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they  humanely  assented.  Cyrille  added, 
that  his  master  had  desired  Ninon  to 
quit  Madame  De  Clemence  instantly, 
^nd  he  would  pay  her  what  wages  were 
due  for  her  services. 

Madame  De  Clemence  hearing  his 
voice  in  conversation  witfi  Ninon,  came 
out  to  speak  to  him,  but  he  would  not 
listen  to  her,  saying  she  was  a  monstev 
that  disgraced  her  sex,  and  left  her 
boiling  with  rage,  which  Cyrille  ob- 
served he  was  fearful  she  migl^t  vent 
on  poor  Ninon. 

The  Chevalier,  though  considerably 
recovered,  could  not  yet  be  removed 
from  his  bed,  as  it  was  necessary  to 
keep  the  fracture  quiet.  Claudine  was 
reading  aloud  one  afternoon  to  amuse 
him^  when  the  door  of  the  chamber  sud- 
denly opened;  she  turned  her  hea4^  &nd 
a  fine  majestic  looking  gentleman^  be* 
tween  forty  and  fifty  years  of  age> 
entered  the  room.  .:; 

Claudine  had  h«gjrd  tJ^erSQund.  of 
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approaching  footsteps^  but  concluded 
it  was  her  nurse  or  Cyrille.  She  ceased 
reading,  and  the  gentleman,  without 
addressing  her,  stared  so  stedfastly^ 
that  she  was  quite  confused.  The  Che^ 
valier  could  not  see  him,  as  he  stood  near 
the  door,  but  finding  her  silent,  and  look- 
ing that  way,  he  exclaimed,  "  Who  is 
there,  my  love  ?"  At  these  words  the 
gentleman  sternly  frowned,  advanced  to 
the  bed,  and  sharply  articulated, — 

^^  Rash  boy!  behold  the  punishment 
of  thy  disobedience!  I  forbade  you  ever 
to  see  Mademoiselle  De  Montfort  again, 
under  pain  of  my  serious  displeasure, 
and  a  severe  judgment  has  been  the 
consequence." 

The  Chevalier^s  countenance  changed 
and  be  gasped  for  breath.  Claudine, 
(on  iii4iom  the  whole  truth  instantly 
flashed)  was  quite  shocked  at  the  effect 
caused  by  the  stranger^s  unexpected  ap*^ 
pearance  on  the  invalid.  Apprehensive 
that  his  harshneM  might  cause  an  effect 
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iBtill  more  fatal^  she  thought  not  at  the 
xnomeBit  of  any  insult  she  might  draw 
xm  herself^  and  would  willingly  have 
•encouatered  the  gi*eatest  Insolence  for 
the  sake  of  a  lover  who  had  evinced  the 
Bincerest  affection. 

'With  tears  in  her  eyes  Claudine  ap- 
proached the  Baron^  saying, — ^'  If  you 
value  the  life  of  your  ^on,  treat  hina,  I 
beseech  you,  with  gentleness — ^his  health 
is  in  a  most  precarious  state,  and  a  re<^ 
lapse  in  his  situation  would  be  exceed-^ 
iflgly  dangerous/' 

The  Baron  pushed  her  from  htm^ 
and  raplied, — ^*  Impertinent  intruder! 
do  not  irritate  me  with  thy  insulting 
advice.  Who  has  been  the  occasion  of 
his  illness  ? — ^Who  has  .  reduced  Mm  to 
this  dangerous  conditioo  T*-^ 

Claudine  raised  her  eyea  medb^ly  to 
Heaven,  and  not  attemplnng  ft  replyi 
was  going  out  of  the  room. 

*^  Stay,  my  Claudine,**  €iied  th^ 
Chevalier ;  ^^  remain  here^  if  you  do  not 
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wish  me  to  expire  befoi-e  the  eyes  of  my 
inhuman  father !  Here  I  solemnly  vow^ 
in  his  presence^  that  if  I  do  not  marry 
thee,  never  to  wed  another  woman ! — 
To  your  attention  I  am  indebted  for  my 
life.     I   know   the  strict  propriety  of 
your  conduct — the  correctness  of  your 
principles — ^I  deceived  you  by  offering 
my  hand,  when  I  was  convinced  my  fa^ 
ther  would  with-hold  his  consent,  and 
have  caused  you  to  be  turned  out  of 
doors  a  wanderer,    scarcely    knowing 
where  to  take  refuge.    And  can  I  give 
such  a  woman  up? — No. — Keep  your 
gold,  my  father,  and  let  us  go  through 
the  world  together.  One  fate,  however 
►poor  and  wretched,  we  will  share!" 

He  paused  and  fell  back  ou  the  pilr 
low,  from  which  he  had  raised  himself j 
exhausted  with  the  violence  of  his  feel- 
ingjs.  The  wound  in  his  head  opened 
afresh  as  he  sunk  down,  and  the  vital 
sti'cam  poured  from  his  Uvid  forehead, 
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bis  whole  frame  being  convulsed  witb 
pain  and  agony  of  mind. 

Claudine,  frantic  at  the  sight,  forgot 
the  Baron,  and  every  thing  but  Adolphe* 
She  threw  herself  beside  him,  and  tried 
to  stop  the  effusion  of  blood.  Then 
fancying  she  beheld  him  dying,  her  fine 
eyes  gleamed  with  the  wild  lustre  of  a 
maniac,  for  he  had  fainted  in  a  few  mi- 
nutes, and  seemed  the  pale  image  of 
death.  The  comb  that  confined  hee 
glossy  light  hair,  had  fallen  out,  and 
her  long  dishevelled  ringlets  flowed  to 
her  waist.  She  began  to  talk  wildly 
and  incoherently,  and  was  at  length 
seized  with  a  strong  hysteric  fit.  The 
Baron,  affrighted  at  the  scene  he  had 
occasioned,  called  loudly  for  assistance^ 
and  soon  brought  Madame  Nicole  and 
a  woman  up  stairs.  The  latter  had 
been  engaged  since  the  Chevalier's  acci- 
dent to  assist  her.  They  conveyed 
Claudine  to  her  own  apartment,  wh^m 
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Madame  Nicole  used  every  exertion  to 
restore  her  senses. 

In  this  interval  the  Baron  and  wo- 
man, with  Cyrille,  who  was  likewise 
summoned,  were  assiduous  in  endea- 
vouring to  recover  the  Chevalier,  and 
Cyrille  was  shortly  after  dispatched  for 
the  doctor. 

As  soon  as  his  son  could  listen  to 
him,  the  Baron,  who  ardently  loved 
Adolphe,  seriously  assured  him  that 
he  would  no  longer  oppose  his  union 
with  the  object  of  his  love.  This  joyful 
news  the  Chevalier  begged  migh;t  be 
immediately  communicated  to  Claudine^ 
and  the  intelligence  was  conveyed  to 
her.  She  had  regained  her  senses,  but 
was  feverish  and  indisposed,  yet  the 
pleasing  account  of  the  Baron  having 
relented,  and  the  Chevalier  being  com- 
posed, acted  as  a  salutary  balm. 

The  lovers  were  not  allowed  to  meet 
till  several  days  had  elapsed,  lest  their 
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affectionate  emotion  shoeld  too  vehe^ 
mently  affect  their  weakened  constitu-t 
tions.  When  they  did  meet,  language 
is  inadequate  to  express  the  happiness 
they  enjoyed.  Those  only  who  have 
tasted  the  sweets  of  a  pure  and  sincere 
regard  for  an  estimable  object  which 
they  have  expected  to  lose,  can  form  an 
idea  of  their  felicity.  They  were  en- 
deared to  each  other  from  their  recipro^ 
cal  sufferings,  to  mutually  preserve  their 
.  fidelity.  I'fae  Baron,  in  witneissing  his 
son's  contentment,  was  rewarded  for  hi* 
own  privations,  and  he  soon  became 
Warmly  attached  to  Claudine.  Nor  did 
his  worldly  affairs  suffer  from  the  sacri- 
fice he  made  for  the  Chevalier's  gratifi- 
cation. Soon  after  his  son's  marriage,, 
which  took  place  in  the  course  of  a  few 
months,  Claudine  was  unexpectedly  put 
in  possession  of  all  her  valuable  estates^ 
She  has  not  failed  to  reward  her  nurse, 
Ninon,  and  all  the  humble  friends  who 
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were  kind  to  ber  in  adver&ity,  far  their 
goodness. 

Darville  was  present  at  her  nuptials> 
and  Claudine  continues  to  regard  him, 
after  her  husband,  as  her  dearest  friend, 
and  he  passes  the  greater  part  of  his 
time  at  their  residence.  To  Madame  De 
Clemence  we  need  not  wish  any  punish- 
ment more  painful  than  her  own  con- 
science, and  turn  to  the  more  charming 
picture  that  Adolphe  and  Claudine  pre- 
sent. The.  society  of  each  other  so  de* 
servedly  dear,  soften  the  common  cares 
of  life  to  which  the  most  fortunate  of 
mankind  are  subject.  They  have  but 
one  intei'est,  one  thought,  one  happi- 
ness, and  when  the  winter  of  age  shall 
insensibly  steal  Claudine*s  charms,  the 
virtues  that  glow  in  her  heart  will  ren- 
der her  still  engaging  —  for  supreme 
goodness  irradiates  the  faded  counte- 
nance' 
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striking  grace  of  his  appearance  must 
have  gained  their  admiration  at  the  first 
glance,  had  not  fraternal  affection  then 
wholly  occupied  their  thoughts. 

The  stranger  was  Sir  Edward  Mal- 
colm, and  had  just  attained  his  six-and* 
twentieth  year.  In  his  person  manly 
strength  was  united  with  elegance,  and 
a  painter  might  have  chosen  him  for  a 
model  of  masculine  beauty  and  personal 
perfection.  The  expression  of  his  coun- 
tenance was  sensible  and  captivating. 
He  ceased  to  look  at  Mrs.  Graham  and 
her  son,  and  his  dark  eyes  then  rested 
on  Ellen's  form.  The  simple  sweetness 
of  her  fair  face  was  a  striking  contrast 
to  his  own,  which  was  naturally  brown, 
and  had  contracted  a  deeper  shade  from 
residing  in  a  warm  climate.  He  was 
habited  like  ^James  Graham,  in  the 
regimentals  of  a  Highland  officer,  and 
belonging  to  the  same  battalion,  had 
returned  with  him  lately  from  the  West 
Indies.     If    the    handsome  and  com- 
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manding  figure  of  the  stranger,  excited 
interest  and  admiration  in  Martha  and 
Ellen's  minds,  in  a  stronger  degree  did 
Sir  Edward  feel  the  same  sensations  as 
he  gazed  on  the  lovely  sisters.  Nor  could 
he  avert  his  admiring  glances  from  the 
aerial  lightness  and  grace  of  Ellen's 
shape.  Her  sweet  countenance  evinced 
innocence  and  sensibility.  Martha  svr* 
passed  her  sister  in  beauty — the  most 
invidious  eye  could  not  trace  a  fault  in 
her  person — ^yet  the  green  and  purple 
plaid  they  wore  was  more  becoming  to 
Ellen's  waving  ringlets  of  golden  hair, 
to  her  rosy  cheeks  and  ivory-tinted 
forehead,  than  to  Martha's  chesnut 
locks,  dark  eyes,  and  pale  though  fine 
complexion. 

The  latter  was  calculated  to  dazzle, 
magnificently  dressed;  and  Ellen,  her 
younger  sister,  looked  more  fascinating, 
less  adorned. 

Mrs.  Graham,  their  mother,  was  the 
widow  of  a  gentleman  of  family  and 
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fashion.  He  left  her  at  his  decease  in 
good  though  not  opulent  circumstances. 
James^  soon  after  his  father's  death, 
entered  the  army,  having  always  shewn 
a  predilection  for  a  soldier's  life.  His 
fond  mother  lamented  his  having  cho- 
sen a  profession  so  replete  with  danger, 
yet  thought  it  wrong  to  oppose  this  ho- 
norable inclination — nobly  she  sacrificed 
her  own  wishes  to  conduce  to  what 
seemed  necessary  to  make  him  happy. 
Fortunately  she  had  several  friends  who 
were  well-wishers  to  her  fatherless  fa- 
mily, and  had  it  in  their  power  to  get 
him  speedily  promoted,  llie  regiment 
in  which  James  procured  a  commission 
was  ordered  almost  immediately  after- 
wards to  the  West-Indies  ; — there  Sir 
Edward  Malcolm  one  of  his  brother 
officers,  and  himself,  mutually  formed 
the  warmest  regard,  which  ripened  into 
an  ardent  friendship.  He  was  two 
years  older  than  James,  who  had  been 
only  eighteen    mouths  in    the  West- 
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Indies,  when  the  failure  of  a  banker^  in 
whose  hands  the  chief  part  of  Mrs« 
Graham's  and  her  children's  property 
placed,  reduced  them  to  a  very 
scanty  income ;  Mrs.  Graham  €on* 
sequently  found  it  impossible  and  im- 
practicable to  keep  up  the  fashionable 
and  expensive  establishment  in  which 
they  lived.  Instead  therefore  of  a  hand* 
some  house  in  London,  an  elegant  villa 
at  Richmond,  a  carriage,  and  several 
servants,  she  prudently  resolved  to  re^ 
tire  to  a  small  x^ottage  in  Scotland,  near 
the  river  Tay.  Her  husband  during  his 
life  regularly  visited  this  place  every 
year  in  the  shooting  season;  thither  she 
had  often  accompanied  him,  and  was 
partial  to  the  spot,  from  its  being 
sweetly  situated,  and  having  likewise 
formed  an  acquaintance  with  the  fami- 
lies in  its  vicinity. 

In  this  retirement,  and  by  rigid  eco- 
nomy, Mrs.  Graham  reflected,  tliat  she 
might  be  enabled    to  save  something 
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from  their  remainiog  income  to  prevent 
James  from  severely  feeling  the  loss  of 
their  foitune^  his  situation  in  life  re- 
quiring a  great  deal  of  expense.  Her 
da^ghters,  whose  dispositions  were  very 
affectionate^  gladly  assented  to  every 
deprivation  that  would  add  to  his  com- 
fort and  spare  him  mortification^  as  they 
were  fondly  attached  to  their  brother* 
Mrs.  (jiraham  rejoiced  that  this  misfor-* 
tune  had  taken  place  before  they  were 
introduced  into  the  world,  Martha  be-i 
ing  at  that  period  just  fifteen,  and  Ellen 
about  fourteen  years  of  age.  /  This  good 
mother  considered  that  it  would  have 
been  more  painful  and  dull  for  her 
children  to  immure  themselves  in  the 
country,  after  having  participated  in  all 
the  gaieties  to  which  youth  are  naturally 
partial.  It  was  not,  however,  her  mten^ 
tipn  to  keep  them  always  in  retirement,, 
aif  Mrs.  Campbell,  a  distant  relation 
wd  intimate  friend,  who  resided  chiefly 
k^  the  metropolis,  had  given  them  ^  sin- 
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cere  and  cordial  invitation  to  make  her 
boase  their  home  for  foar  or  five 
months  every  year.  This  invitation  Mrs. 
Graham  intended  to  accept  when 
Martha  and  Ellen  had  attained  the  age 
of  nineteen  and  eighteen. 

*  Previous  to  the  departure  of  the  fa- 
mily for  Bank  Cottage,  Mrs.  Graham 
informed  her  son  in  a  letter,  that  a 
change  had  taken  place  in  their  eircnm- 
stances,  to  prevent  his  being  guilty  of 
any  thoughtless  extravagance,  by  rely- 
ing on  the  liberal  income  they  once 
possessed ;  yet  she  softened  the  disclo- 
sure of  their  loss  in  such  a  manner,  that 
he  might  not  suspect  the  comforts  still 
left  him  were  produced  from  depriving 
themselves  of  luxuries,  representing  at  ^ 
the  same  time  their  residence  in  Scot* 
land  rather  as  a  matter  of  choice  than 
necessity.  This  letter  answered  the  pur- 
pose his  mother  wished,  and  it  was  net 
till  he  arrived  at  their  humble  habita- 
tion that  the  whole  truth  flashed  on  his 


mother's  stories.  101 

mind.  Had  he  known  the  lowly  roof 
that  sheltered  hfs  loved  relations^  and 
the  simple  garb  in  which  they  were  at- 
tired, who  were  born  to  a  much  higher 
fate,  he  would  not  have  invited  his 
friend  to  accompany  him  and  spend 
some  days  at  Bank  Cottage. 

But  the  satisfaction  he  discovered  in 
his  friend's  countenance  soon  healed  the 
wounds  his  pride  had  suffered;  for  in 
the  opening  morn  of  life  philosophy  is 
not  easily  acquired,  and  no  wounds 
rankle  more  than  those  of  offended  self* 
love,  however  amiable  the  disposition. 
He  now  began  to  look  with  more  com* 
placency  around  him,  and  confessed 
that  a  cottage  might  be  an  elegant 
abode.  A  garden  filled  with  the  choicest 
flowers,  and  well  cultured,  was  in 
front  of  the  cottage,  which  was  a  small 
white  building  with  gothic  casements, 
and  a  door  in  the  same  style,  painted 
green ; .  and  a  grove  of  pine  tree?  shel- 
tered it  on  the  north  side  from  the  blus* 
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tering  winds.  Throng^  a  small  testibute 
filled  with  exotics^  and  oiMi{g*e>  myrtl^ 
and  len^on  t^ees,  you  proceeded  to  A 
{ml* lour  fitted  up  in  the  most  el^ant 
taste^  but  without  any  attempt  at  showi 
Next  to  the  parlour  was  a  breakfast 
room  with  shelves  all  round  it  -well 
filled  with  some  of  the  best  authors. 

m 

There  likewise  was  placed  a  piano,  on 
which  Martha  played  frequently,  and 
two  large  port-folios  of  drawings  belong** 
ing  to  Ellen,  who  excelled  as  much  id 
painting  as  her  sister  did  in  music. 
Many  of  the  drawings  were  so  well  exe* 
cuted,  that  the  expense  alone  pi-evented 
Mrs.  Graham  from  having  them  framed. 
Mrs.  Graham  now  told  her  son  that 
«he  resigned  the  parlour  to  his  friend 
and  himself,  at  the  same  time  repeating 
ihe  invitation  James  had  already  gived 
Sir  Edward.  The  latter  accepted  it 
iwith  alacrity,  as  the  cottage  contained 
-several  sleeping  rooms,  and  he  could 
l)ie    veiy  -conveniently  accoftMnodated 
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there.  When  Sir  Bdws^rd  Malcolm  re- 
tked  at  night,  he  admired  the  extreme 
cleanliness  and  neatness  of  his  apart^ 
fnent ;  he  thought  that  in  such  a  simple 
abode  with  Ellen,  he  could  be  happier 
than  surrounded  with  all  the  splendout 
to  which  he  had  been  accustomed.  His 
own  fortune  was  small,  but  having  been 
left  an  orphan,  he  was  brought  up  by 
his  maternal  uncle,  the  Earl  of  Rothe- 
land-  This  uncle,  a  rich  old  bachelor^ 
liy^dfiiithe  first  style  of  elegance  and 
li^xUry,  and  Sir  Edward  had  conser 
qu^ntly  been  accustomed  to  grandeur 
from  his  earliest  years.  One  thought 
produced  another,  and  he  continued  to 
think  on  the  sister  of  his  friend,  till  the 
morning  sun  began  to  peep  through  the 
white  calico  window  curtains.^ 

A  variety  of  rural  sounds  soon  after 
assailed  his  earsi^  and  concluding  from 
the:  noise  that  followed  that  the  family 
were  np,  he  gladly  'fitted  his  j'esttett 
^pillawv  and  jifit^.*laking.  i^namial  paiuk 
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in  dressing,  hastened  to  the  breakfast 
room.  The  first  abject  he  saw  as  he 
descended  the  staircase  was  Ellen  feed- 
ing her  pigeons,  who  flew  at  her  call 
from  a  little  dove-cote  close  to  the 
house.  A  soft  wind  blew  the  waving 
curls  of  her  golden  hair  over  her  lovely 
face,  and  shaded  her  cheeks  of  peachy 
bloom.  Her  laughing  blue  eyes  spar- 
kled beneath  the  glossy  ringlets,  which 
she  put  back  with  her  hand.  Health 
and  cheerful  innocence  beamed  in  her 
countenance,  as  she  seated  herself  at 
the  breakfast  table  on  her  return  from 
her  morning  employment.'With  a  smile 
of  bewitching  sweetness  she  welcomed 
Sir  Edward,  and  unconsciously  in- 
creased the  power  she  had  already 
usurped  over  his  mind. 

A  week  passed  rapidly  and  almost 
imperceptibly  away  in  the  society  of 
Mrs.  Graham  and  her  family,  and  to 
every .  individual  of  it  he  became  at- 
tacbed,  though  his  heart  gave  Ellen  a 
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decided  preference;  but  to  encroach  toy 
longer  on  those  to  whom  his  residency 
there  gave  considerable  trouble^  he 
found  impossible^  as  their  only  attend- 
ant was  an  awkward  country  servant. 
Finding  it  a  difficult  and  painful  bffort 
to  tear  himself  from  Ellen,  till  he  had 
created  a  regard  for  himself  in  her  bo* 
som,  which  from  her  apparent  partiality 
he  hoped  to  do^  he  pretended  to  James 
Graham  that  he  was  delighted  with  the 
country,  and  determined  to  stay  in  that 
part  of  the  world  till  their  leave  of  ab- 
sence expired.  An  additional  induce- 
ment, he  observed^  was  to  continue  to 
€njoy  his  friend's  society. 

James  had  not  the  least  idea  of  his 
friend's  sudden  attachment  to  his  sister^ 
and  pleased  with  this  new  proof  of  his 
friendship  accompanied  him  to  a  neigh- 
bouring town  in  search  of  a  lodgiogj 
since  he  could  not  prevail  on  him  to  re- 
main at  Bank  Cottage,  but  obtained  his 
promise  of  daily  visiting  there.  Scarcely 
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mda;^  passed  without  Sir  Edward  spend- 
ing several  hours  with  them*  Wl^n  EH- 
len  drew^  he  would  read  to  her,  and  when 
Martha  played  on  the  piano,  accom- 
pany her  with  his  flute.  Sometimes 
James  and  himself  would  row  the  lovely 
sisters  in  a  boat  on  the  Tay,  and  this 
was  a  diversion  they  all  much  en- 
joyed. 

Their  taste  for  this  aquatic  amusement 
«nd*  viewing  the  pieturesque  beauties  ai 
the  delightful  river  Tay,  often  made 
thera  prolong  their  excursion  till  the 
i^hades  of  Evening  closed,  and  Sir  Ed- 
i¥ard  was  obliged  to  accept  a  bed  at  the 
cottage,  it  being  then  too  late  to  return 
^i^Bunkeld. 

^  ^e  wak*m  summer's  evening  when 
they  bad  hired  a  waterman  to  assist  .in 
rowin^^'  and  were  about  two  miles  from 
Sank  C^ottage,  the  boat  was  suddenly 
tigronnd ;  the  waterman  in  consequence 
of  this  ievcnt,  as  the  tide  was  low,  ad- 
vised the  ladies  to  get  out  and  he  woul4 
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^arry  them  to  the  shoi^e^  one  by  one^  to 
escape  the  wet  ^ud;  to  this  proposal 
they  readily  consented,  and  when  they 
were  landed,  James  walked  6n  with 
Martha,  leaving  Sir  Edward  to  escort 
Ellen,  who  left  the  boat  after  her 
sister. 

They  walked  on  rather  quick,  to.  the 
great  satisfaction  of  Sir  Edward,  who 
purposely  loitered  behind.  He  ha(} 
never  before  met  with  so  favourable  ail 
opportunity  of  declaring  his  passion> 
and  now  in  faltering  accents  disclosed 
the  regard  he  had  long  entectoined  for 
Ellen.  Finding  that  she  ingenuousfy 
confessed  that  she  was  not  averseto^ re* 
ceiving  him  as  a  lov^r,  Sir  Edward  took 
advantage  of  her  frank  disposition,  and 
entreated  her  to  conceal  for  the  present 
from  her  mother  and  family  the  avowal 
he  had  made  of  his  love.  He  assured 
her  that  his  motive  for  this  concealmeiit 
proceeded  from  his  wishing  to  -aoquaiot 
his  uncle  with  the  affair,  who  would 
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Otherwise  be  displeased  at  not  beiBg  first 
consulted.  Unconscious  of  any  impro- 
priety in  this  request^  and  unsuspicious 
of  deceit,  (who  was  herself  all  candour), 
Ellen  did  not  hesitate  to  consent  to 
what  Sir  Edward  desired. 

Her  brother^s  friend  could  not,  she 
imagined,  ask  any  thing  improper,  and 
she  was  prejudiced  in  his  favour  by  a 
partiality  she  had  long  entertained,  un- 
known to  herself.  When  Sir  Edward 
was  absent,  Ellen  felt  dull  and  unhappy, 
and  only  gay  when  he  was  with  her,  an 
astonishing  change  in  her  character, 
who  had  hitherto  presented  a  constant 
picture  of  innocent  cheerfulness.  To 
see  her  motlier*  depressed,  or  any  one 
she  loved  in  sorrow,  had  alone  till  now 
had  power  to  repress  her  natural  gaiety; 
yet,  on  her  return  home,  Ellen  felt  an 
uneasy  sensation  when  welcomed  by  her 
mother  with  a  smile  of  maternal  love, 
and  received  fresh  proofs  of  her  tender- 
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ness.^  Reflecting*  with  self-reproach 
that  she  had  made  a  promise  never  to. 
conceal  any  thin^  from  her;  nor  could 
the  delight  and  happiness  excited  by  Sir 
Edward's  vows  of  love  or  the  expressions 
of  attachment  he  had  breathed,  si- 
lence her  reproaching  thoughts.  Mrs. 
Graham  was  not  tjie  severe  parent,  but 
rather  a  friend  and  sister  than  a  mother. 
All  she  asked  in  return  for  her  indulgent 
affection,  from  her  children,  was  un- 
bounded confidence.  It  was  the  first 
time  that  Ellen  had  disguised  even  a 
thought  from  her  mother,  and  it  was 
painful  to  her  feelings.  But  the  sooth- 
ing love  of  Sir  Edward,  who  from  this 
moment  took  every  opportunity  of  be- 
ing alone  with  her,  made  the  imprudent 
girl  too  forgetful  of  her  duty. 

When  they  were  seated  cme  evening 
in  the  cottage  parlour,  the  sound  of  a 
bagpipe  and  drums  re-eeboed  at  a  dis- 
tance. 
:     ''  It  is  Sir  Donald  WCUod'^  M^um 
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to  Glentroon,"  exelaimed  James^  *^  that 
has  occasioned  these  rounds  of  merri- 
inent.  I  met  the  stewai*d  to-day,  who 
tnformed  me  that  hiis  master  Was  ex- 
fiected.'' 

•  Martha  turned  paler  than  asual  with 
emotion;  she  had  loved  Sir  Donald 
from  a  child^  though  he  was  old  enough 
to  be  her  father.  Gratitude  for  the  af* 
fection  he  had  shewn  her  in  her  child* 
hood,  had  inspired  her  grateful  heairt 
^th  the  warmest  regard  for  him. 
-  Mrs.  Graham  had  long  observed 
tlieir -mutual  passion,  and  as  Martha 
was  evidfenlly  attached  to  Sir  Donald, 
whos*  foilime  was  considerable,  she 
cotild>not  make  any  objection  to  the 
iftaUsh  if  he  offered  her  his  hand,  which 
she  had  every  I'eason  to  expect  ^  yet  sfaQ 
Urould  ha^e  felt  happier  ;  at  bestowing 
ker  daughter  on  a  man  of  more  liberal 
8^Mylimeiit&,  Sir  Donald  being  economi* 
cal  in  the  extreme. 
i^i^iiVMd'ifoMo^llig^^^ay- an.^  invitation 
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esmeT  frahi^lSir  i>ondld,  inviting  the 
urikMe  party  at  Bank  Cottage  to^ia^  at 
£lfIentcoon.'  His  carriage  was  sent  for 
^he  lodie^p  and  J^me^andtSitvikl^imrd 
MteBfted  tbei^  te^himsebaclu  I  \  •-': 
uASeveriA  lidiesi^aiKl  iginitleifaen  <wlNi 
v^onia^^iait  to  Sir/I^^pDCcld  ^nd  ciin^ 
4oiGldnttoon  with  faim,  ^ioed  with  the 
Graham  {da(i\^.  iMr.  Bi*awo  iand.' M« 
iady  wenre  ict2j|[fible^  theviormer;  wa&  a 
.verjr  di^pated  u^hartuiter  ndfqBitei  a 
^rant' to  his  wi#e^  Who  w^s  wiid  and 
(Obecfient.  *  He  would  never  suffer  a  man 
•servant  to  attend  him,  Jbut  keptra  female 
^i^ndanl^.td  wait  OQ.  bis  person,  wh# 
hvas  always  called  in  the  family  )Mxt. 
Srownls  maid«^^  He  had  an  extravagant; 
partiality  for  do^,  and  allowed  thend  to 
py^e  V  at  l^rge  through  jthe '  drawing- 
imbkn^f  parlQiir8pah4  evasvto"^  sleep  iii 
the'bed-cdiambe^s.  -^  .j  .-  :  j: 
v.:  Martha  a^NdbEUen/tadimr^d  themank- 
mtk  aiid  dignified  air  of  Lady  Mikhmay, 
iniotiieiii4&  Si^^BottaU^s^ifisitovs^  wW 
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conversed  a  great  deal  with  the  chann* 
ing  sisters.  Sir  Donald  informed  them 
when  he  called  at  the  cottage  after  tliii 
visit,  that  she  was  a  woman  of  amazing 
fortitude,  and  possessed  great  presMoe 
of  mind.  Her  hosband.  Sir  Loftos 
Mildmay,  was  governor  of  some  settle- 
ment in  the  East-Indies,  and  ishe  de- 
parted from  England  to  join  him.  A 
ball  was  to  have  taken  place  on  board 
the  ship  in  which  she  was  passenger, 
when  the  Spaniards,  who  were  then  at 
war  with  Great-Britain,  engaged  the 
ship  and. took  it.  During  the  engage- 
ment Lady  Mildmay's  black  female  ser* 
vant  was  in  strong  fits  with  terror,  and 
Lady  Mildmay  had  the  strength  of  mind 
while  the  woman  lay  in  that  state,  to 
quilt  all  her  jewels,  of  very  great  value^ 
in  the  servant's  petticoat,  and  by  that 
means  secured  them.  They  were 
marched  through:  GacKz,  and  Lady 
Mildmay  attracted  universal  attention^ 
iieimg  dressed  in  A>whlt«  aatin  drc«> 
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which  she  had  put  on  for  the  ball.  Her 
Ladyship  was  then  thrown  into  prison^ 
from  whence  she  contrived  to  send  a 
letter  to  the  Governor  of  Cadiz^  com- 
plaining  of  the  treatment  she  had  re* 
ceived.  The  Governor  was  charmed 
with  her  letter,  had  her  instantly  re- 
leased^  and  treated  her  with  the  greatest 
distinction. 

The  deceptions  conduct  of  Sir  Ed- 
ward and  Ellen  did  not  long,  pass  undis* 
covered,  as  since  the  former  had  found 
their  love  was  mutual^  he  could  not 
equally  well  conceal  his  feelings.  The 
artless  Ellen  too  by  her  blushes  when 
he  made  his  appearance-— the  tremor  of 
her  frame  when  he  was  mentioned^  and 
the  anxiety  she  expressed  when  he  did 
not  come  according  to  appointment^ 
betrayed  to  her  friends  the  sensations  of 
her  mind.  Another  circumstance  like* 
wise  contributed  to  the  disclosure  of' 
the  secret  intelligence  that  existed  be^ 
tvit^n  them.     Sir  Edward  bad  twice 
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obtained  Ellen^s  consent  to  meet  hkm  at 
a  short  distance  from  home ;  these 
stolen  interviews  were  observed  by  a 
neighbour's  servant,  who  mentioned 
what  he  had  seen  in  the  neighbourhood, 
with  the  addition  that  Miss  Ellen  Gva« 
ham  was  going  to  be  married  to  the 
handsome  gentleman  that  went  to  Bank 
Cottage  so  often  a  courting.  •  This 
niews  was  told  to  James  Graham's  foot- 
nan^. and  through  him  reached  hm  ixutcN 
ter's  ears.  Hurt  at  "the  report  of  his 
sister  having  been  seen  alone  with  Sir 
Edward,  and  that  the  idea  of  her  going 
to  be  married  should  have  arisen  from 
it^  without  any  other  foundation,  he 
bastehed  immediately  to  him. 

.  Without  cmisuUing  hiis  mothery  and 
^th  alL  the  impetuosity  of  youth,  he 
hastily  asked  jSir  Edward  if  he  had  any 
intchtion  of  offering  his  hand  to  Ellen, 
observing  that  he  must  othei-wise^  not- 
ilfithstaoding    his    attachment,    desire 

ium:toiLXfifraW;from  visiting,  the  cottage^ 
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M  his  constant:  attendannee  there,  was 
iajmious  to  the  reputation  of  hkf  4sisteri 
Sir  Edwai'd's  countenance  %lo\reid;l;Vo? 
the  embrowned  tint  of  his  coinplexioii 
with.  $1  crimson  hue^  when  James  first 
addressed  him ;  it  now  changed  to  a 
jsallovf .  paleness,  as  with  quivering  Up 
ahd  tremulous  voice  he  stammei'ing  ret 
|)tied^  that  he  rejoiced  at  James  having 
fir^t  introduced  the  subject.  Sir^  £d^ 
^ai:4  s^lded,  that  h$:  had  ioHg  .wisheid  to 
^fta^t0hiin.i)jf  hisi:egstrd  for^leo^^^and 
•reqjiiefsted  him  $gl  procvure  bis  mothei^'ii 
i20fisent  to  their  union.  He  had  hithei^o 
indeed  been  silent,  but  merely  from 
feeling  awkward  at  beginning  the  cgb^ 
ference.  ♦      1  •    . 

/;  ^.jJanies  possessed  dittle  penetrstibii^ 
he  resembled  OBlfc^n  in  thehioniesty:  of 
rhis  nature  ;--uni^uspecti{ig  as  his  sister^ 
he- was  not  surprise  at  th^perturbatiEfui 
of  his  frien^  {att^iUutiagy^his.'eteotixm 
and  confusio^)  s^t   au^'  an*  interesting 
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iim  warmlr  by  the  band,  be 

that  he  should  be  prond  and 

call  him  brother,  and  wonld 

I  his  mother  the  foUoiring'  day. 

io.  and  Mrs.  Graham,  when  in- 

by  her  son  of  what  had  passed, 

it  a  trifling  degree  of  surprise^ 

;  for  some  weeks  suspected  thdr 

n ;  yet  her  maternal  feelings  and 

of  rectitude  were  hurt  at  the  dn- 

'  of  Ellen,    for  James,  without 

lering  the  consequence,  had  dis- 

1  every  thing.    That  her  daughter 

1  have  met  Sir  Edward  clandes- 

f  wounded  her  soul,  and  she  in- 

y  demanded  an  explanation. 

icustomed    to    speak  the    truth, 

could  not,  on  being  questioned, 

Btl  any  thing,  and  avowed  all  to 

other.    She  confessed  at  the;  same 

that  Sir  Edward  had  so    firmly 

1  her  affections,  that  it  would  be 

sibie  for  her  to  forget  him. 

rhough  I  have  the  greatest  regard 
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and  admiration  for  Sir  Edward  myself,*! 
replied  her  mother,  "  yet  he  is  much 
lessened  in  my  esteem  by  persuading 
you  to  act  contrarj^  to  your  duty.  It  ii 
an  « infringement  of  the  laws  of  hospi-^ 
tality,  and  I,  would  never  consent  to 
your  accepting  his  hand,  did  I  not  per- 
ceive he  has  taken  deep  root  in  your  af- 
fections. You  could  not  with  honour 
marry  any  other  man,  since  you  possess 
such  a  regard  for  him.  You  know,  my 
child,  how  much  I  dislike  the  least  sha- 
dow of  deceit ;  but  I  see  your  feelings 
are  deeply  wounded,  and  will  forbear 
any  additional  reproof,  trusting  that 
this  will  be  the  first  and  last  conceal- 
ment you  will  ever  have  from  me.  I 
only  request  that  Martha  may  be  unac- 
quainted with  a  conduct  that  might 
prove  a  fatal  example  to  her.'* 

Tears  of  contrition  fell  from  Ellen's 
lovely  eyes,  at  her  mother^s  gentle  ad- 
monitions, and  she  resolved  never  more 
to.  act  reprefecnsibly.  .  The  peace  and 
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and  then  proceed  to  London.  .  Mrs. 
Graham  breathed  a  thousand  anxioos 
wishes  for  the  felicity  of  her  child^  as 
she  assisted  her  in  putting  on  the  pldn 
white  satin  robe  that  enwrapped  her 
agile  form  on  this  most  important  occa- 
sion of  her  life.  Her  mother  then  taste- 
fully arranged  the  waving  ringlets  of 
her  glossy  hair;  and  the  agitation  inse- 
parable from  a  feeling  mind  at  such  a 
moment,  gave  a  soft  and  interesting 
pensiveness  to  her  countenance^  while 
a  paler  and  more  beautiful  bloom  than 
usual  glowed  on  her  cheek. 

Ellen's  perturbation  increased  as  the 
appointed  hour  approached^  nor  was  it 
lessened  when  the  period  fixed  for  his 
arrival  came,  and  did  not  bring  Sir  Ed- 
ward. Another  hour  elapsed,  and  he 
was  still  absent,  whom  she  supposed  on 
Such  an  event  being  about  to  take  place, 
would  have  been  rather  before  than 
after  his  time.  Various  alarming  fears 
assailed  the    tender    and    affectionate 
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£llen^  while  th6  varying  colour  of  her 
cheek  betrayed  her  feelings.  They 
s'Jjrove  to  calm  her  agitated  mind,  say- 
ihg  that  many  untoward  circumstances 
might  have  happened  to  prevent  his  be- 
ing punctual.  At  this  moment  the 
trampling  of  a  horse  arousedf  them  from 
their  different  conjectures,  and  they 
hoped  brought  Sir  Edward,  or  some  in- 
telligence from  him.  Looking  front  the 
cottage  window  they  saw  a  man  on 
horseback  give  a  lettier  to  ttieii*  itfaid, 
Winifred,  and  then  ride  away,  l^lni- 
fred  entered  and  presented  the  letter  to 
Mi'S;  Graham;  she  hastily  br6fee  the 
seal,  and  imagine  her  grief  and  con- 
sternation at  finding  the  purport  of  this 
letter  was  to  say,    '  • 

"  That  unworthv  as  she  mifflrt  think 

m 

him,  she  could  not  judge  more  hai*shly* 

.  ^  ■     ■     '. 

of  Sir  Edward  thjan  he  did  of  himself, 

when  he  was   so  miserable  as  trt   be 

/'  ... 

obliged  to  declare  he  could  not  fulfil  his 

* 

engagement.    With  the  hope  of  getting 
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his  uncle's  consent,  he j  bad  deceived; 
them  with  the  belief  that  he  had  gained 
it.  The  evening  before  his  inteadod 
nuptials,  instead  of  the  permission  he 
had  hoped  and  expected  to  obtain,  came 
the  most  severe  letter  from  bis  uncle, 
observing,  that  if  he  dared  to  mariy 
Miss  Ellen  Graham,  be  would  cut  him 
off  with  a  shilling.  Sir  Edward  oonti- 
nued  that  he  w^  now  driven  to  despair^ 
having  no  personal  property  of  his  own ; 
yet  he  preferred  suffering  the  greatest^ 
misery,  and  enduring  hatred,  anger,  and 
contempt,  rather  than  inflict  the  ills  of 
poverty  on  a  woman  he  loved  to  adora- 
tion. Sir  Edward  concluded  with  say- 
ing, that  he  should  be  attached  to  the 
whole  family  with  his  latest  breath,  and 
be. wretched  from  them;  while  the  hope 
of  forgiveness  could  alone  soften  the, 
rigour. :Qf  his  destiny,  and  they  must 
attribute  all  his  faults  to  the  violence  of 
Ins Ipve  " 

Eilen  who  had  a  presentiment  that 
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this  letter  related  to  Sir  Edvirard,  care- 
fully watched  her  mother's  countenance 
as  she  perused  it.  Perceiving  that  she 
turned  pale,  while  tears  rolled  down  her 
cheeks  as  she  continued  to  read^  min- 
gled emotions  shook  her  frame  with 
agitation. 

"  Allow  me  to  ask  what  it  is  that 
aflFects  you  so  much  in  that  letter,  my 
deal'  mother?'* 

Mrs.  Graham's  only  reply  was  this. 

"  Prepai'e  yourself,  my  dear  child; 
for  the  worst,  and  exert  all  your  forti- 
tude, while  you  look  at  the  writing  of 
this  fatal  paper." 

With  a  trembling  hand  Ellen  todlc 
it,  but  scarcely  had  she  i-ead  three  or 
four  lines  than  her  bloom  faded,  her 
eyes  closed,  and  she  sunk  inanimate  on 
the  ground.  They  all  flew  in  the  great- 
est affliction  to  assist  and  raise  her,  ex- 
cept James,  who  eagerly  picked  up  the 
letter,  to  discover  the  cause  of  this  agi^ 
tation. 

G2 
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His  soul  was  torn  with  conflicting 
passions  as  he  proceeded^ — indignation 
and  grief  alternately  raged  in  his  breast* 
He  was  gazing  at  the  letter  with  sk 
countenance  expressive  of  bis  feelings^ 
ip^hen  Ellen  recovered  from  her  swoon. 
Affrighted  at  the  stern  and  angry  air 
be  bad  assuuTcd^  his  sister  hastened  to 
bim  as  quickly  as  her  enervated  frame 
would  suffer  her,  and  besought  him  in  the 
most  moving  manner  not  to  resent  the 
affront^herself  and  family  had  sustained. 

'^  Guilty  as  Sir  Edward  appeai-S," 
observed  Ellen,  "  I  am  convinced  he  is 
himself  more  wretched  than  any  of  us, 
fram  his  attachment  to  the  whole  fa- 
mily, and  more  unfortunate  than  culpa- 
ble." 

James  assured  his  sister  that  she 
might  calm  her  mind ;  for  her  sake  be 
would  abandon  revenge,  which  his  in- 
jured honour  could  alone  make  him 
seek,  having  entertained  so  great  a  re- 
gard for  Sir  Edward,  that  he  was  easily 
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persuaded  to  overlook  his  ill  conduct^ 
though  he  should  ever  lament  the  cir- 
cumstance that  prevented  his  calling 
him  brother.  The  prayers  of  .Ellen 
were  seconded  by  her  mother,  and  his 
repeated  assurances  of  endeavouring  td 
forget  this  unhappy  affair,  relieved  their 
anxious  hearts* 

Soon  after  this  conversation  Ellen 
found  herself  so  seriously  indisposed^ 
that  she  was  obliged  to  retire  to  he^ 
apartment,  and  in  the  course  of  the  day 
was  seized  with  an  alarming  phrenzy 
fever.  Medical  assistance  was  instantly 
sent  for,  and  till  the  doctor  arrived^ 
Mrs.  Graham  and  Martha  were  seated 
in  an  agonized  state  of  mind  by  thd 
bedside  of  the  delirious  Ellea.  They 
viewed  with  indescribable  anguish  th6 
bridal  ornaments  that  had  adorned  the 
lovely  girl,  scattered  about  the  room^ 
and  Mrs.  Graham  ordered  tliem  to  be 
removed  from  her  sight.  The  doctor 
when  he  arrived  and  had  examined  bii 
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patient^  pronounced  her  to  be  in  the 
most  dangerous  state  of  bealtlit.  He 
prepared  them  for  the  consequence^  as* 
suring  them,  that  from  her  youth  alon^ 
her  recovery  might  be  hoped,  as  it 
would  perhaps  enable  her  to  combat 
with  the  violence  of  the  disease. 

Till  the  crisis  of  her  disorder  was 
past,  the  deepest  sorrow  had  over- 
whelmed her  distressed  mother  and  the 
rest  of  the  family,  but  they  felt  them*- 
^Ives  repaid  for  all  their  sufferings 
when  a  favourable  change  had  taken 
place.  With  inexpressible  joy  did  her 
fond  parent  behold  her  daily  recovering, 
though  she  sometimes  heaved  a  sigh  as 
jshe  contemplated  her  daughter's  wasted 
form.  Ellen  had  just  quitted  her  room, 
whea  she  was  threatened  with  a  relapse 
from  grief  at  parting  with  James,  whose 
)eave  of  absence  was  expired.  The  ter- 
ror she  felt  lest  her  brother  and  Sir  Ed- 
ward  might  quarrel  when  they  met,  con- 
Irifomted  to  cause  ft  return  of  her  indispo- 
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^itioQ;  bat  happily  Ellen  escaped  the 
danger  that  menaced  her  delicate  form^ 
^hich  must  have  proved  fatal^  and  she 
bad  the  pleasing  consolation  of  hearing 
that  Sir  Edward  had  disposed  of  his 
commission  before  James  joined  his  re* 
giment.        ^ 

A  twelvemonth  having  elapsed  after 
the  unfortunate  event  that  had  occur- 
-tedy  Jauies'l^  regiment  was  stationed  in 
Ireland.  ^  Eilen^B  health  was  quite  re- 
stored, but  a  deep  melancholy  hung 
Wer  her>  and  so  dejected  were  her  spi- 
rits, that  Mi's.  Graham  was  apprehen- 
sive if  this  sadness  continued^  her  con- 
stitution would  be  eventually. injured; 
for  Ellen  wa.f  naturally  all  vivacity^  and 
sorrow  makes  deeper  impression  in  ge* 
neilal  on  characters  of  this  description 
tban  on  the  serious  and  reserved. 
Change  of  scene  her  mother  judged 
would  more  eflfectually  remove  the  op- 
pression  of  the  mind  she  laboured  under 
than  any  thing  eke;  she  resolved  there- 
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fore  to  make  a  visit  with  her  daughters 
to  London^  the  friend  she  had  there 
having  been  lately  particularly  strenu- 
ous that  they  should  come  to  Burlingr 
ton  Street,  where  she  resided.  After 
the  necessary  preparations  the  family  at 
Bank  Cottage  set  off,  leaving  the  care 
of  their  rural  residence  to  their  country 
servant.  They  travelled  post  till  they 
reached  Carlisle,  and  from  economic^ 
motives  took  their  places  at  that  tQwn 
in  the  stage  coach. 

The  passengers,  their  companions  ia 
the  stage,  consisted  of  two  vulgar  men, 
apparently  friends,  and  a  fat  womau 
and  child  of  the  same  class.  The  coach 
shook  dreadfully  in  coming  over  some 
.ruts,  and  Martha  exclaimed, — "  I  was 
never  in  a  coach  that  jumped  the  pas- 
sengers about  so  much." 

*^  Why,  Miss,"  said  the  man,  who 

had  a  face  like  a  Barbary  ape,  ''  these 

be  called  jumping  coaches,"     and  he 

.  winked  at  his  companion.    *^  There  ai^e 
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two  sorts,  one  called  the  jumping^ 
coach,  and  the  other  the  commoii 
staj^^e,  so  you  may  chuse  which  coach 
you  like  best;"  then  turning  to  his  fel- 
low traveller,  "  So,  Mr.  Brown,'*  said 
he,  "  you  have  got  something  nice  to 
cat.  I'll  tell  you  a  good  joke  thq,t  I 
served  an  old  lady  the  other  day;  she 
had  got  a  pound  of  sausages  in  her  muff^ 
so,  sa3rs  I,  Madam,  I  suppose  you  have 
got  something  there  for  your  supper?" 

"Yes,  Sir,"  said  she;  "  I  have  had 
no  dinner,  so  I  am  determined  to  have 
a  good  supper." 

"Well,  when  she  got  out  of  the 
coach,  I  slipt  the  i^ausages  from  the 
.muff  and  put  them  behind  me.  She  did 
not  find  the  trick  out  till  some  time 
after,  when  she  called  the  coachman  to 
stop.  The  old  lady  said,  she  cotdd  not 
think  how  the  sansages  came  behind 
me.  Ecod,  I  intended  having  them  for 
iny  supper; — ^it  would  have  been  good 
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fun  if  sbe  had  passed  by  just  as  tb^ 
were  frying,** 

"  In  my  opinion,"  replied  Brown, 
*^  that  would  have  been  carrying  the 
joke  too  far.** 

"  Oh  no,  I  likes  a  bit  of  fun" 

He  then  began  to  talk  nonsense  to 
the  little  boy,  telling  him  horses  had 
four  legs. 

"  I  know  that,"  replied  the  boy. 

^^  Ha!  ha!  ray  lad,  but  you  do  not 
know  that  I  have  got  a  poney  at  home 
with  a  silver  saddle,  and  you  shall  ride 
on  it  if  you  will  come  and  see  me." 

"Don't  talk  nonsense  to  my  son," 
replied  the  fat  woman,  "  you  will  spoil 
him;  children  ai*e  silly  enough  without 
being  made  worse  by  the  follies  of  old 
folks." 

The  man  was  going  to  answer  in  an 
angry  tone,  when  the  coach  suddenly 
overturned,  and  pcevented  him  in  the 
beginning  of  his  speech.    Fortunately 
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'this  accident  happened  at  the  entrance 
of  a  village,  and  assistance  was  instantly 
.procured.  The  talkative  man  was  pul- 
led out  of  the  coach  window,  his  faee 
besmeared  with  blood  and  some  other 
substance. 

"  Poor  gentleman,**  .  exclaimed  the 
coachman,  ^^  his  brains  are  knocked 
out!". 

^^  You  rascal,  let  me  get  out,  and  Y\l 
let  you  know  my  brains  are  sound  in  my 
scull,"  he  replied. 

Ne?;t  issued  forth  th^  fat  lady,  co- 
vered with  the  Sq^goie  sanguinary  hue  as 
the  chattering  man ;  but  not  one  of  the 
p^sjenger^  were  hurt,  the  appearance 
jof  blood  proceeding  from  a  pot  of 
black  currant  jelly,  which  had  been 
::l|ifoken  when  the  coaqh  oyerset^  and  the 
JUidy*s  UrtieQtdtion  for  the.  loss  of  her 
.jelly,  cleared  up  the  dreadful  aflfau". 
:  Mrs.  GmhiEtm  and  her  daughters 
•were  obliged  to  remain  the  greatet  pari 
o!  tib^day  in, the  village^  till  the  coach 
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was  repaired,  for  the  axle-tree  being 
iojui*ed,  had  occasioned  the  disa&ter. 

They  were  obliged  to  dine  with  their 
fellow  travellers,  which  from  their  igno- 
rant behaviour  was  no  trifling  mortifica- 
tion. The  fat  woman  took  the  sallad 
from  the  dish  with  her  (ingers,^  and 
placed  the  bones  of  her  meat  on  the 
table  cloth  all  round  her  plate.  The 
talkative  man  seized  the  leg  of  a  fowl 
with  both  hands,  and  gnawed  it  heartily. 
This  repast  ended,  they  continued  their 
journey,  the  remainder  of  which  passed 
very  pleasantly,  and  Ellen^s  sadness  ap- 
peared to  be  in  some  degi*ee  diverted  by 
the  different  objects  they  met  on  the 
TOad.  At  length  they  arrived  in  Bur- 
lington Street,  and  were  most  cordially 
received  by  Mrs.  £!ampbell,  who  felt 
much  shocked  at  beholding  the  bloom- 
ing Ellen  changed  into  a  pale  and  pen- 
sive picture  of  melancholy.  She  did 
not,  however,  increase  her  dejection  by 
jobserving  it,  baying  been  prepared  by 
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Mrs*  Grabam  for  the  alteration/  As 
this  lady  was  not  partial  to  inixing 
much  in  society,  Mrs.  Campbell  was 
Martlia  and  Ellen's  chaperon^  and  stu- 
diously  endeavoured  to  procure  con- 
stant amusement  for  the  sisters.  One 
morning  after  their  return  home  the 
preceding  evening  from  the  first  assem- 
bly of  fashion  they  had  visited,  Martha 
exclaimed  to  Ellen,  "  Ybti  kxipw  I 
have  some  little  taste  for  poetry,  and 
will  write  you  a  receipt  for  Beauty,  from 
the  lovely  women  we  saw  last  night." 

"  Do  so,"  replied  Ellen,  «  I  should 
like  to  see  your  composition."  MartM 
took  a  pencil,  and  in  a  few  minuteB  prio- 
duced  the  following  lines  : 

A  RECEIPT  FOR  BEAUTY.  ; 

■ '     • 

To  form  a  modern  beauty  In  perfection's  inould^ 
And  match  the  Medicean  one  of  old. 
Take  Lowther's*  shape,  so  exquisitely  light^ 
Her  kvely  sisters  skins  of  purest  white*  . 

'^  Lady  Mary  KbwtliM. 
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Froip  radiant  Foley,  steal  lier  golden  hair, 
llie  sparkling  azure  eyes  from  Rutland  fair. 
Rob  from  the  blushing  clieek  of  Chariemoot 

the  rose. 
From  Cecil's  face  the  highly  sculptar'd  nose« 
Sweet  Hope*s  vermiirion  lips  and  pearly  teeth. 
With  blooming  Rawdon*s  rounded  chin  beneath, 
'Hie  soul-iliumin'd  look  and  captivating  snaile, 

•  From  fascinating  Mouson  then  beguile; 
And  Milner's  fine  turn'd  legs,  small  aerial  feet, 

-  To  ipabe  this  love-inspiring  form  complete. 
Payne's  matchless  air  of  grace,  enchanting  mien. 
Then  challenge  all  to  gaze  on  Beauty's  Queen. 

Tbq  novelty  of  Martha  and  EUen^s 
^appearance,  added  to  tbeir  personal 
eharffliSi  d^ew  many  admirers  round 
them,  though  they  were  known  to  be 
without  fortune.  Martha  obtained  a 
greater Jdumber  Df  sighing  swaitis  than 
iEUlen^  as  her  beauty  was  more  dazzlii^g 
since  sorrow  had  dimmed  the  lustre  of 
her  sister's  attractions.  The  latter  was 
not  so  striking  at  the  first  glance  ^  she 
had  formerly,  becip  ^  j^t  still  lovely^  she 
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captivated  more  on  being  known.  Ellen 
did  not  fascinate  tlie  numerous  lovers 
who  fluttered  about  her  sister,  yet  she 
received  the  devoirs  of  two  gentlemen^ 
who  became  warmly  attached  to  her. 
On^  of  tliem.  Sir  Horace  Monteith, 
uiade  her  a  most  advantageous  offer, 
but  she  declined  his  proposal,  feeling  it 
impossible  to  place  any  other  object  in 
l>er  widowed  heart,  which  could  never 
cease  to  beat  but  for  Sir  Edward.  To 
be  unfortunate  in  their  attachments 
seemed  the  cruel  destiny  of  Martha  and 
Ellen.  Sir  Donald  M'Leod,  who  had 
for  so  long  it  period  been  pa;*ticularly 
attentive  to  Miss  Graham,  and  for 
whom  she  had  refused  several  advanta- 
geous offers  of  marrlagCji  unexpectedly 
bestowed  his  hand  on  a  lady  of  for^ 
tune. 

His  marriage  was  ^nounced  ia  tiie 
newspaper ;  and  an  old  servant  of  his, 
who  had  love^  Martha  from  a,  chUd> 
^d  always  regsu:^^  hj^r  sus  \^x  futur9 
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mistress,  called  to  impart  the  painful 
iutelligence.  The  good  woman  ima- 
gined that  it  would  be  a  severe  blow  to 
her,  but  indignation  at  his  duplicity  and 
want  of  faith  in  marrying  another,  when 
he  had  so  often  avowed  his  regard,  and 
insinuated  that  he  wished  to  marry  ber, 
conquered  every  sensation  of  r^ret. 
The  old  woman  was  in  tears  when  she 
entered. 

"  What  is  the  matter.  Cooper?" 
asked  Martha. 

"  Alas !  my  dear  young  lady,  it  cuts 
me  to  the  heart  to  be  turned  out  of 
doors  after  growing  old  in  my  master's 
service.** 

"  Really,  my  good  Cooper,"  replied 
Martha,  "  you  must  have  expected 
this  when  he  brought  home  a  bride,  who 
was  not  acquainted  with  your  merits. 
I  have  been  told  that  in  general  when  a 
gentleman  brings  a  wife  to  his  house, 
the  old  servants  are  frequently  dis- 
charged.   He  has,  I  am  convinced  set« 


l^ed  Bomethin^  O;^  yovb  fptf  life^  thereiott 
yau^need  Dpt,i?epkiei.''  /  t 

/'  Oh,  my  dear  M{^  Gpabatnbad  he 
married  you,  it  would  have  been  so;  it  is 
now  far  otherwise,  h^,  has.  turned  roe 
,I^W8y  without  even  a.  singly  present. 
W^ix.I  meAtioned  to  hiin^ny  destitute 
situation,  for  the  wag^s  behave  jne  wei'e 
so  small,  that  I  could  not  save  any  thing 
jn  his  service,"  .1 

*^  Set  up  a  shop,,  Cooper,** i  he  exr 
^cjl^iflaed;  :"ypu  dfi^%.y[mt  m^nej  for 
that.  You  can  9eil ;  nuH>s  and .  jbrQ0iQ9» 
and  such  things  by  commission;  111 
.buy  of  you  if  you  do  not  sell  dearw 
than  any  one  else." 

.  Martha .coul<,l;i|Ot/.h^p laughing  a$ 
this  description,  *^  I  suppose,"  she  ob- 
served, "  that  be  thought  this  proposal 
very  generous." 

"  Generous,  forsooth,"  rejoined 
Cooper,  "  be  does  not  know  tbe/weauj- 
ing  of  that  word;  you  h^ve  badia  goo^ 
miss  of  him.    Wby^itpr  all  he  is  Aig:ciiih 
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lleban  of  suctrd  good  family,  h»  weig^hs 
the  meat  himself  wh^a  it  comes  from 
the  butcher's,' and  gives  out  the  soap, 
tea,  and  sug^f .  He  gave  out  so  little 
tea  when  there  was  company,  and  of  so 
inferior  a  quality,  that  Lady  Osgood, 
^one  of  his  relatives,  sent  her  eup^away, 
and  said  she  could  not  drink  it.  He 
;^0Qid  n<rt  buy  a  tea-urn,  and  Lady 
M^Leod's  footman  stands  behind  her 
-tbair  with  the  tea-kettle* 

**  Why  did  yoo  not  mention  bisesr- 
.treme  parsimony  to  me  before?"  smd 
Martha,  "  it  would  have  prevented  me 
from  ever  giving  him  the  least  encou- 
ragement; for  an  avaricious  person  is, 
5n  my  opinion,  destitute  of  eveiy  vir- 
tue." 

-  **  I  did  not  like  to  make  ill-will  be- 
tween two  lovers,"  added  Cooper,  "  and 
-I  thought  you  might  have  made  him 
-better,  being  of  such  a  different  tem- 
per. La,  I  have  not  told  you  half  of 
bis  meanness.    What  do  von  think  was 


his  great  treat  when  he  conducted'  faiil 
bride  home  ?  half  a  pint  of  porter  to 
each  servant;  and  he  had  an  old-fashi^ 
oned  pink  silk  gown  and  petticoat  of 
his  fii*st  wife's  made  into  a  di^ss  for  the 
present  Lady  M^Leod,  and  took  her  to 
dine  at  the  father  and  inotber^s  house  of 
his  first  wife's,  in  their  poor  daughter's 
'dress.  How  shocked  their  feelings 
were,  but  they  knew  his  ebarMter  long 
ago.  But  with  all  his  atingitiess  I  cottid 
|iot  help  liking  him^  having  lired  so 
many  yeai*s  in  the  family;:  I;  did  not 
irhink  he  would  have  served  me  so.** 
Here  the  old  woman  began  to  cry. 

.  "  Be  comforted,  Cooper,"  said  Mar- 
tha ;  ^'  I  shall  now  accept  the  band  of 
Lord  Carlton,  and  you  shall  come  and 
Jive  with  me."  Cooper  dried  her  tears 
on  hearing  this,  and  went  awayquit^ 
cheerful. 

Martha  kept  her  resolution,  and  was 
soon  after  married. to  Lord  Carlton, 
with  whom  she  had  every  prospect  of 
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happiness^  for  he  was  young,  handsotne^ 
amiable^  and  ardently  attached  to  her  ; 
in  every  respect  infinitely  preferable  to 
Sir  Donald. 

Ellen  accompanied  her  sister  into 
the  country  for  a  few  weeks,  and  then 
returned  with  her  to  London.  Mrs* 
Graham  remained  in  the  mean  time 
with  her  friend  Mrs.  Campbell.  Ellen 
was  at  the  opera  one  night  with  Lady 
Carlton,  and  her  spirits  more  reno« 
vated  than  they  had  been  for  some  time, 
when  just  as  they  entered  the  lobby^  she 
looked  carelessly  around — her  eyes  then 
glanced  on  Sir  Edward,  but  he  was  so 
altered,  that  had  not  his  image  been  en- 
graven on  her  heat*t,  she  could  not  have 
recognized  him.  He  was  dressed  in 
deep  mourning,  and  at  the  sight  of  him 
she  trembled  so  violently,  that  she 
could  hardly  stand;  yet  resentment  at 
the  ill-treatment  she  had  suffered  from 
him,  revived  her  fortitude,  and  she  whis- 
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pered  to  her  sister  to  hasten  away  a9 
quickly  as  possible. 

Lady  Carlton  at  that  moment  per- 
ceived him,  and  guessing  the  cause  of 
Ellen's  emotion,  instantly  complied  with 
ber  request.  When  they  were  getting 
into  the  carriage,  a  trembling  hand  was 
held  out  to  assist  Ellen  in  ascending. 
Its  convulsive  motion  made  her  tura 
I'ound  to  see  which  of  the  gentlemen  of 
their  pai*ty  it  wai3  who  assisted  her,  and 
Sir  Edward  was  at  her  side.  In  falter-* 
ing  accents  he  requested  to  know  where 
Mrs.  Graham  resided,  that  he  might 
wait  on  her.  With  some  difficulty  El- 
len told  him,  and  the  carriage  drove 
off. 

Lord  Carlton  and  another  gentleman 
who  were  present,  prevented  Martha 
and  Ellen  from  having  any  conversation 
on  the  subject  that  night.  The  first 
moment  they  were  alone  the  next  day 
they  began  to  converse  on  the  events  of 
the    preceding    evening.     Martha   ex- 
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pressed  her  concerir  that  Sir  Edward 
had  again  made  his  appearance^  as  sb^ 
feared  he  might  occasion  her  sister 
fresh  uneasiness. 

Ellen  did  not  oppose  Lady  Carlton's 
opinion^  but  prejudiced  by  partiality  se- 
cretly hoped  that  she  might  yet  be  ena- 
bled to  esteem  Sir  Edward  as  she  for- 
merly did.  To  her  sister  she  suggested 
that  most  probably  he  would  not  have 
presumed  to  think  of  calling  on  Mrs. 
jGraham,  unless  he  could  make  his  peace 
and  obtain  her  forgiveness  by  explain- 
ing more  fully  and  clearly  his  extraor* 
dinary  conduct.  In  the  afternoon  they 
called  on  their  mother^  and  found  that 
Sir  Edward  had  been  already  there. 
He  had  informed  her  that  his  uncle  was 
dead^  and  this  only  impediment  to  his 
union  with  Ellen  was  removed.  In  a 
word,  with  all  the  insinuation  of  which 
he  was  master,  he  endeavoured  to  per- 
suade Mrs.  Graham  to  pardon  him,  and 
consent  that  he  should  a  second  time 
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offer  l)is,  hand  to  Ellen,  Her  forgivi^njess' 
w^  readily  obtained,  but  to  allow  him 
again  to  make  proposals  of  marriage  to. 
her  daughter,  she  considered  would  bq. 
a  weakness,  after  the  indignity  they  bad: 
sustained,  and  tbeinjury  Ellen's  health 
had  suffered  from  the  unfoitunate  cir«* 
cumstances  that  had  taken  ptaed.. 

Mrs.  Graham  would  not  suffer  hern : 
self  to  be ,  biassed  by  hetr :  ineUbattons^ 
which  were  for  Sir  Edward,  wbe»  her 
daughters  happiness  was  jBtt;:Stake.'*r*- 
Guided  solely  by  her  judgmeQt,  she  re*: 
fleeted  that  the  man  who  Imd  once  de-r 
ceived,  might  deceive  again;  and*the 
only  answer  she  gave  Sir  Eklward  was,: 
that  she  would  consult  Ellen,  and  must 
defer  anv  decision  till  then. 

The  disappointment  of  Mrs.   Gra-' 
ham    w'as    consequently    verjr  severe,  ^ 
when  ^le  discovered,  on  speaking  tO' 
Ellen,  relative  to  Sir  Edward,  that  she 
seemed  resolved  to  trust  her  future  des- 
tiny: to  him.     Ellen  assured  her  mother^ 
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ever  prove  inconstant  after  bis  mar* 
^^?6>  y<>u  v^ll  suffer  more  acutely  than 
thufie  who  are  calm  and  reasonable  in 
their  attachments/* 

When  Ellen  met  Sir  Edward  soon 
after  this  conversation  with  her  mother, 
he  was  so  plausible  and  engaging^  that 
it  was  almost  impossible  not  to  accept 
his  excuses,  and  he  was  received  in  com- 
pliance with  his  earnest  entreaties^  on 
the  same  terms  in  the  family  as  before. 
He  attended  Mrjs*  Campbell  and  Elleii 
to  the  assemblies  and  public  places^ 
where  they  frequently  went,  a^  I^ady 
Carltoa's  approaebiog  cpafinemexit  pre- 
vented her  from  acpomi^anylog  ber  sis- 
ten  Her  Ladyship  still  continued  to 
indulge  her  poetical  vein,  which  amused 
some  of  the  hours  she  spent  in  retire- 
ment, though  her  mother  often  visited 
her,  and  Ellen's  leisure  time  was  passed 
in  Martha's  society. 

The  sudden  death  of  a  very  amiable 

VOL.  II.  H 
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character  in  tbe  fasfaionable  worlds  ex* 
cited  the  regret  of  Lady  Carlton^  who 
wrote  tbe  following  lines  to  her  me- 
mory: 

F*******,  adieu!  o*er  thy  lamented  bier 
Shall  grateful  bosoms  heave  the  sigh  sincere  ; 
Paternal  goodness  all  his  actions  sway'd^ 
The  best  of  fathers  ev'ry  look  betray'd. 
Of  manners  polishM^  and  of  wit  refined. 
Whose  converse  dazzled^  with  good  sense  com- 

bin'd ; 
His  soft  address,  polite  and  gentle  tone. 
Was  formed  to  grace'  a  court^  approach  the 

throne ; 
A  master  kind  and  good  without  pretence. 
Now  humid  eyes  mourn  lost  beneficence. 


James  had  been  previously  ac- 
quainted by  his  mother  with  the  event 
that  had  happened,  when  he  wrote  from 
Ireland  to  say,  that  he  rejoiced  at  the 
reconciliation  which  had  been  effected 
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between  Sir  Edward  and  his  sister.  The 
frank  and  affectionate  James  was  indeed 
delighted  to  have  his  friend  restored  to 
him.  He  loved  Sir  Edward  ardently, 
and  could  not  forget  the  numerous  fa- 
vours he  had  received  from  his  gene- 
rosity, whose  superior  fortune  enabled 
him  to  serve  James ;  the  latter,  from 
the  giddiness  of  youth,  frequently 
plunging  himself  into  difficulties  from 
which  the  liberality  of  Sir  Edward  had 
extricated  him. 

Some  months  having  elapsed,  the 
marriage  day  was  again  fixed.  Sir  Ed- 
ward had  made  a  handsome  settlement 
on  Ellen,  and  in  three  days  the  cere- 
mony was  to  take  place,  which  would 
unite  them  in  indissoluble  bonds. 

James  had  just  arrived  from  Ireland 
to  be  present,  and  they  were  all  assem- 
bled at  Mrs.  Campbeirs,  with  Lady 
Carlton,  who  was  assisting  Ellen  in 
making  up  favors  to  give  away  on  her 
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bridal  day.  They  were  in  high  spirits^ 
and  laughing^  and  teazing  £llen,  who 
was  serious^  compared  to  the  others. 

In  the  height  of  their  mirth^  the 
footman  appeared  with  a  letter  directed 
to  James,  which  he  said  a  porter  had 
left.  .  Captain  Graham  opened  it,  and 
imagine  his  astonishment  to  find  it 
came  from  Sir  Edward,  and  b^^  in 
the  following  manner: 

"  Before  this  reaches  you,  the 
unfortunate  lover  of  your  sister  will  no 
longer  breathe!  for  he  could  not  be  the 
villain  he  intended.  I  shall  seal  my  at- 
tachment to  £llen  and  her  family  with 
my  blood! — I  loved  you  all,  but  her  to 
distraction.  To  live  and  cease  to  love, 
I  find  impossible,  as  life  is  living  misery 
away  from  her.  Do  not  detest  my  me- 
mory, but  pity  my  fate.  Alas!  I  was 
united  several  years  before  I  saw 
Ellea^  to  a  woman  I  disliked  and  was 
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forced  to  marry.     This  explains  tuy  it^* 
consistent  conduct. 

"  Adieu^  for  ever  T 

James  was  nearly  frantic  as  be  pe« 
rased  this  dreadful  letter^  but  endea« 
voured  to  stifle  his  feelings*  He  called 
his  mother  aside^  and  desiring  all  the 
preparations  for  the  wedding  to  be  sua* 
pended»  begged  she  would  tell  EUen  it 
must  be  delayed  for  a  few  days>  H^ 
would  not  say  more  tbe%  as  he  hoped 
to  prevent  hi&  wretched  friend's  fatal 
catastrophe^  and  hastened  to  his^  lodg«^ 
ings;,  but  it  was  too  late^  the  guilty  and 
tmfortunate  Sir  Edward  was  no  more  t 
A  pistol  had  terminated  his  existence^ 
and  James  found  him  weltering  in  his 
blood!  He  lamented  over  him  with  the^ 
deepest  sorrow^  knowing  his  hew%  was 
not  naturally  bad,  though  passion  and 
untoward  circumstances  bad  led  him  oa 
tOL  guilt.  Nor  had  he  completed  his  crim^ 

H  3 


150  A  FATHER  AND 

by  marrying  his  sister  when  wedded  to 
another.  The  whole  of  his  splendid 
fortune  Sir  Edward  had  bequeathed  to 
to  Ellen  and  James. 

James  returned  home,  and  by  de- 
grees informed  his  sister  of  her  lover^s 
sudden  death,  but  softened  the  manner 
of  it,  though  he  imparted  to  his  mother 
Sir  Edward's  real  fate.     It  was,  how- 
ever, to  little  purpose  that  they  endea- 
voured to  console  Ellen ;  Sir  Edward 
was  lost  to  her  for  ever,  and  from  that 
cruel  moment  a  smile  never  again  vi- 
sited her  countenance.      This  second 
disappointment    was  the  mandate    of 
death !  every  hour  was  joyless  since  she 
€Ould  no  longer   see  her  Edward,  or 
hope  to  meet  him  again  in  this  world ! 
To  spare  her  mother's  pangs  she  would 
suppress  the  throb  of  grief  and  moan  of 
sCfCret  despair;  yet  her  hollow  looks 
b*trayed  that  her    sorrows   were  too 
great  to  be  endured,  and  that  nothing 
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could  replace  the  frightful  void  iu  her 
heart  his  loss  bad  occasioned.  With 
such  hourly  sensations  of  misery  incu- 
rable^ it  was  not  long  before  she  ap« 
preached  the  last  retreat  of  the  mi* 
serable. 

One  night  as  her  mother,  agonized^ 
hung  over  her  wasted  frame^  Ellen  pres- 
sed her  in  her  feeble  arms^  and  faintly 
articulated^ — 

"  From  ray  example  may  every 
daughter  who  possesses  a  good  mother 
learn  obedience^  and  never  have  a  con- 
cealment from  her.** 

She  would  have  said  more^  but  the 
broken  sounds  expired  on  her  lips.  Her 
head  sunk  on  the  maternal  bosom  of  her 
unhappy  parent.  <—-  Ellen  ceased  to 
exist ! 
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STORY    VI. 


^  VHCEPTIBILITY. 


The  green»bltl  and  th*  enamelled  plain^ 

Where  blithe  I  us*d  to  range ; 
How  soft  and  lovely  they  reniain,i 
But  1  have  iUlSer'd  change. 


SINCE  my  residence  at  Clifton^  I 
have  been  much  interested  by  the  ap* 
pearance  of  a  young  stranger^  whom  I 
constantly  met  in  my  walks.  His  looks 
did  not  indicate  the  wildness  of  despair^ 
but  there  was  an  expression  of  melan^ 


dkoly  in  his  cotmtenance  tbat  exciitedD 
my  deepest  ci)mini8eratioil».  I  iilqoiredf 
kis  name^  and  learnt  tbat  he  wais  tb^ 
90a  of  an  old  fiiend  of  naae^  With  vtrhom 
frota  varioQDS*  circiiinstaneefr  and  xnji^ 
long;  residence  in  tbd  daimtrjr^  I  have^ 
eeased  baving^  any  i  tercoarse.. 

I  determined  to  seiae  the  firtt  0p^ 
^ortnmty  of  mafcing  aequaintance  With 
hiin^  and  diisco^evin^  if  possible  th4 
eause  of  the  sorrow  tbab  seemed  to^preyr 
attceasingly  on  his  aundv 

One  evenings  as  I  was  taftiog^  aqr 
solitaify  ramble  amongst  the  lo^tasy  I 
passed  him*  He  was  sitting  apdnf  ft 
ieoch  s^parentlj  immersed  in  tiMmghtt 
Much  as  I  had  wished  and*  intended 
tajaking  myself  Imawn  Id  him^  tiie  Soli- 
tude of  grief  appealed  too  sacred  for 
intrusion,  and-  i  wtts  hastening  liWiqrt 
when  he  entreated  me  to^rest  npotf  the 
bench  without  fear  o£  diStmrfafi^.  hiaik 

Itoldbbimnqr  iisttn*>  impiired  after  hii; 

H& 
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family,  and  we  fell  into  conversation. 
Insensibly  it  turned  upon  the  pleasufM 
of  retirement  from  the  bustle  of  the 
world,  and  I  ventured  to  ask  him  whe- 
ther from  the  essay  he  had  made  of  se-- 
Utude^  he  found  it  so  enchanting  as  to 
devote  the  remainder  of  his  life  to  it* 
He  sighed  and  said, — 

^^  The  last  few  months  of  my  life 
have  been  marked  by  events  so  striking 
and  solemn,  that  although  the  deep  im- 
pression they  have  made,  time  will  in  aU 
probabiUty  soften,  yet  it  will  be  long 
ere  I  can  return  to  a  world  that  I  quit- 
ted in  sorrow  and  disgust.    If  it  is  not 
trespassing  on  your  time  and  patience,  I 
will  relate  my  misfortunes."" 
-1.  I  assured  him  that  nothing  wouM 
giveime  more  pleasure  than  the  recital, 
and  he  began  as  follows : 
-     ^*  It  is  now  nearly  three  years  since  I 
first  visited  London,  and  entered  into 
all  its  gaieties.     I  hurried  from  one 
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SQcne  of  dissipation  to  another.    I  was 
.  amused  without  being  pleased — I  was 

.  gay^  ;but  not  qontented.  In  the  society 
in  wbiiih  I  lived  there  were  but  few 
pieople  I  eould  lil^e^  and  not  one  that  I 
could  love.  I  was  entertained  by  the 
wit  of  men  whose  immorality  disgusted 
me^  and  I  admii*ed  the  beauty  of  many 
women  who§e  frivolity  I  despised.  It 
was. during  thi&  ferment  of  existence 
that  I  bi&Qame  acquainted  with  Lord 
and  Lady  Harlington.    From  that  pe- 

.  riod  I, date  a  new  era  in  my  life.  Tbey 
bad  been  married  but  a  few^  days  previ- 
ous to  my  arrival  in  town,  and  all  that 

jl  had  heard  of  Lady  Harlington,  made 
me  particularly  anxious  to  know  her^ 
^^  By  many  I  was  told  that  she  was 

j  jc^rele^i;  of  the  opinion  of  the  world,  sa* 
tiricaL,  and  impertini^nt.    A  few  said 

*  she  was, «  frank  and  good-humoured, 
though  ^certainly  too  independent.  Tt)e 

j  generality  agreed  in  reckoning  her  won- 
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derfally  handsome  and  eleven  polt  atiif 
one  modest  amiable  girl  had  eourage^ 
to  assert  that  she  was  the  most  cbanA- 
ing  and  most  excellent  of  bwiian  be- 
ingSy  and  spoke  of  her  friend  with  an 
animation  she  evinced  on  no  other*  oc- 
casion. 

''  When  I  was  introduced  to  Lady 
Harlington^  I  beheld  a  yotmg,  brilBant, 
and  beautiful  woman,  whose  eoimte- 
nance  captivated  me  by  its  ^expression 
of  sense^  good-humour,  and  intelligence. 
Her  simplicity  of  manners  and  inartift- 
cial  candour  of  expression,  charmed  me 
the  more  by  its  eonti-ast  with  the  stn- 
died  loisks  and  monotony  of  phrase  that 
every  where  surrounded  me. 

"  Lord  Harlington  was  also  very 
young  and  handisome,  from  the  animated 
glow  of  his  countenance,  rathelr  than 
from  the  regularity  of  his  features.  He 
was  calm  and  sedate  in  his  manners, 
hh  wife  on  the  contrary  all  soul  and 
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•Milittsitem.  Tbeywelcomed  me 
lAiat  en^faging  civility .  which  good^ 
lutMlitigl«i4  good-natnre  eao  b»tx»ir^ 
4md*&iiii^tlp8^  instant  our  ;ii;iAim  waa 
decided.  Their  house  became,  my  se- 
coodibume,  andin  tttesroocietyil  pas- 
sed the  happiest  boars  "el  my  life^  .He- 
«yef^  had  I « before^  nerer  shall  1  agam 
behold  sttcb  aLSeeiie  of:  dowestic  /^fdK 
e^i  thepr  nwstaxit^  sineerej^iMd  tmva* 
vying  attadnnieist  to  each  ;#tliei^  t^  tM> 
^dispute  de^adcdj^  no  leyilyi  ^iNbgiieie^,. 
.ira&  d^tighlffid  land  instriiatii^'.  £i^y 
dbour /raised,  Lady  Harliagtoti  highiQirTJ^ 
fiiy  esteem^ ^  I  know  not. whether  te^iad- 
mire  most  ber  wit^  ladenUy;  and  ^f^Utf, 
or  to  adore  hea:  goodness,  obarity^  itifbd 
^trtue.  1  soon  discovered  the. canae. of 
'ber  udpop«tarity  iii  tbe  world^T^itipciil- 
JCwMi  Inkm  alt  innateiliMre  Mi<ttiilb> 
arid  ^  tmei  t^  viffioule.  thdDt  ;caid4^Mlt 
submit  to  any  contrail  Ta  mfleritriras 
only  aa^  additional  chaim^  and  tbdeager^ 


ness  with  which  she  sought  t^  effaqe  the 
impression  any  remai'k,  pointed:  by;  its 
censure  or  wift  made,  amply  repaired^  in 
my  opioioDy  the  momentary  dumtida  of 
discomfort.  .'.  l\ ,  ". 

^^  Two  years  flew  by,  and  the  hiappi- 
ness  of  my  inestimable  friends  was  io^ 
creased  by  the  birth  of  a  child,  a  boy, 
that  each  most  fondly  loved.  •:  •  :  : 
^^  Lady  Harlington  was  again  pr^* 
nant^  and  we  were  enjoying  a  inost. 
lovely  spring  evening  in  th^e  balcony  of 
their  house  in  Grosvenor  iSqaare,  ■.  when 
suddenly  from  the .  nursery  above  we 
heard  a  violent  noise,  acicompaiuedrby 
a  loud  ^sbri^]^  and  the  faiat  cry  of  a 
child.  We  had  previously  heard  some- 
thing fall  heavily .  dowji  the  stairs,  and 

*£«ady  Harlington^  apprehfin$iyA;tbat  an 
accident  had  happened i  to. b6r  darling 

v'boy^ turned,  so  lexfiremely. pale,  that: I 
was  really  alarmed.    .... 

' .   J^  I  instantly,  hastened  up  stairs  to 


ascertain  the  cause  of  kcr  fears^  aQcL 
Uappily  returned  with  the  deUgbtfj^l 
ijitjellig^nce  that  her  child  was  not  i,n 
any  danger^  though  he  had  received  a 
sevefe  contusion  cm  the  head.  I  found 
Lady  Harlington  supported  in  the  arms 
of  her  husband^  where  she  had  fainted. 
After  a  short  period  she  recovered,  but 
when  I  delivered  my  satisfactory  mes* 
sage  to  her  she  relapsed^  fram  excess  of 
joy,  into  a  long  and  fearful  insensibilify^ 
Every  means  of  recovery  were  em- 
ployed, and  terrified .  beyond  measure^ 
Lord  Harlington  despatched  a  servant 
for  medical  sud.  At  length,:  however, 
she  breathed,  opened  her  eyes^^imd 
spoke,  but  there  was  no.  alteration  in 
the  accents  of.  her  voice^  and  a  hiie  of 
death  spread  over  every  faJdr  feature^ 
It  gave  a  tint-  of  iequal  palenesft  to  the 
cheek  of  my  poor  friend^  and  shocked 
and  sickened  nte.: :/.  ,      .   .    / 

i     ^/  In  answer  to  her  husband's  eagisr 


inqqiiies.  Lady  Harliagton  raised  fier 
langmd  eyes  to>  hw,  gazed  on  hiin  aft 
instant  as  he  fondly  strained  her  to  hi» 
hosom^  and  faintly  articnlatedy-~^ 

^  ^  I  cannot  conceal  the  trodi,  i 
leel  that  I  am  dying !  This  sodden  ter^ 
ror  has  destroyed  me.  The  shock  wa» 
dreadfiil  to  a  heart  like  mine,  whick  is 
too  susceptible  where  it  tenderly  lofiMy 
and  thi&  fatal  weakness  has  overcome 
me. 

^^  She  recfiiied  her  head  as  if  ex-^ 
haustedy  and  Lord  Harlington  b^ged 
me  in.  trentolous.  accents  to  %  for  nuxt 
assistaMe.^  Again  Lady  Harlingtoa. 
raised  thai  beautaifiil  bead  a  little  while 
before  so  npr^ht,  sa  animated,  now 
feeble  and  drooping  and  stopjnng  me^ 
excladiBed/-- 

^  ^  All  aid  isi¥ain<!  what  I  now  fedl 
tells  me  but  too  plainly  i  kaire  but  a 
few  moments  to  live!  do  not  thenides- 
pciw  me  of  the  comfort  of  passing  tiiem 
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alone  with  those  1  .lave%  'MyfatbeH 
my    beloved    father!*    she  Gontinmd^ 
raising  her  tearful*  eyes  to  Hea^;  ^  I 
eoald  have  wished  once  more  t6  ■  Ifftve 
embraced^  to  have  been  blessed  by  thee  i 
but  thy  will  be  done,  O  GpOdt-i  Cofttf0^t 
him^  my  adored  busband5  for  tte  Jobs  bf 
his  only  child.    And  dd>ydti,<  tny  fiiend/ 
SAid  she,  addressing  me,  ^cOn&ekr  him 
with  whom  I  have  passed  two  years  ^ 
the  most  perfect  felicity  that  ever  fiA 
to  the  lot  of  a  hdnMlti  bdttg/ V       "    ^ 
<^  FO^  a  few  mititttes  she-  d»^s  silent,^ 
btithei<  upraised  eyes  and  thefflovemenl 
of  her  lips  convinced  me  she  was  eM^ 
nest  in  prayer.    Soon  she  clasped  hio^ 
baiids,  and  fervent  in  faith^  exclaiaied^ 
r-  ^'^  ^For  nkyielf^LtrepiQei»%imj^lBite 
has  been  a  most  blessed  ooe^.  audita 'tho^ 
protection  of  the  Aluuglity  Gtoli^iirtm 
supports  and  obeers  me  no^j.  i'  Ituit 
those  beloved  objects. ^i  leave  U^hitttk 
Oh!  may  he  guide  and  wa»eh.^^<»  li^ 
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cluld,  and  make  him  worthy  of  his  £ir 
th«;?.     . 

^'  She  Stretched  oat  her  pallid  hand 
towards  me,  I  pressed  it  to  my  heart ; 
I  bathed  it  with  my  tears^  while  her  on* 
happy  husband  still  wildly  held  her  to 
his  bosom  in  all  the  agony  of  tearless 
despair.  For  the  last  time  she  imprinted 
a  kiss  of  fond  affection  on  his  cheek. 
Once  more  she  raised  her  eyes  to  that 
jtl^ayen^  where  her  pure  soul  was  wing* 
ing  its  way,  and  calmly  expired! 

^'  The  recollection  of  the  scene  that 
ensued^  even  now  wrings  my  heart  with 
anguish*  For  a  few  moments  Lord 
Harlington  did  not  seem  alive  to  all  the 
horrors4)efore  him — he  suffered  the  fair 
lifele^iCDrmto  sink' from  his  arlns  on  a 
flOfa-r-he.kpelt  by  her  bide  almost  as  in? 
«ttkna[tQ3»  as  pale  as  herself^— theo  he 
jmatched  her  to  his  bosomK  ran  wildly 
touud;  the  rtfofti^  supplicating^  itx  tones 
^Qf: agony  ^some  one  to  save,  to  restore 
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her,  whose  death  he  could  not  siirViv3e«: 
He  pressed  his  quivering  lip9.to  hercidld 
forehead,  and  at  length  exhansjbed .  by^ 
t(he  violence  of  his  feelingis  sbnk  senses 
less. on  the  ground.  I  embraced  the  op«^ 
portunity  of  having  him  conveyed  terhia 
bed,  where  he  remained  for  a  long  interw 
val  in  a  fearful  state  of  fever  and  de\x^ 
rium.  During  that  time  mine  was  the 
painful  task  of  informing  his  family  <^f 
the  dreadful  catastrophe  that  had  takeo 
place— mine  the  still  n^ore  pajinful  dutj; 
of  revealing  to  the  heart-broken  father 
of  Lady  Harlington  the  sad  event  that 
rendered  him  childless  and  miserable.  • 
^^  I  accompanied  the  remains  of  my 
beloved  and  lamented  friend  to  their 
^rly  tomb,  and  shed  tears  of  therbittex* 
est  sorrow  upon  tbe.eart)i  that  hid  fro^ii 
my  sight.  ^11  that  was  leCi;  of  the  inoi^ 
faultless,  the  most  beautiful  of  cfeajtqf 
beings.  I  then  returned,  to  watch  iiy 
the  be4-side  of  her  still  sepseless.hu^r 
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band.  Fair  nearly  three  weeks  his  ms^ 
lady  ragied  Mittiaot  ititertnissiaii/  till  cma 
evfening*  ai^  I  sat  by  hiitt;  he  awoke  from 
a  profound  sleeps  and  fijcing  his>  eyes 
upon  me^  pronounced  my  name,  t 
took  his  band,  I  could  not  restrain  my 
tears.  He  ga^ed  on  me  thonghtfnlly 
for  some  instants ;  at  length  he  said^-*-« 

"  *  I  remember  all.  I  believe  I  have 
ifor  some  time  lost  my  senses,  bnt  even 
in  madness  the  scene  of  desolation  that 
has  deprived  me  of  happiness,  dwell 
upon  my  memory.    Tell  me/  he  con* 

tinned,    'bow  long  it  is  since \ 

He  paused,  and  sobs  choaked  his  nt* 
terance.    . 

'*  I  threw  myself  on  my  knees  before 
him,  and  answered.  *  It  is  now  thrc* 
weeks  siric*  you  lost  by  sudden  death 
the  most  beloved,  the  best  of  women. 
It  is  a  fortnight  since  I  swore  upon  her 
tomb  to  live  for  your  consolation,  and 
to  enable  you  to  perform  her  dying: 
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request  of  comforting^  her  father,  and 
educating  her  cfaiM*'    Lord  Harlington 
pressed  my  hand,  and  from  that  moment 
became  composed  and  rei^igoed.     No 
sign   of    tumultuous    aori^ou^    escaped 
him — no  expression  of  anguish  or  com- 
pl^nt.   He  ps^sed  whole  hours  with  his 
child,  or  in  gazing  on  the  picture  of  his 
wife.    .When  I  persnaded  him,  he  went 
to  see  his  sister  and^  a.  few  friends,  who 
had  known  and  ioved  Lord  Harling- 
ton.   They  fancied  that  his  was  a  grief 
that  like  most  others,  time  would  re«- 
tnove,  but  alas !   I  too  plainly^  saw  it 
was  undermining  him;  I  felt  too  what 
he  had    lost — Oh,  Heavens!    what    a 
change!  The  gaiety  that  gave  charms 
to  all  around  it — that  enthusiasm  which 
diffused  an  interest  into  every  trifle—* 
that  never-failing  goodness  that  baffled 
every  worldly  disappointment-— those 
smiles  which  cheered  even  sadness  it- 
self—rthat  ardent  piety  and  faiths  which 
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poured  balm  into  the  desponding  soul — 
all,  all  had  fled,  and  with  them  the  joys, 
the  hopes,  of  those  who  had  felt  their 
fascinating  influence. 

^^  About  this  time  I  was  called  into 
the  country  upon  ui^ent  business.    Be- 
fore I  went,  I  entreated  my  friend  to 
try  the  effects  of  change  of  air  and 
scene;  he  promised  to  obey  me,  and 
soon  after  left  London  for  Devonshire. 
He  wrote  to  ine  constantly  during  our 
separation.      His  letters  were. melan- 
choly but  calm,  and  my  hopes  began  to 
revive.     On  my  return  to  town,  I  called 
upon  his  sister,  by  whoni  he  was  ten- 
derly loved.     She  burst  into  tears  at 
the  sight  of  me,  and  said,  that  Lord 
Harlington   was  come  back,  but  she 
added,  so  much  altered,  and  so  com- 
pletely miserable,  that  she  had  no  wish 
for  his  living.   He  was,  indeed  changed. 
The  bloom  of  youth  had  vanished — ^his 
eyes  were  sunk,  and  his  whole  frame 
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emaciated — every  look  and  word  indi- 
cated a  grief,  against  wtiich  all  struggle 
was  vain. 

"I  tried  to  rouse  bim-^I  talked  of 
his  boy^s  future  pi'ospects^,  and  of  the 
pleasure  he  would  hereaftei^'feeHn  see- 
ing him  fulfilling  his  career '6f  duty  to 
his  country.  :■  ^  You  may  s^  him/  was 
his  reply-^*  low  must  he  to  him  ^  fa- 
ther—but  wh'y,  my:  friend,  wish  for  my 
protracted  misery  ?<~Every'iohg  hour 
that  passes  over  my  headj  I  count  as 
bringing  me  nearer  to  that  being,  in 
whose  existence  mine  was  entwined, 
without  whom  Kfe  is  a  burthen.  Henry/ 
hie  continued,^  *  one  favor  you  muist 
gi-atnt  me ;  you  must  shew  me  thcr  grave 
of  Clara — I  have  long  wished,  but  till 
now  never  dared  ask  where  she  lies  in- 
terred.'-T— *  In  the  vault  of  Charlesworth,* 
I  answered. -->*•  ^.  That  place  she  loved 
when  living,  and  there  she  wished  to  re^ 
pose  in  death.' — ^  It  is  well/  he  replied ; 
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*  to-morrow  we  will  go  there/  and  wc 
parted  for  the  night.  Before  I  slept  I 
wrote  to  inform  Lord  Harlington^s  si^iter 
of  his  deternunationy  and  despatched  a 
courier  to  announce  onr  arrhrat  at 
Charlesworth. 

^^  In  the  morning  I  saw  by  my  poor 
friend*s  looks  bow  be  had  passed  the 
night.  Previous  to  our  departure  for 
Charlesvt'orthy  be  sent  for  his  child.  He 
clasped  him  in  tus  arms^  wept  over  hhn^ 
— blessed  him. 

^^  Our  journey  passed  in  mekacboly 
silence,  for  I  saw  his  inability  to  any 
exertion,  and  each  revolving  hour 
seanled  to  add  to  the  langour  of  his 
body  and  agony  of  his  mind.  On  the 
evening  of  the  second  day,  as  we  drew 
near  his  once  happy  home,  and  ev^ary 
step  brought  back  some  tender  recol- 
lection, his  agitation  tncreeised.  Some- 
times; be  started  up,  gazed  on  the  beau^ 
tiful  landscape  around,  then  hid  his  face 
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in  his  hands  and  sobbed  audibly.  When 
we  drove  through  the  gates  of  the  lodge 
-the  moon  shone  bright,  and  distinctly 
shewed  surrounding  objects.  Lord 
Harlington  sighed —be  groaned  aloud, 
and  pi*essed  my  hands  in  his  burning 
ones.  We  arrived  at  the  house — the 
servant  rang  the  bell-^itis  sound  pene- 
trated my  heart,  and  seemed  as  the  kneli 
of  departed  joy.  '  ' 

^'  As  the  old  steward  lighted  iis 
across  the  gloomy  hall,  I  supported  the 
staggering  steps  of  my  disconsolate 
friend.  After  two  hours*  repose,  and  a 
calmness  had  succeeded  his  violent  pa- 
roxysras  of  sorrow,  Lord^  Harlington 
begged  me  to  accompany  him  into  the 
garden.  The  evening  was  heavenly-^ 
4;he  moon  brilliant,  with  more  than 
oommon  lustre,  and  the  air  embalmed 
with  flowers — they  were  chiefly  planted 
by  the  hand  of  Clara.  Lord  Harlington 
stopped  before  a  large  rose-tree  that  she 
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had  reared  and  admired,  he  gathered  one 
of  its  flowers — ^he  pressed  it  to  his  heai^ 
put  it  in  his  bosom,  suddenly  darted  fisc- 
ward,  and  shrieked  ^oud,  — ^  Here  it 
was  I  first  beheld  her! — here  tool  fint 
told  her  my.lo^er  and  he  faiated  cm 
the  grass.  With  difficulty  I  had  turn 
eoBveyed  home,  and  he  passed  the  night 
restlessly  and  without  sleep. 

^^  On  the  following  evening  he  left 
.ibis  bed^  and  when  I  had  prevauled  mi 
him  to  walk  a  little,  he  said, — ^  Now 
shew  me  her  graveT  I  tried  to  persuade 
him  to  wait  till  he  was  more  able  to 
bear  the  sight. — ^  I  shall  never  be  more 
able,'  was  his  answer,  and  we  proceeded 
to  the  village  church.  He  leaned  on  my 
arm,  and  his  step  was  firmer  than  usuaL 
As  we  approached,  he  fixed  his  eyes  on 
the  clock ;  it  struck  seven.  ^  This  was 
the  hour!*  he  exclaimed,  and  I  knew 
but  too  well  to  what  he  alluded. 

^^  The  sun  was  sinking  in  the  west, 
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aad  its  setting  rays  gleamed  on  his  face 
as  I  unlocked  the  door  of  the  cfanrch, 
when  Lord  Harlington^s  featui*es  were 
eonynUed  with  emotion.  With  hesita- 
tion I  withdrew  the  key,  but  with  a 
strragth  I. thought  him  incapable  of,  he 
forced  open  the  door,  aootd  directly  op« 
posite  was  the  tomb^  illumined  by  the 
last  gleams  of  the  evening  sun.  He 
paused,  fell  upon  hisikneas,  and  prayed 
fervently;  then  rising,  in  aa  accent  that 
ROW  re-pcchoes  ta  mf  aoul,  fee  pvo^ 
nounced  the  name  of  Clara,  4Uftd  advan« 
cing  forward,  fell  prostrate  at  the  foot 
of  her  tomb.  I  ran  ta  oraise  him,  but 
eoncdve  my  horror,  wkon  an  inamimat^ 
corse  met  my  grasp  !-^Lord  tiai4ington 
had  breathed  his  last  siglil  Nature  had 
exhausted  berself  in  that  one  effort,  and 
be  expired  on  that  spot  where  all  his  af- 
fections were  casitered^'* 

The  young  stranger  ceased  speaking 
for  some  moments,  as  if  to  recover  from 
the  painful  remembrance. 

I2 
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*'  These,**  he  continued,  "  are  the 
reasons  which  make  me  fly  to  solitude — 
these  are  the  sad  events  which  have  left 
an  impression  on  my  mind,  never  to  be 
effaced  r 

^'  Do  not,  my  dear  Sir,"  I  energeti* 
cally  exclaimed,  '^  thas  yield  to  deep 
regret  for  a- misfortune  that  is  irremedi- 
able. Sorrow  should  be  of  semce  to  the 
reflecting  mind,  and  give  it  vigom*,  as 
the  storms  and  pouiing  rain  that  disfi- 
gore  the  earth,  cause  fruit  and  flowen 
to  blossom.  If  we  meekly  submit  to 
affliction,  we  shall  enjoy  an  exalted  re- 
ward in  a  future  state,  for  it  is  not  for 
weak  erring  man  to  arraign  the  decrees 
of  Providence*  The  susceptible  hearts 
of  Lord  and  Lady  Harlingtou  could  not 
have  enjoyed  permanent  felicity  in  a 
world  little  calculated  for  souls  of  sensi- 
bility. From  repeated  misery  death  has 
perhaps  shielded  them.*^ 

"  Your  kindness,**  replied  the  young 
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stranger,  "  in  endeavouring  to  amelio- 
rate my  sufferings,  calls  for  my  warmest 
gratitude;  but  vain  is  advice  or  sympa- 
thy to  sooth  an  incurable  wound. 

"  I  envy  you,  ye  silent  dead,. 
*  •  *^  And  your  eternal  sleep; 
'^  Ye  are  from  care  and  sorrow  ^ed, 
'*  While  I  am  left  to  weep/* 

""  Still  I  see  the  last  look  that 
beamed  from  the  closing  eyes  of  Clara! 
I  hear  the  sad  shriek  of  her  agonized 
husband!  and  I  fly  from  society  to  in- 
dulge in  the  melancholy  pleasure  of 
mournful  retrospection— more  desolate 
than  the  mouldering  clay!-— to  Heaven 

4 

alone  I  look  for  consolation  !** 


I  a 
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STORY  VIL 


--•••MJMf 


JBenevolenee  and  Cktlumn^. 


So  well  th'  exterior  part  appearM, 

That  none  th*  iutertor  wou*d  have  fear^d^ 

Silt  this  shews  plahi  bow  vaio  U  it 

To  trust  outside  appearances* 

For  time,  who  by  his  sovVcign  inightt 

Can  bring*  abstrusent  things  to  ftght. 

Drew  off  the  veHv  and  shewed' ne  platn^ 

My  hatod'^aetnies again: 

Myriads  of  snakes  around  them  hung^ 

Fraud  and' deceit  Qpmpos*d  the  tongue; 

Hatred  and  pride,  and  rage  and  fear,. 

And  jealousy  were  harboured  there. 

ABOUT  ten  o'clock  one  fine  night  in 
the  springs  as  Mr.  de  Lambrie  Manton 
was  returning  to  his  lodgings  in  Great 
Portland  Street,  London,  the  plaintive 
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moans  of  some  6l)jeet  in  distress  caught 
his  ear.  Attracted  by  the  soutid^  he 
looked  back^  and  through  the  dusk  per^ 
ceived  something  white  lying  on  the 
sC€p9  of  a  door^  whieb  he  conjectured  to 
be  a  female.  He  hastened  towards  the 
s{iot,  as  quickly  as  his  tottering  steps 
would  allow  him,  for  De  Ldtmbrie  Man- 
ton  was  advanced  in  years ;  yet  illness 
and  anxiety  of  mind  had  enfeebled  his 
eonstitatiion^  moFe  tha^  age.  W6en  he 
wasr  efose  to  the  objeet  that  interested 
him,  De  Lambrie  perceived  that  it  was: 
a  fenidle  fbrm,  yotng,  elegantly  dressed, 
and  apparently  banidS80f!de»  A  lamp 
hung  near,  whieh  sbrnie  on  her  face, 
^loudied  with^  an  ashy  paleness  that 
dioHned  the  lustre  of  her  beauty.  The 
#ld  gentteman*  trifed  to  move  her  head 
from  the  eoU  stone  01^  which  it  repfosed; 
and  plaeing  it  oaf  bis  fihouMet,  applied 
%  bottle  of  salts  he  had  ixx  \m  pocket  to 
tecw&t  her.    His  beitex'oMflit'  efforts  t^ 

l4 
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restore  auimation  at  length  succeeded, 
and  she  slowly  opened  her  languid  eyes. 
Tlie  young  lady  shuddered  at  perceiving 
herself  in  the  arms  of  a  stranger^  she 
tried  to  disengage  herself,  exclainiing  in 
a  wild  tone, — 

"  Who  are  you? — Another  persecur 
tor! — Let  me  goP 

De  Lambrie  started.  "My  Godr 
he  cried  ou.t  in  an  accent  of  horror, — 
':'  Surely  I  know  that  voice  and  thos^e 

eyes,  I  cannot  have  forgotten.    Speak, 

> 

young  lady!— rSay,  are  you  not  Miss 
Julia  Lester,  whom  I  have  frequeiitly 
seen  at  Lady  Sherwood's  ?'* 

Julia  burst  into  tears,  and  in  a 
voice  scarcely  audible,  pronounced  that 
she  was  that  unfortunate  young  lady. 
She  now  gazed  attentively  at  the  person 
who  interrogated  her,  and  perceived  he 
was  a  little  elderly  man,  exceedingly 
thin,  with  a  long  face,  black  hair,  and 
email  animated  black  eyes;  yet  through 
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bis  unprepossessing  exterior  a  look  of 
goodness   beamed    and   irradiated  bis' 
dark  countenance.     Julia   recollected* 
as  she  surveyed  him,  that  he  was  Mr. ' 
De  Lambrie  Manton^  who  bad  been  re- 
presented to  her  as  a  very  singular  cha- 
racter.    While  these  thoughts  passed 
across  his  mind,  De  Lambrie  asked  her 
how  it  had  happened  that  a  young  lady 
of  her  family  and  connexions  could  be' 
placed  in  a  situation  so  deplorable,  and 
he  hoped  it  was  not  occasion'bd  by  any 
errot'  she  had  committed. 

**  I  feel  too  exhausted  at  present,**' 
rejoined  the  young  lady,  "  to  give  you 
the  particulars  of  my  unhappy  tstoiy, 
but  be  assured  my  conduct  has  not  dis- 
graced me.  If  you  would  place  me  to- 
night in  some  respectable  hotise,  to- 
morrow niorning  I  will  relate  every 
thing  to  your  satisfaction.** 

De  Lambrie  felt  shocked  at  having 
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-vtithout  reflection:  qpesliooed  hfUt  at 
s«0h  a  loom^^t^  and  mafcug  an  aptlfogy, 
Mwi  he  waft  well  ^cquaioted  with  a  ere- 
dUsible  woisan  who  raskied.  aear  1dm, 
aad  Hi  she  let  part  o£  bar  hoope^  tiHAer 
he  would  coadaet  her.  Jalia  thaaked 
]|im  Uk  a  faint  voice,  and  bearng^  chi.  Ids 
aprra,  waa  led  to  the  good  woraaa^s  hoiis^ 
v^  received  her  with  a  cordial  wel* 
come* 

De  Lambrie  had.  been  of  infimte  sop- 
vice  to  this  woman^  whose  name,  waa 
Scott.  She  had  not  forgotten  tlie  ebli- 
gjitioa,  and  promised  to  be  very  atten- 
tin^  to  Miss  Lester.  De  Lambrie  left 
her  tolerably  composed,  and  retired  to 
rest  perfectly  happy  himself  since  he 
had  assisted  a  fellow  creature.  Xa  dp 
good  and  be  serviceable  to  msml^ndiwaft 
Ihs  highest  ambition^.his  pnrest  pleawre. 
All  his  leisure  hours  were  passed  in 
going  from  one  distressed'  object  to 
another;  it  was  not  because  he  had 


soti^red  adfvctose  foctune  knii^lf  itak  be 
had>  Icaitred)  to  fiecil  6ov  soecmt'si  iwyt  liii^ 
oitny  bating^  Storm  line  eBTlie5&  ^avrnxH 
xeas(m  been  eompassaomAAe  aitd  hmw^ 
yolUmt.     He  was  a  Fnbi(5b  enagdrani^ 
and  foialiy  ttadi  encfiareA  ilUj  theF  atttiei 
tions  wixichi  ]»a;ve  Mlsn  lb  tfad  lot  of 
those  dk»tki9iiMiediaadubli«^)^]^e6p)^ 
De  Lamhiie  baid  fitted  a  pubiie  sita^ 
ditton  iir  Fraatu^  and:  i^ia«^  buoiml  ta 
warty  Engli^  families  of  lank^itowbNNli 
be  had  shewtD  grmat  aktentr0ii<iiibea/tttej^ 
lisitedflbe:  Comtkient^    By,  tfad  b'oubtr^ 
of  several  of  them  who  were  goocbalidi 
btabficebfr,  Ke  wasj  mvw-  rapptirtedi/  lie 
DBgjit  bate  idbebiired  JidimM  hii  c)Wii 
bidguigs^  fop.  taisragi^,  cbarabteeaod:  ap^ 
pearaii€i  poeicludfid^ail  beafiilre:^  but  off 
tbifi/he  waa  ndti  coni^oiiss.  Uof  ikig)  aUi  the' 
paf^kftilmrityi  df  anc  aUr  bathelwi    hi** 
deed,   so  great  an  admirer  was  1»  cf£^ 
^tue;   recti  tttd^^    and  coorr^etafiel^  of 
cftm^ct/tliat  be  could  iKot  pardon^  afiir 
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deviation  from  moral  goodnos^  or  evai 
befriend,  those  who  iiad  acted  wrong. 
This  was  carrying  his  ideas  of  upright- 
ness in  the  extreme.  However^  in  the 
most  perfect  characters  there  are  some 
shades^  and  much  may  be  pardoned, 
where  there  is  much  to  admire,  and  es- 
pecially in  De  Lambrie,  who  was  a  slave 
in. the  cause  of  humanity ;  he  had  for- 
merly received  many  instances  of  friend- 
ship from  the  father  and  mother  of 
Julia,  who.  were  persons  of  distinction 
^xkd  fashion^  now  distant  from  their 
]faatsvi&  country. 

1  The  following  morning  De  Lambrie 
called  on  Julia.  Her.  beautiful  eyes  lost 
their  languid  expression  of  sorrow  when 
he  appeared,  and  resumed  their  brilliant 
lustre  (jjjFhich  sparkling  shone  in  hap- 
pier days)  to .  welcome  her  beneficent 
friend. 

^^  Good  morning,   Miss  Julia,"*  said 
De  h^mbvk;  ."  I  hope  you  have  slept 


mother's  stories.  iSl 

comfortably^  and  that  your  spirits  ai'e 
renovated  ?** 

^^  My  worthy  friend,'*  replied  Julia/ 
"  sleep  pressed  heavily  on  my  eye-lids, 
and  I  slept  profoundly  all  night,  but  It 
am  now  awake  to  mournful  recoUec-; 
tions  and  the  misery  of  my  situation.*^  •• 

*^  Be  Bot  thus  depressed,  Miss  JnUa^** 
rejoined  De  Lambrie;  "  you  shall  pass 
the  day  with  me  at  my  lodgings,  where 
you  will  find  many  things  to  amuse  you  J 
In  that  interval  you  can  acquaint 'me 
with  your  story,  when  you  are  calmer 
and  cheered  by  a  change  of  scene. 
Your  landlady  will  shew  you  the  way,' 
and  come  as  soon  as  you  can/* f 

'  De  Lambrie  then  left  her,  and  Julis^ 
about  an  hour  afterwards  paid  him  a 
visit. 

1  She  found  him  in  a  small  garden  be- 
hind the  house,  watering  his  flowers  and. 
plants.  He  gave  her  a  friendly  recep-* 
tion,  and  began  explaining  to  her  his 
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motive  foF  pdanting  so  man;  frees  aoA 
shrubs  in  the  heart  of  London*  Tordtf* 
fiaemt  persons  eacb  tiree  fmd  sbmb*  was 
defeated ;  sone  of  thaae  wbo^  had  be^ 
friended  him  ia  advarsity^r  h^  at  froe 
piaotedin  hotnoiir  of  then^,>and  likewise 
othjw  pemons  who  were  eminentfy  dia« 
flnguished  for  any  partietdar  ipirtue. 
Though  a  mau'  of  sound  9Ad  etAio^ 
seme  in;  other  Despects^  yet  wiAb  regud 
to  his  gandeoy  and  a;  ^leatf  adniratianr 
fiarSiff  Isaae  Newton^  be  betra^sedb  aa 
unaccountable  weakness^  and  aidegiee 
of  insanity  that  astonished  and  woaM: 
hare'  afflieted  his*  fitiends^.  faadr  it  aef 
been  of  the  most  harmless' natui^e;  £x«: 
iledift'om  his  ftiEoadS' and  eoantry^  with- 
out fortotts^  and.  dtpendrait  on.  tliff 
bounty  of  strangers,  with  an  enfeebled^ 
eonstitlitiDn^  the  woundi  his  mind  had 
iftodred^  liad  isepaiisd^  Ihs*  iotetleeiBi 
w4»ifl'  the|f  toachetf!  o»  these;  two>  sui^ 
jeots;     Aotiyetji    eniplaigredv  wten    m 


Fiwiee  in  bmievoleat  pursiiite^  vrhieh  he 
^  now  YQfy  seldom  oppoptunttioft  ctf 
B^ulgifig^  isem  the  impKrsteirieb^  state 
^  \^  flaa^ieies^  the  akera^ioft  hBd  piies*- 
Bd  ottr  hi9i'fei3rnig]»  and  injured  his  mea^ 
^poweirs. 

Though  W  eoold  H94)  Hins^  in  his 
Lceseat  ^tate^  b^sto^w  any  poeuniaiy  m^ 
|sts^no6|.  be  eft«i^£^'0Hip4;^  tJoiayiph  t« 
^  benfifiee&ti,  aad sparedneitberf a^uc 
IP  trouble  to .  serve  tba  distraised. 

Aft«a*<  Usteuiiig^  to.atddioHS'aeQouiut 
({  kis  gfivdeiifi  Ji^bi  pafidrtfce  vavMifti^  ni<K 
««iptiottSi  witb  which  tit  iras.fi|le<t-^4(^ 
LVfea  the  flower  pots«  WKoe  oiiMmeAtedi 
irith  mottos.    Soob:  a£taq  tbeji  went  t9r 
>e  lyanibm^s-ap^irtviettts  aodr.Miss  iies- 
m  observed  as  tbcOi/asMiuiedfthe'stmiv* 
«s^ a^ spherei  fiviedr, on^ ittOf  c^Mtwif a^^ 
agfip^    Om  e^terinffi  th«f  d^^afiqngwicianiy/ 
he  ebseff¥edameiic^eii&|K]iPt^tTo£Sirr 
)(8aM  NewtejiD  placed  wm  tbe  aM4in^r 
A^WV^S  ofnt^  ^OHfjp  5f:)wmi 
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this  great  character  was  born,  decorated 
the  apartment,  with  a  view  of  the  house 
where  he  resided  in  town,  and  where  he 
died;  and  likewise  several  other  pictures 
relative  to  his  merits  and  distinguished 
genius.  De  Lambrie  now  acquainted 
his  fair  guest  with  many  stories  or  anec- 
dotes quite  new  to  her.  She  felt  enter- 
tained with  all  she  saw  and  heard,  and 
found  his  conversation  instructive  and 
agreeable,  though  eccentric.  They  par- 
took together  of  a  simple  repast^  and 
choosing  a  favourable  moment,  De 
Lambrie  requested  she  would  relate  her 
story.  Julia  without  hesitation  com- 
plied with  his  request. 

"The  first  real  sorrow  that  I  ever 
knew,*'  said  Julia  with  a  sigh,  *'  wto 
when  my  parents  quitted  England,  I 
was  then-  ten  years  old ;  but  at  this  early 
age  my  tears  were  soon  dried,  and  being 
of  a  lively  disposition,  grief  did  not  long 
inhabit  my  bosom^i     Yet  young  and- 


mother's   stories.  186 

sprightly  as  I  was,  I  frequently  when 
alone,  thought  of  my  absent  parents> 
and  was  dejected  and  unhappy.  How* 
ever,  the  kindness  of  my  schoolfellows,^ 
who  loved  and  pitied  me,  joined  to  the 
excellent  attention  of  my  amiable  go- 
verness, soon  obliterated  eabh  anxious 
and  painful  thought.  This  was  the  hap- 
piest period  of  my  life.  Innocent  hi-^ 
larity  cheered  the  present,  and  hope 
brightened  my  future  pros^pects,  for  my 
spirits  were  supported  by  the  Jde^  of  my 
parents'  return,  and  happily  situated  at 
school,  I  had  nothing  to  wish. 

^^  From  school  I  was  removed  by 
Lady  Cremorne,  and  taken  under  her 
protection.  Her  Ladyship  is  a  distant 
relation  of  my  father's^  and  acutely  did 
she  make  me  feel  the  mortification  of 
being  dependent.  She  is  a  Roman  Ca- 
tholic, and  my  being  a  Protestant,  was 
a  constant  source  of  discontent  and  re- 
preach-  You  recollect,  Lliaveuo  doubtj 
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my  dear  Sir,  what  a  high  character  she 
bears  in  the  world,  but  I  am  grieved  to 
say  it  is  with  great  injustice.  The  ge- 
nerality of  persons  think  her  benerolent, 
but  bow  erroneously,  sinee  osteutatioa  . 
guides  all  ker  actions.  She  will  give  to 
the  labouring  poor,  because  her  aIhis 
will  be  known,  but  to  a  gentleman  or 
ktdy  iu  distress,  not  any  assistimce,  be- 
cause her  bounty  might  be  eoacealei 
from  the  public.  Rigidly  correct  in  her 
maiDners,  Lady  Cremorae  cannot  malH 
any  aUewauce  for  the  triffing  errors 
and  harmless  lerity  of  those  who  are 
younger  and  handsomer  tlian  herself. 
These  illiberal  sentiments  render  her 
consequently  censorious,  envious,  and 
selfish.  All  her  actions  are  for  tbe 
world,  all  her  ambition  a  good  name/ 
Yet  to  prove  the  folly  of  becoming  a 
slave  to  public  opinion,  notwithstanding 
her  Ladyship*s  caution  and  anxiety  tor 
feme,  she  is  often  subjected  to  the  lash 
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of  censure  and  criticism^  wbicl^.  I  fear 
would  be  her  death  blow  if  she  knew  it; 
^^  Sir  Andrew^  the  husband  of  Lady 
Qrenaorne,  was  descended  from,  a  very 
distinguished  and  smei^it  family^  Th«^ 
title  of  Baronet  had  been  borne  t^  his^ 
aiMstors  for  several  hundred  y^trs,  hut 
the  eis^travagance  of  his  grandfather  and 
father  had  reduced  him.  to  a  very  scanty 
patrimos^.  To  enrich  hhiiself  be  hsA 
acceded  a  luerativf  a]^pointmei>t  in^  ik^ 
jBaat-Indieil,  and  af tf^  «r  la|^  ofi  tea 
years  returned  to  his^^j^v^,:  country 
witk  aa  uamanse  foKtuud^  and  his  natu^ 
raL  dau^ter^  the  child  of  an  Hiadoa 
woman*  Sir  Andrew*,  married  Us  pre^ 
s^.  lady  sjiortly  a(lifr.his  arrival  ia 
i^glaoxd*  Lady  Creipiorne  never  bad 
any  children^  and  Sir  Andrew  not  hav- 
ing 9My  other  object  of  parental  r^^d 
to  dispute  or  divide  his  affection  with 
Aza^  his  natural  daughter^ .  blindly 
doatedouher. 
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'^  Aza  is  tall  and  strait,  as  the  In- 
dians generally  are;  her  features  are 
delicate,  and  though  her  skin  is  a  bright 
yellow,  she  looks  very  pleasing  when  in 
good  humour;  yet  if  the  roost  trifling 
circumstance,  and  quite  unintentional, 
gives  her  offence,  it  is  dreadful  to  wit» 
ness  the  malignity  her  countenance  as* 
sumes.  Aza*s  nose  is  pretty  enougb; 
but  hooked  like  a  parrot's  at  the  end — 
her  chin  sharp  and  turned  up,  forming 
(as  they  commonly  say  in  England)  a 
pair  of  nut^raickers.  Her  black  eyes 
when  ill-humour  pervades  her  mind, 
will  scowl  savagely,  and  her  yellow  skin 
assume  a  livid,  tawny  hue.  If  I  received 
more  attention '  from  any  person  than 
she  did,  her  countenance  would  be 
clouded  with  this  terrible  expression, 
and  she  would  sullenly  avoid  speaking 
to  me  for  several  days.  I  became 
aghast  with  horror,  and  ran  from  the 
apartment  whenever  in  my  power,  that 
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I  might  not  view  her  baleful  looks* 
Aza  possessed  the  deepest  artifice,  and 
though  she  disliked  Lady  Cremorne, 
paid  her  the  most  fawning  and  fulsome 
aitehtion.  Every  trifling  action  and 
words  of  the  servants  she  would  report 
to  her  Ladyship,  and  construe  as  she 
pleased,  and  whatever  I  did  or  said, 
misinterpreted.  She  tvas  constantly 
listening  at  the  kitchen  door,  servants' 
hall,  and  housekeeper's  room,  to  hear 
what  passed.  Frequently  she  found 
herself  mentioned  in  unfavorable  terms, 
and  this,  in  my  opinion,  is  what  all  those 
^who  have  the  meanness  to  listen,  de- 
serve. My  governess,  who  is  a  most 
intelligent  woman,  has  often  told  me 
that  none  but  characters  of  the*  worst 
description,  give  way  to  such  a  propen- 
sity, which  is  degrading  in  the  ex- 
tremis. 

**  Sir  Andrew  and  Lady  Cremorne 
43hiefly  resided  at  a  very  ancient  castle 


190  A  FATH£E  ANB 

in  Devonshire,  which  had  bdonged  al- 
most from  time  immemorial  to  his  aa- 
eestors*  The  fortune  acqoired  aiiraad 
by  the  Baronet  had  enabled  him  to  tho^ 
ronghly  repair  it.  It  was  beantifiiUy 
situated  near  the  sea-coast,  with  exlsa- 
sive  grounds  belonging  to  it*  I  felt  a 
melancholy  pleasure  in  wandmini^ 
through  the  long  galleries,  ornaos^ited 
with  portraits  of  the  progenitors  of  Sir 
Andrew,  or  in  walking  among  the  exten- 
sive groves  at  the  back  of  the  Castle. 
Sometimes  I  strolled  by  the  sea  shore, 
where  the  rushing  of  the  waves  and 
hoarse  scream  of  the  searbirds  seemed 
in  unison  with  my  feelings. 

'^  The  separation  from  ray  parents 
appeared  more  severe  since  I  became 
dq>endent  on  Lady  Cremorne,  and  was 
exposed  to  the  taunts  of  her  iU-^natnred 
daughter.  When  Easter  arrived,  I  was 
much  pleased  and  entertained  with  wit- 
nessing the  ceremonies  which  took  place 
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in  the  chapel,  according  to  the  riles  of 
the  Romish  church.  This  was  quite  a 
aew  scene  to  me,  having  never  been  at  a 
Catholic  chapel  before.  A  grand  pro^ 
cession  took  place,  and  all  the  family, 
except  myself,  walked  in  it,  proceeding 
through  the  long  galleiy  that  went 
round  the  grand  entrance-hall,  of  which 
I  had  an  excelient  view  from  tive  door 
of  one  of  the  apartments  that  opened 
into  it; 

^^  Sir  Andrew  had  two  Catholic 
priests  resident  in  the  house;  t^^hle^ 
of  the  two,  an  Irishman,  haKl  a  benevo^ 
lent  pleasing  countenanice,  while « tii<e 
younger,  an  Englishman,  looked  very 
forbidding;  yet  his^  face  was  generally, 
^storted  by  a  grin,  which  he  messat 
should  pass  for  a  fascinating  stnite; 
Mr.  Murphy,  the  good  priest,  was  not 
so  great  a  favorite  with  Lady  Cremorne 
as  Mr.  Sanson  was;  Sanson,  in  ikct^ 
quite  governed  ber^  for  being  a  sensible 
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man,  he  soon  discovered  the  weak  part 
of  her  character,  and  laid  his  plans  ac^ 
cordingly.  It  was  at  his  sngg^tioa 
that  Lady  Cremorne  ordered  me  occa- 
sionally to  read  to  him,  and  receive  mo- 
ral and  religious  instruction.  She  would 
protest  that  she  did  not  mean  to  con- 
vert me,  but  judged  I  might  recdve 
intellectual  improvement  from  a  well- 
informed  man,  though  of  a  different 
religion  from  my  own.  These  senti- 
ments I  did  not  disapprove,  and  had 
Mr.  Sanson  acted  conformably  to  what 
himself  and  her  Ladyship  professed,  I 
should  have  been  perfectly  satisfied: 
but  very  differently  from  what  I  ima- 
gined, all  his  convei*sation  was  on  the 
subject  of  religion,  and  he  evidently 
strove  to  make  me  a  Roman  Catholic. 
If  he  ceased  speaking  on  this  subject,  i( 
was  to  talk  of  love,  and  to  express  his 
admiration  of  my  person,  with  a  thou- 
sand ridiculous  compliments  that  m<ide 


mother's  stories.  193 

his  society  irksome  and  disagreeable; 
yet  I  dared  not  speak  of  his  conduct  to 
any  one,  being  fearful  of  offending  him, 
as  he  was  so  great  a  favorite,  and  not 
having  a  being  near  me  in  whom  I  could 
place  confidence. 

'^  About  this  time  I  was  walkkig  one 
morning  on  the  lawn  before  the  Castle 
with  Aza,  when  shouts  of  joy  caught 
my  ear,  ^  From  whence  can  that  noise 
proceed?'  said  I,  addressing  Miss 
Cremorne. 

"  ^It  is  from  Stoke-Hall  that  we 
hear  this  rejoicing/  replied  Aza.  ^  Lord 
Mowbray  will  be  of  age  in  a  few  days, 
and  was  expected  at  his  seat  this  morn- 
ing, accompanied  by  his  sisters.  Lady 
Mildred  and  Lady  Susan.  I  beard  yes- 
terday from  Patty,  my  waiting  woman, 
who  knows  all  the  news,  that  great  and 
splendid  preparations  were  making  to 
receive  them.  Hark !  the  church  bells 
resound  a  merry  peal.  Do  you  see  the 
VOL.  11.  K 
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flag  floating  on  the  tower?  They  must 
have  arrived.* 

^^  ^  I  am  surprised  you  never  menti- 
oned this  circumstance/  I  rejoined, 
•  since  you  have  frequently  heard  me 
repeat  my  admiration  of  Lord  Mow- 
bray*s  vivacity  and  goodnature,  and  the 
sweetness  of  temper  that  disting^shes 
Lady  Mildred  and  her  sister,  though  I 
was  a  mere  child  at  the  period.  I  last 
saw  them,' 

*^ '  No,  certainly,  Miss  Lester,  fof 
you  are  always  so  dull,  that  I  am  afraid 
to  speak  on  any  but  very  serious  sub- 
jects to  you.  Besides,  when  people  are 
solemn  and  peevisli,  it  is  impossible  to 
please  them,  act  as  one  may,  and  I 
shall  not  attempt  it.*  A  tear  glistened 
in  my  eye  at  her  unkind  observation. 

"  '  May  you  never  experience  what  I 
suffer,  nor  find  yourself  without  a  pa- 
rent's protection  when  you  most  require 
it.     My  father  and  mother  are  now  in 
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India^  where  many  a  soldier,  brave  as 
my  father,  Colonel  Lester,  has  fallen. 
Heaven  protect  him  I  yet  I  cannot  ba- 
nish  the  thought  that  he  may  never 
return  to  bless  his  daughter/  I  wiped 
the  tears  from  my  cheek  and  said,  *  for- 
give these  reflections^  but  they  will 
sometimes  obtrude.  Happy  Aza  I  who 
never  yet  suffered  a  moment's  pain  for 
any  one! — To  be  equally  insensible  I 
should  rejoice.* 

^«  ^  Why  do  you  preach  so  much  and 
look  so  doleful  ?'  exclaimed  Aza  in  a 
laughing  tone  of  good-humour,  very  un- 
usual, and  was  occasioned  by  seeing 
Sir  Ronald  Hastings,  whom  she  ad- 
mired infinitely,  approaching  on  horse- 
back ;-?— ^  try  to  be  gay,  as  I  am,  grave 
Miss  Julia,  and  only  regret  a  disap- 
pointment of  pleasure.  But  here  comes 
Sir  Ronald,  he  is  as  thoughtless  as  my- 
self, and  will  teach  you  to  make  a  jest 
of  the  world  and  live  for  yourself  alone, 
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not  for  Others/  1  sighed  and  was  silent 
Had  I  returned  an  answer,  Aza  would 
not  have  heai*d  me,  for  sh^  hastened  as 
she  pronounced  the  last  words  to  meet 
Sir  Ronald.  He  dismounted  at  the 
lodge,  which  was  a  small  building  at 
the  extremity  of  the  court-yard. 

*^ '  I  bring  you  agreeable  news,  la- 
dies/ cried  Sir  Ronald,  as  be  ap^ 
proached  me  with  Aza.  ^  I  have  just 
seen  Lord  Mowbray,  who  has  desired  I 
would  invite  you  in  his  name  to  a  ball 
he  is  going  to  give  next  Thursday.  I 
told  him  Miss  Lester  was  at  Coombe 
Castle,  and  he  requested  I  would  give 
his  particular  compliments  to  you.  He 
likewise  added,  that  his  sisters  as  well 
as  himself,  would  he  most  happy  to  see 
you  at  the  ball.' 

^^  I  shall  be  delighted  to  see  that 
lovely  child  grown  up  like  myself  into 
woman,'  said  Lady  Mildred,  ^  for  wa 
were  both  children  when  we  last  met.' 
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**  *  What  beautiful  expressive  eye* 
Julia  Lester  had/  observed  Lady 
Susan.' 

"  ^  No  more  of  this  stuff  and  non- 
sense,' exclaimed  Aza.  *  Really,  l^r  Ro- 
nald, you  treat  Miss  Lester  as  if  she  was 
an  ignorant  country  girl,  and  was 
laughing  at  her.  You  will  turn  her 
bead  with  this  foolish  praise/ 

"  Sir  Ronald  itvstalDtlybecMfie silent. 
Ha  was  poor  and  in- the  giddiness  of 
youths  and.  being  early  left  bid  owa 
master  bad  been  very  extravag%tnt,  con- 
sequently he  contracted  large  debts, 
which  embarassed  and  distressed  him. 
The  large  fortune  Aza  possessed,  united 
to  her  evident  attachment  for-  him, 
seemed  the  only  method  left  *o  extri- 
cate Sir  Ronald  from  his  difficulties. 
Though  he  neither  esteemed  or  admired 
her,  from:  a  prospect  of  relief  he  had. 
entangled  himself  too  far  to  retract, 
whea  he  discovered  to  his  extreme  tC" 
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did  H;^ia  send 

mi)  tnd  diarm  each  fsithfbl: 

ps  seek  tlK  bouae  of  woe, 
too.  cause  sweet  tears  to  flow; 
s,  OB  hiiD  no  lielies  sliioe^ 
pts  to  Cbaritj'  divine, 
ires,  pure  and  innocent, 
lopliic  moments  spent, 
bitntsh  objects  Vile, 
!ombs  fiew  with  pity's  smile; 
ibraiice  sliall  his  virtues  trace, 
ibrie  MM)ti)n'»  wi^th.  efbce.- 

lin^  satisfactHHfc  Julia 
1  amended  in  looka  and 
nolent  punft  in  his  Umbs 
A^mmn  in  bed.  He  read 
tb  evident  satisfaction^ 
bd  her  latitude.  A  rich 
•l^d  geatleman  called  t9^ 
0  irbiie  JuUft  wa»  wli^ 


t 


\t<4  %}»&.rotmta 


198  'A  FATHER  AND 

gretj  that  her  disposition  and  temper 
were  execrable.  Impoverished  as  he 
was,  he  would  willingly  on  this  disco- 
very have  given  up  the  idea  of  an  union 
with  a  woman  of  such  a  character,  how- 
ever advantageous  the  match.  But  ho- 
nour prevented  him,  as  he  Was  engaged 
to  her.  He  frequently  perceived  her 
ill-treatment  of  me,  and  pitied  my  si- 
tuation, though  he  dared  not  express 
his  feelings. 

"  ^  But  I  fear,  my  dear  Sir,  by  hdng 
thus  minute  in  my  story,  though  at  your 
request,  that  the  recital  fatigues  you» 
I  will  therefore  defer  till  another  oppor- 
tunity the  remainder  of  my  narrative.'* 

De  Lambrie  assured  her  that  he  was 
so  much  interested  in  her  relation,  that 
he  could  listen  to  her  several  hours 
longer.  However,  for  her  own  sake,  he 
would  have  her  leave  th^  conclusion  of 
it  to  another  day.  He  persuaded  her  to 
yesume  their  walk  in  the  garden,  and 
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gave  her  an  account  of  the  manner  in 
which  the  garden  Was  to  be  decorated 
the  next  dayj  in  honour  of  his  benefac- 
tor, the  Duke  of  **#**#**#'s  birth- 
day. The  anniversary  of  the  Duke's 
birth-day  was  the  29th  of  May,  the 
same  day  as  the  Restoration  of  Charles 
the  Second,  and  De  Lambrie  had  flags, 
pictures,  and  inscriptions  prepared,  al- 
lusive to  the  occasion.  He  appointed 
Julia  to  come  the  following  morning 
about  twelve  o^clock,  to  meet  some  of 
the  persons  of  distinction,  who  were  toi 
visit  him,  and  observe  the  solemnity  as 
he  called  it. 

Julia  repaired  at  the  hour  he  had 
mentioned  to  De  Lambrie's  lodgings, 
but  how  much  was  she  shoeked  and 
grieved  at  finding  him  confined  to  hi^ 
bed,  dangerously  ill. 

^^  You  see,  my  dear  child,"  he  cried 
in  a  feeble  voice,  ^'  that  I  have  made  all 
the  necessary  preparation  for  my  coro- 
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pany^  but  I  am  too  much  indisposed  at 
present  to  receive  them.** 

Julia  endeavoured  all  in  her  power 
to  console  him  for  his  disappointment^ 
for  he  took  great  pleasure  in  these  sort 
of  innocent  amusements*  She  officiated 
all  that  day,  as  his  nurse  had  left  him 
better  in  the  evening  than  she  could 
have  expected.  On  her  return  la  Mrs. 
Scott\  she  wrote  the  following  lines  to 
De  Lambrie^  which  she  intended  pre* 
senting  to  him  if  he  was  well  enough  to 
read  them  when  she  saw  him  again;  for 
Julia  knew  his  highest  gratification  was 
to  receive  any  poetical  effusion,  how- 
ever trifling. 

To  Mr.  JDE  LAMBRIE  MANTON, 

Od  visiting  him  ou  the  £9th  of  May. 

Thy  feeling  mind  adorns  with  pageant  gay. 
The  celebrated  twenty-ninth  of  May; 
But  while  this  Restoration  glads  the  heart. 
Another  restoration  would  impart 
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Joy  far  superior,  did  Hygeia  send. 

Health  toothy  fernv,  and  diann  eacH  fiuthfhl^ 

friend. 
Again  thy  footsteps  seeji  tk^rhpuserof  woe^- 
De  Lambrie  Mantoa  cause  3Wcet  tear^  to  flow;: 
Yes,  grateful  tears,  ob  him  no  rieiies  $I)ioe,. 
Yet  still  he  prompts  to  Charity  divinp. 
In  virtuous  pleasures,  pure  and  innocent. 
His  useful,  philosophic  moments  spent. 
From  memory  we  banish  objects  vile. 
And  vice  And  coxcoittbg  view  with  pity 'is  smilb^ 
While  fond  remembrance  shall  bi6  Virtues  trace. 
Nor  time  He  Lambrie  Mmtiin'»  wort|t  Qi&ce.^ 

With  gervu'm^  g^tisfiptCticHts  ^uliar 
fo^ind  her  friend  s^o^eud^d  ia  looks  an^ 
sph'its,  though  violent  ji^iiu^  io;  his  limbs 
Obliged  him  to  I'i^main  in  bed*  He  read 
her  poetry  with  evident  satisfactiopj 
because  it  evinced  her  gratitude.  A  rich 
aud  benevolent  old  gentkwan  called  t^ 
see  De  Lambrie  ^bile  JuU^  was  wit}i 

Having  sent  her  out  of  the  room  to 
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execute  some  little  commission  for  bim, 
I>e  Lam  brie  confided  to  his  friend^ 
Monsieur  Lausanne^  during  Julia's  ab- 
sence, her  Unfortunate  and  destitute  si- 
tuation. This  old  gentleman,  who  was 
a  native  of  Switzerland,  was,  like  his 
friend  De  Lambrie,  an  ornament  to  hu- 
man nature.  No  sooner  did  he  hear  of 
Julia's  melancholy  destiny,  than  he  pre- 
sented him  with  twenty  pounds  for  her 
immediate  use,  and  desired  when  it  was 
expended  he  would  apply  to  him  for 
more. 

After  this  act  of  beneficence  and 
«ome  desultory  conversation.  Monsieur 
Lausanne  took  his  leave,  and  De  Lam- 
brie then  summoned  Julia  to  his  bed- 
side. 

*^  When  you  were  absent,'*  said  he, 
addressing  her,  '^  Monsieur  Lausanne 
observed  to  me  that  he  had  some  excel- 
lent pills,  which  he  thought  were  a 
good  specific  for   my    disorder.      He 
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placed  a  small  box  in  my  hand,  whicb 
I  opened,  and  discovered  a  ten-pound 
note.  What  a  delicate  way  of  confer-^ 
ing  an  obligation!  he  judged  nndoubt* 
edly  that  I  require  wine  and  nourishing 
food,  which  are  expensive,  and  thus  en^ 
abled  me  to  purchase  these  luxuries  J- 

Julia  expressed  the  pleasure  she 
felt  at  the  present  he  had  received.  De 
Lambrie  smiled  and  said^  ^^  I  have  pills 
likewise  for  yon,  my  dear  giv\^  putting 
at  the  same  time  Monsieur  Lausanne's 
twenty-poimd  note  into  her  hand.  *^  It 
is  that  worthy  gentleman's  present  to 
you."  .      ;  • 

Julia  blushed  and  thanked  him.. 

"  Blush  not,"  continued  De  Lambrie 
with  astern  air;  *^  blush  not  at  receiving 
assistance  from  a  rich  and  good  mai^ 
whose  benefactions  eann^  i  injure  any 
one.  It  is  no  disgrace  Itd^be  unforta^ 
nate,  but  to  be  unworthy.  Fdolish 
and .vaiu^is. that  pride  M^tiich  makes  one 
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ashamed  of  accepting:  a  fiavour  from  a 
worthy  character^  for  a  truly  beneficent 
mind  is  delighted  to  bestow.  Remem* 
ber  what  I  tell  you." 

Julia  expressed  her  gitititude  for  the 
lesson  she  had  received  from  bim^  which 
she  hoped  would  improve  her^  and 
irould  endeavour  never  to  forget. 

In  the  course  of  a  few  days  De  Lam- 
brie  was  sufl&ciently  recovered  to  be 
removed  from  his  bed  to  a  sofa^  and  he 
requested  Julia  would  finish  her  story^ 
which  desire  she  instantly  obeyed. 

^^  We  were  attended  to  the  ball  at 
Lord  Mowbray's  by  Sir  Andrew  and 
Lady  Cremome;  Sir  Ronald  Hastings, 
and  Captain  Edmund  Fitzroy.  The 
latter  was  one  of  the  most  amiable  men 
I  have  ever  known.  He  had  been  two 
months  at  the  Castle  on  a  visits  during 
which  period  I  iiad  daily  opportunities 
of  witnessing  the  excellence  of  his  cha* 
racter.    He  did  not  take  much  notice 
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ef  me  till  he  saw  I  was  unkindly  treated^ 
and  then  continually  shewed  me  atten^ 
tioii,  and  was  always  saying  something 
good-natured.  His  temper  was  warm^ 
but  bis  anger  lasted  but  a  moment^ 
and  his  disposition  was  so  frank  that  he 
might  literally  be  said  to  carry  his  heart 
in  his  hand. 

^  Aza  could  not  endure  him^  thiOugb 
he  was  universally  a  favorite  of  all  the 
ladies  who  were  acqtiaintied  with  him^ 
for  bis  engaging  vivacitjr  BxA  good- 
humour.  She  was  mortified  because  he 
did  not  flatter  or  fall  in  love  with  her> 
though  she  used  various  artifices  to  atr 
tract  him. 

'^  She  would  grossly  praiie^  bim  to 
bis  face^  and  ^use  him  in  the  severest 
manner  when  absiNM.  'Asa  could  not 
persuade  me  tx>  speak  agoiinst  bim; 
which  greatiy  enraged  ber.  When  w(6 
reached  Stoke- Hall  mid  entered  the 
ball   f oom^    its    magnificent    decora* 
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tions,  brilliant  lights,  sprightly  music, 
and  superb  dresses  of  the  ladies,  daz- 
zled and  confused  me.  I  had  never  be« 
fore  seen  any  ball  but  my  dancing  masr 
ter's,  and  followed  Lady  Cremorne  stnd 
Aza  with  trembling  steps,  who^  had 
scarcely  addressed  me  since  we  left 
Coombe  Castle.  Aza  lookejJ  very  well 
full  dressed  at  candlelight,  but  the  va- 
nity her  air  and  manners  displayed^ 
weakened  the  e^ect  of  her  attractions. 

**Lord  Mowbray  and. his  sisters  ap- 
proached, and  having  paid  their  com- 
pliments to  Lady  and  Miss  Cremome, ' 
perceived  me.  They  spoke  in  the  kind- 
est and  most  obliging  manner.  How 
much  did  I  adihire  the  manly  beauty 
of  Liord  Mowbray,  and  the  feminine 
lovliness  of  his  sisters.  rThe  elegant 
polish  of  their  inanners  won  the  heart, 
while  their  personal  accomplishmetfts 
attracted  general  admimtion;  His 
Locdsbip'9  figure  ifi I  abo^t  the  middle 
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height,  his  person  gracefully  formed, 
and  his  face,  which  is  regularly  hand- 
some,  evinces  dignity  vand  sweetness. 
His  eyes  are  hlue,  his  nose  aquiline,  and 
his  complexion  fair,  with  light  brown 
hair.  Lady  Mildred,  his  eldest  sister,  is 
a  lovely  brunette,  with  a  pretty  round 
face.  Lady  Susan,  the  younger  sister,  is 
fair,  like  her  brother,  with  a  beautiful 
Grecian  countenance*    . 

^^  ^  Etiquette  obliges  me/  said  Lord 
Mowbray,  when  we  w6re  at  a  little  dis* 
tance  from  Lady  Crembme  and  Aza, 
^^  to  request  Miss  Crenjome's  hand  for 
the  two  first  dances,  but  I  shall  b« 
more  happy  than  I  can  express,  if  you 
will  honour  me  by  being  my  partner 
afterwards?' 

'^  *  Certainly,  my  Lord,V  I  replied; 
^  and  for  the  two  first  dances  I  am  exH- 
engaged  likewise.* 

**  *  May  I  ask  to  whom  P*^  rejoined 
his  Lordship.       .  .     ; 
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^  '  To  Captain  Edmand  TxtsBvoyr 

^^ '  That  is  the  gentleman^  I  believe^ 
Miss  Lester,  wha  is  now  conversing: 
With  Lady  Cremorne.  I  have  heard  a 
most  excelleiU  character  of  him-;  is  be 
not  going  into  the  Austrian  service  V 

^^  Yes,  my  Lord,  in  a  fortnight  he 
leaves  England  for  Spain,  where  he  in- 
tends vistting^  a  rich  uncle  who  lives 
there ;  and  from  Spain  he  travels  into 
Germany.  We  shall  regret  his  absence 
very  mucb,  at  least,'  I  observed^  *  I 
shall  most  undoubtedly/     ' 

^^  ^  That  man  who  occasions  you  a 
single  regret  must  be  proud  and  happy,* 
said  Lord  Mowbray. 

^'  I  smiled  and  answerd,  that  he  bad 
learned  to  flatter.  Captain  Fitzroy  at 
this  instant  appeared;  I  introduced 
tiiem  to  each  other,  and  his  Lordship 
soon  after  went  away,  saying,  he  must 
go  and  claim  his  partner. 

[^  I  felt  very  timid  at  tbe  beginning 
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of  the  dance,  but  soon  recovered  my- 
self from  the  advantage  of  having  a 
partner  who  encouraged  me,  and  danced 
remarkably  well.  I  resigned  him  with 
concern  to  keep  my  engagement  "with 
Lord  Mowbray.  The  latter  was  every 
thing  that  could  be  wished^  but  prppos«« 
sessed  as  I  then  was  in  favour  of  Fitz* 
roy,  I  did  not  do  his  merits  justice,  and 
was  opconscious  of  the  envy  i  excited 
in  the  bosoms  of  several  ladies  in  com- 
pany, at  being  engaged  for  the  remainder 
of  the  evening  by  a.  man  of  Lord  Mow« 
bray's  rank,  fortune^  and  pei*sonal  en^ 
dowments. 

"In  the  course  of  the  night  when  I 
sat  down  to  partake  of  some  refresh- 
ment, I  happened  to  be  placed  near  a. 
respectable,  good-natured  looking  lady 
who  was  conversing  with  Mr.  Sanson.^ 
I  found  she  was  a  Miss  Lewis,  who  had 
been  for  many  yfiars  governess  to  Lady 
Mildred  and  Lady  Susan.  The  attentive 
care  she  had  taken  of  the  two  si&ters. 
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Since  the  death  of  their  parents^  had 
been  frequently  mentioned  to  me^  This 
prejudiced  me  in  her  favour,  and  during 
the  intervals  of  dancing,  I  contrived  to 
converse  with  her.  Miss  Lewis  m6t  my 
advances  with  warmth  and  cordiality, 
and  we  were  apparently  mutually  pleased 
with  each  other. 

"  At  the  conclusion  of  the  entertain-^ 
ment  Lord  Mowbray  conducted  Aza  and 
myself  to  the  carriage.  Sir  Ronald  and 
Fitzroy  accompanied  us;  home^  as  Sir 
Andrew  and  Lady  Cremome  had  retired 
some  hours  before.  The  carriage  bad 
scarcely  driven  from  the  door,  when 
Aza  exclaimed,  ^  I  was  quite  ashamed^ 
Julia,  to  see  you  dressed  so  plain  $ 
Really,  I  was  afraid  Loixl  Mowbray  and 
his  sisters  would  be  affronted  at  your 
paying  them  such  a  poor  compliment, 
when  the  rest  of  the  company  were  so 
splendidly  attired.  You  are  too  proud 
to  ask  me  to  lend  you  any  ornaments, 
but  I  beg  you  will  another  time^  for  I 
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do  not  like  to  see  you  a  mere  dowdy,  it 
disgraces  me.' 

" '  It  was  not  from  pride  that  I  de- 
clined making  this  request,  but  fearfuJl 
you  would  think  I  took  a  liberty.  I  am 
very  sorry  my  dress  has  displeased  you, 
however,  I  thought  simplicity  most  be- 
coming for  a  woman  without  fortune.'  • 

"  ^  I  thought  your  dress  reniarkably 
neat  and  pretty,'  said  Fitssroy,  joining 
in  the  conversation ;  '  and  Lord. Mow- 
bray told  mo  tbftt  in  bis  opinioa  you 
were  the  most  beautiful  and  elegant  wo^ 
man  in  the  ball-room/ 

*^  *  Thank  God,  you  will  not  be  here 
much  longer  to  flatter  and  cajole  Miss 
Lester  with  such  glaring  falsities.  This 
nonsense  will  soon  be  at  an  end,'  con- 
tinued Aza,  *  and  I  hope  to  hear  of  that 
foolish  head  of  your's  being  shot  off  in 
battle ;  you  will  be  talking  the  same  flat- 
tery to  your  Spanish  and  German  ladies/ 

^^  Fitzroy  only  laughed  at  what  she 
said,  but  I  could  not  help  observing,  as 
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she  spoke  with  great  acrimony,  that 
I  should  regret  Captain  Fitzroy's  de- 
parture exceedingly,  for  I  did  not  know 
any  one  equally  good-natured. 

"  '  What  a  simpleton  you  are,  Julia/ 
Aza  replied,  *  you  quite  expose  yourself.* 

"  *  Such  affectionate  sentiments  do 
you  honour,'  said  Sir  Ronald,  who  had 
not  spoken  till  then;  ^  you  need  not 
blush  at  avowing  tbem,  and  I  admire 
your  ingenmousness.^ 

^  A2a*s  anger  now  turned  against 
Sit  Ronald,  and  after  some  further  alter- 
cation, we  were  all  silent  till  we  reached 
the  Castle. 

^^  Lady  Mildred,  Lady  Susan,  and 
the  governess  were  constant  visitors  at 
Coomhe  Castle  after  the  evening  of  the 
ball,  and  they  were  so  good  as  to  con- 
fess to  me  that  it  was  chiefly  on  my 
account  they  visited  at  the  Castle. 
They  discovered  the  mean  jealousy  that 
actuated  Lady  Cremorne  and  her 
daughter*s  conduct,  and  knowing   my 
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dependent  situation,  could  seldom  invite 
me  to  Stoke-Hall  alone,  fearful  of  sub-^ 
jecting  me  to  severer  treatment.  But 
whenever  they  went  out  to  pay  visits 
and  left  me^  I  rode  or  walked  with  Cap-* 
tain  Fitzroy  to  see  the  lovely  sisters^  to 
whom  I  became  sincerely  attached. 

^*  For  Miss  Lewis  I  likewise  formed 
a  real  friendship,  being  gra4;eful  for  the 
kindness  I  constaiatly  received  from 
her.  She  worked  admirably  well  at  her 
needle^  and  was  continually  making  me 
a  present  of  some  of  her  inimitable 
works,  which  gave  me  a  most  favorable 
opinion  of  her  heart,  as  she  knew  I  did 
not  abound  in  the  gifts  of  fortune. 
One  time  a  servant  would  be  despatched 
to  me  with  an  elegant  veil  of  her  own 
making,  another  time  with  a  pair  of 
worked  sleeves,  or  some  similar  article, 
which  led  me  daily  tp  think  her  more 
and  more  amiable. 

''  I  have  observed  that  she  seemed 
to  receive  the  assiduities  of  Mr.  Sanson 
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with  great  pleasure^  though  I  pitied  her 
taste,  yet  to  oblige  her  I  continually 
asked  him  to  escort  her  home.  I  la- 
mented that  a  woman  who  appeared  to 
be  so  exceedingly  amiable  should  like 
a  character  of  his  description.  He  had 
lately  been  much  incensed  against  me, 
for  endeavouring  one  day  strenuously 
and  openly  ta  make  a  convert  of  me  to 
his  religion,  I  had  firmly  opposed  him, 
and  this  he  could  not  forgive;  but  still 
he  dressed  his  countenance  in  smiles, 
jand  behaving  more  kind  than  usual,  I 
was  thrown  off  my  guard. 

'^  The  period  for  Captain  Fitzroy's 
departure  now  arrived,  and  while  the 
preparations  were  making  for  his  jour- 
ney, I  felt  more  melancholy  than  I  can 
express.  His  good-nature  caused  me 
to  consider  him  as  a  friend,  now  going  to 
be  torn  from  me,  most  probably  for 
ever,  as  I  did  not  expect  from  the  long 
time  he  was  to  be  absent,  and  from  the 
dangers  he  had  to  encounter,   that  I 
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should  ever  see  him  again.  Knowing 
that  Aza  would  ridicule  me  unmercifully 
for  the  least  trace  of  dejecMon^  and  at- 
tribute it  to  another  cause  than  pure 
and  sincere  affection,  I  carefully  avoided 
her.  At  length  the  moment  so  much 
dreaded  by  me  arrived ;  we  parted  in  the 
most  friendly  and  aRectiomate  manner^ 
but  I  preserved  my  composure  before 
Fitzroy,* though  the  tears  were  ready  to 
burst  from  my  eyes.  As  soon  as  he  was 
gone,  I  rushed  up  to  my  own  apartment 
and  relieved  myself  by  a  plentiful 
shower  of  tears.  While  I  was  indulg- 
ing thus  in  all  the  luxury  of  unfeigned 
sorrow  for  the  best,  the  most  good- 
natured  and  sensible  of  human  beings,  I 
heard  somebody  laugh  aloud ;  I  started, 
and  turning  round,  perceived  Aza  with 
a  malicious  grin  on  her  countenance. 
An  involimtary  blush  pervaded  mine  at 
the  sight  of  her. 

"  ^  I  thought  to  find  you  in  the  dis- 
mals,' Aza  exclauned.  '  How  absurd  to 
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be  groaning  and  grunting  for  a  man  ^ho 
€veiy  one  knows  was  not  your  lover.' 

^^  ^  And  do  you  think  it  impossible  to 
grieve  for  any  person  but  a  lover.  Miss 
Cremorne?  Doe$  not  frieAdship  and 
other  natural  afieetions  frequently  cause 
tears  of  bitter  sorrow?  Believe  me,  you 
cannot  render  me  unhappy  by  unkind 
reflections  on  my  having  an  affectionate 
regard  for  Captain  Fitzroy ;  I  am  proud 
of  esteeming  a  worthy  object.* 

"  ^  True,  but  I  imaging  you  would 
not  cry  so  readily  for  an  ugly  old  figure, 
however  amiable,  as  you  have  done  for 
Fitzroy ;  and  with  these  words  Aza 
retired. 

"  Notwithstanding  my  grief  I  could 
not  avoid  smiling  at  this  ridiculous  ob- 
servation, which  was  spoken  in  better 
humour  than  usual,  for  she  could  ba 
lively  and  agreeable  if  she  pleased." 

END  OF  Vol.  II. 
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STOMIES. 


CONTINUATION  OF 


ffuUa^s  Narrative, 


>««ft}Oj««««^ 


^'  A  FEW  days  after  Captain  Fitzroy's 
departure,  as  I  was  walkiu^^among  the 
rocks  near  the  sea-shore,  I  found  a 
pocket-book  half  covered  with  sand;  it 
was  wet  too  with  the  spray  from  the 
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waves,  and  on  opening  it,  I  discovered 
it  was  one  belonging  to  Captain  Fitz- 
roy.  I  recollected  that  this  place  was 
his  favorite  spot,  and  that  here  he  fre- 
quently retired  on  a  still  summer's  even- 
ing to  listen  to  the  ihurmur  of  the  bil- 
lows, and  would  take  a  book  and  read, 
or  write  poetical  fragments.  I  found 
several  loose  pieces  of  paper  filled- as  I 
concluded  with  his  composition.  But 
how  much  was  I  surprised,  and  at  the 
same  time  gratefnl  for  my  friend's  good 
opinion,  when  I  read  the  following 
lines : 

'*  Adorn'd  with  beauty,  and  by  sense  refin'd. 
Of  feeling  heart,  of  elevated  mind ; 
In  judgment  sober,  in  affection  warm. 
Doubtful  to  please,  with  ev'ry  power  to  charm. 
Gay  Without  freedom,  that  ne'er  gave  offence. 
Gentle  in  wisdom,  miid  without  pretence; 
In  duty  fervent,  and  in  faith  unmov'd. 
By  all  who  know  her,  cherish'd  and  belov'd; 
For  one  alone  to  worth  like  her's  has  claim, 
Aad  Truth,  fair  Julia  Lester,  writes  thy  name. 

EDMUND  FITZROY." 
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^^  I  had  seated  myself  on  the  projec- 
tion of  a  rock  to  read  the  production  of 
this  good-humoured  young  man^  and  re- 
mained musing  for  a  long  time  oh  his 
various  virtues,  intermingled  with  sighs 
of  regret  for  his  absence,  when  a  distant 
vessel  was  seen  in  the  horizon,  and  I 
pictured  to  myself  that  perhaps  he  was 
on  board  of  it,  and  soon  would  the  ship 
that  contained  him  be  snatched  froiti  my 
view.  Yet,  though  lost  to  my  sight, 
never  to  return  again,  the  remembrance 
of  him,  I  mei;i  tally  said,  no  distance  or 
absence  can  efface.  With  these  ideas 
floating  in  my  mind,  I  took  the  pencil 
in  his  pocket-book  and  wrote  in  it  the 
following  stanzas  on  a  blank  piiece  of 
paper,  which  I  afterwards  tore  dut. 
The  only  merit  this  trifling  effusion  of 
poetry  has,  is  being  sincere  and  afecti- 
onate. 
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To  EDMUND  FITZROY, 

'^  I  lovehim^  for  his  native  worth. 
His  temper  sweety  though  warm;-  . 

I  love  his  hrave,  his  noble  mind. 
It  did  my  bosom  charm. 

For  fortune's  gifts  I  never  sigh'd. 

Till  I  my  soldier  knew; 
Ah !  now  I  covet  wealthy  stare, 
'    To  prove  aitection  true. 

Should  he,  I  love,  in  battle  fall, 
Or  woiuided,  slirink  with  pain. 

The  wreath  of  glory  Fitzroy  wins. 
My  gushing  tears  would  stain. 

Though  slumber  lulls  each  care  to  rest, 
His  image  haunts  my  dreams ; 

I  wake,  and  on  his  portrait  gaze. 
When  cheerful  daylight  gleams. 

Yet  while  I  sorrow  for  his  loss. 
Perhaps  some  Spanish  dame. 

He  softly  woos,  and  at  her  feet 
Breathes  forth  an  ardent  flame. 
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But  Spanish  ladies  ne'er  can  feel 

Esteem  so  pure  as  mine, 
Who  for  my  soldier^  gallant  youth ! 

Would  life  with  joy  resign. 

Ohy  gaze  not  on  Iberian  charms^ 
Their  black  eyes,  jetty  hair; 

For  England  boasts  of  eyes  as  bright^ 
With  skins  more  soft  and  fair. 

• 

On  their  pale  cheek  and  sallow  tint. 

No  varying  beauty  glows ; 
A  Biitish  heart  should  not  forget 

Soft  blooms  tlie  English  rose. 

When  lovers  of  their  passion  talk^ 

Their  suit  cannot  avail ; 
Sweet  only  would  from  FitzrQjr's  lips 

Be  love's  persuasive  tale. 

As  vi'lets  bend  their,  purple  head's. 
Transplanted  from  the^  shadt ;         •    - 

Thus  droops  for  Edmun^^  fs^  away^ 
His  fond^  his  faithful  maid  I 
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''  By  the  time  I  had  finished  writing 
evening  had  nearly  closed  in^  but  I  did 
not  feel  uneasy,  as  the  i*ocks  were  only 
u  mile  from  the  Castle.  In  this  retired 
spot  at  so  great  a  distance  from  London^ 
jou  might  walk  unmolested  at  any 
hour  of  the  night.  I  began  to  walk 
homeward,  and  the  moon  soon  appear- 
ing in  all  its  silver  radiance,  reflected 
its  brilliant  rays  on  the  bosom  of  the 
unruffled  ocean.  A  boat  with  several 
men  in  It  drew  near  the  shore,  and  I 
then  quickened  my  footsteps,  for  I  was, 
till  I  perceived  them,  slowly  quitting 
the  beach,  it  was  possible  they  night 
be  strangers,  for  had  I  been  assured 
they  were  country  people,  or  any  per- 
sons resident  in  that  part  of  Devon- 
shire, I  should  not  have  hastened 
away.  , 

**  I  i^coUected  that  boats  often  came 
into  this  little  creek  from  different  ships 
at  anchor  near^  and  sometimes  from  fo- 
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reign  vessels.  Sailors^  I  reflected^  tho*  ^ 
the  best-hearted  creatures  in  the  worlds 
are  not  in  general  the  most  polished^ 
and  if  intoxicated^  however  well  mean- 
ing, they  are  inclined  to  be  guilty  of 
rudeness.  Thei'efore  I  judged  that  at 
all  events  it  wasbest  to  avoid  them. 
From  the  sea-beach  to  the  Castle  you; 
had  to  ascend  a  steep  hill,  nearly  a  mile 
long,  and  perceiving  that  one  of  the 
strangers  hastened  before  the  others, 
with  hurried  steps  after  me,,  I  walked 
still  &5ter.  I  soon  felt  mysdif  com* 
pelled  to  Test  a  few  minutes  to  recover 
my  breath,  which  was  very  much  ex- 
hausted  by  ascending  the  rising  accli- 
%ity  with  so  much  speed.  The  stranger, 
who  was  tall^  followed  me  with  hasty 
strides;  and  b&  my  resting  was  in  his 
favour^  he  quickly  overtook  me,  and 
imagine  the  relief  I  experienced  at  dis^ 
coviering  my  alarm  was  occasioned  by 
Lcffd  Mowbray,    i  laaghed  and  told 
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liim^  though  always  glad  ta  see  kim^  I 
was  particularly  delighted  at  that  mo- 
ment. 

'' '  You  overwhelm  me  with  happi- 
ness/ he  replied • 

"  ^  I  cannot  say  you  hare  much  rea- 
son to  be  proud  of  the  pleasure  I  feel  in 
seeing  you  at  present^  since  it  proceeds 
from  the  fright  you  caused  me;*  and  I 
then  explained  the  conjectures  I .  had 
formed  on  seeing  the  boat  approach  the 
shore.' 

"  *  You  ai-e  very  cruel  to  damp  the 
pleasure  I  felt/  rejoined  Lord  Mowbray; 
'  Why  did  you  not  suffer  me  to  be 
agreeably  deceived?  My  sisters  are  gone 
to  the  Castle  purposely  to  see  you,  and 
I  promised  to  call  and  accompany  them 
home,  when  I  returned  from  the  Start- 
Point.  They  will  be  exceedingly  disap- 
pointed at  your  absence.' 

"  The  rattling  of  a  carriage  was 
heard  while  we  were  conversing,  and 
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one;  of  his  Lordship's  approached  with 
lusjsisters  in  it,  I 

."*  Ah!  little  ronawajr/  said  Lady 
Miidi*ed>  putting  her  head  out  of  the 
wjiidoir;  ^  you  .shall  be  punifshed  for 
yOi»r  desei^tion,  by  going:  home  with  us. 
Do  yo.u,-  Charles/  addressing  her  bro^ 
ther,^  ^  hasten  totheCa^tle^  and  inake 
her  peace  with  Lady  Cremorne.  You 
are  a  great  favorite  of  her  Ladyship'Sy 
and  therefore  she  will  be  satisfied  with 
any.  apology  you  offer.  A  truce  with 
abjections,  Julia/  for  I  was  beginning 
to  speak;  ^  it  is  a  long  tiime  since  I 
have  wished  to  enjoy  your  society  for  a 
few  days — this  inclination  I  have  h J- 
.tberto  repressed,  but  now  I  am  resolved 
to  indulge  it^  and  cannot  endure  a  dis- 
appointment.' ' 

^^  ^  You  are  irresistible.  Lady, Mit- 
dred/  I  rejoined,  getting  into  the  car- 
riage, •'  aytid  let  what:  will;  be  the  conSe* 
qnence,;  /Ir  wiust.  comply  with  your 
wishes.' 
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'  ^^  We  drove  o£f  ^uid  Loiid  Moimbnj 
kissing  his  band  to  us  proceeded  to 
Coombe^dastle.  In  the  society  of  these 
amiable  sistei*^  every  m^leasant  thoiiglit 
was  banished  and  forgotten^  and  we«9on 
reached  Stoke-Abbey ^  where  Miss  Ltwis 
received  me  with  the  inmost  kio^faiess. 
Lord  Mowbray  did  not  arrive  till  a  late 
honr,  when  he  informed  me  that  he  had 
left  Lady  and  Miss  Cremorne  in  perfect 
good  hufoour.  'The  latter/  said  he, 
'  looked  very  mvxAk  oiit  of  temper  whea 
I  first  delivered  my  sister's  message^  hot 
my  g^ood  genius  at  length  prevailed^  I 
restored  the  loves  and  smiles  to  Miss 
Cromoriie^s  eonntenance^  and  persuaded 
the  gOf>d  lady^  her  mother-in-law,  to  let 
yod  wmain  with  us  a  fortnight.' 

''  ^  Good  news  indeed,  Chatles/  said 
Lady  Mildred. 

^' '  I  hope/  eontinued  her  brother, 
'  that  it  is  a  harmless  action,  and  no  sui 
to  offer  the  incense  of  adulation  ftt  the 


sbniie  «f  fooM^  tatflt^  :|k»id  to  ply  dt 
Witt  ^e  •complimeftts  4t  loves^  in  mdtk  a 
meiiteiioos  'ea^se.  «-^  Td  ^dmanoipate 
gdbdnesd^  Ihaugh  ^nly  f6r  a  ^«frt  time» 
friE)ila  t^e  tyra>iiBy  of  ill-Hdatut-e  ^aftid  folly 
is  ■stn^efy  pp^se-wotthy;  fiA:  who  is  tnore: 
lovely  and  amiable  than  Miss  Lester,  oc 
more  unjustly  treiited  ?'  ' 

**  ^  Now,  toy  Lbtd,  yo^  htitnble  nae 
indeed,*  I  replied,  *  and  I  fear  you  toe 
suBjeietihg  ine  to  the  fate  of  thoee  you 
eatide*in; — you  app^eittr  to  be  adding:, 
another  toyour  list  of  vain^  foolii&h  w*- 
men.  If  yod  'contititie  in  the  same  sti^ain^ 
mu6h  as  I  love  Lady  Mildred  and  Lady 
Susan,  I  shall  not  fee*  quite  sa  grateful 
as  i  *4  for  the  pfet^misi^idn  I  have  ob- 
tained, through  ycmr  intercession,  to 
remaib  a  fortnight  with  theiiiv* 

^*'*I  am  corrected,*^  exclairaed'  hia 
Lordship,  ^^  toot  I'eprove  toe  any  more 
foi- 1  km  \vduwdfid  to  fhie  quick/ 

At  wlvieh  I  rejoice,*^  cried  Lady 


u  « 
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Sosan^  ^  for  we  have  so  frequently  held 
arguments  on  that  subject  wbea  jou 
have  declared  that  there  was  9Garce]i£  a 
womau  who  did  not  love  flattery;  con- 
viction at  present  must  coaviuce  you 
you  may  be  mistaken  as  well  as  wiser 
heads.* 

'^  I  pitied  Lord  Mowbrajr's  confasiou 
on  this  occasion,  and  at  the  same  time 
admired  him  for  the  sensibility  he  dis- 
played;— be  modestly,  with  temper^  ac- 
knowledged his  error,  aud  we  all  parted 
for  the  night  perfectly  satisfied  with 
each  other.  The  following  morning 
Lady  Mildred  dispatched  a  sei*vant  to 
Coombe-Castle  for  my  clothes,  and  the 
happiest  period  of  my  life  passed  during 
my  residence  at  Stoke-Abbey. 

^^  Lord  Mowbray  appeared  to  be  in- 
terested in  all  our  pursuits  and  amuse- 
ments ; — ^he  would  read  to  us  when  we 
were  at  work,  sit  by  us  and  converse 
^'hen  we  were  drawing,  and  accompany 


vs  .<rith  biei'  finite  when  ve  ^}^Qd  on  the 
pi|Sk^.i:i  He^&s  oqr  leonstaHt  eodipaiih)* 

ri*g^  M»  J^H'^ship  wORl4,.ride  *by.  the 
side  of  it.  Soinetimes  hOifiiOQjyd  ^ngiige 
us  ill  a  fishing  party  cm  {^:S]BaUle^lc9tteai.» 
the^  ^e%,  ^d  at  ptber  times  l^iwovtH 
t^^e^m^jin  bi^  cumcle  dpiqe/jdMiaiuse 
rojinid; tbe.Qpuotry; . ^nd  »lw%y9 fiehoUA 
thejiiq^t  picjtwesqfM;  ^Mt^filJSffiyoix*^ 
sbirj^  .t}i»t  {  bad;^  p^t  b^pre  vi^it^  aiKt 
^it^  jirhipb;!  coiiM  not  fai^  of  being 

^^  To  bis  sisters^l  became  moat  ar- 
dently  attached^  tbey  possessed  ^r^ty: 
quality  to  win  aud  secure  aSeetipn;  J 
loved  them  with;  tbe  tnief);  f^^wdy.yet 
felt  yL  degr^^e  of  i^efer^i/^eT^JoB^L^jr 
Mildred, ^whose^,  gen^eTdj4«)i?f  ifiWia^ 
milated  more  with  rihe  tin^dityi  of  in^r 
character,  than  .thC;'  linlUant  apd  }iig;b 
spirited  Xiady  J^asaik    Wit^^thev^QQst 


M  A-*AI»kR4MBl*t> 


«Mi|!«lMtlB  CMMldlllglf  tiMliflll|u 

]Mi«»'«t  wMral  ipMfellB|[f  4iMriiH%iK 
Myiiiiifiiiii<(e  «iid  fkiennAi  did  iajk^  ika^ 

di«tf  tlMie  4ii|pk^  «jl  tJii  JMiWirtl*!  Mill 
iMi^  4ftk  :fittfe1iatogttd  Mft^ilkMifali  tlK^ 

bad  I  not  known  Lady  MUdre6'44»id^ 
jmtkkim6  ltft«d  kikf  iMitt  ^^efi  as 

'  ^  lUttltig  ttiy  tesiiMict  4a  tile  Afcftiftj 
I  'HemM4if«l  tlitil  MM«  Ldiils  W^t  'Vfity 
ftii^ttteAtay^i^eiMMriHe-tl^d^  ftkd  I  wai 
BWfirfifra-tdifilQ^'uiiil  AXAL''jiiud  fito m 
ibttcilb'  atftyfil^  iMfti  We&tM  lier  iim 
Mkeh  ]M>lfteMMB  tbkt^eWil^  qv!^  i»£p- 
^Med  i«$th  W  bdM^^!<forjr^ifai8  caused 
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me  same  uneasiness  knowki;  hov  much 
Aza  wa8  ay  eaemy^  tfamking  she  iodght 
lesndeavottr  to  prc^odice  tbat  Udy  agakst 
ae,  bitf;eeiiienM»  ofmy  ow&j^ctitudeaiid 
Tefying  o»  Miss  Lewis's  liberaKty  in  ttot 
toQ  easily  giviiigt^redit  to^My  tbiog  that 
night  be  islud  to  «ciy  disadvantage^  I 
(Strove  to  ei^el  the  circumstaiice  from 
mythought^» 

^  Onp  e^ning  when  Mr.  Sanson  ae^ 
edmpanied  ^fiss  Lewis  li*om  the  Castle 
to  the  ^bey  we  were  walking  on  the 
lawn  ^before  thte  boase^  wid  JLady  Mit 
^dred  asked  him  to  walk '  in  and  resSl 
biiii8«lf, — ^he  readily  accepted  iher  in«- 
vitation,  and  the  onimafted  coimtiKianee 
of  Miss  Lewis  shewed  she  WM  highly 
gratified  by  her  Ladyship*!?  attetition. 

""  Lady  Mtldred  looked  at  me  wSffi  a 
«mile  and  whispered^  as  we  f oiioW€tt 
Lady  Snsan,  Miss  Lewis^  ^d  lAf.  Sakh- 
son^  '  I  am  distressed  t^  «tee  let  S6  ^e«i- 
deiitly  attached  to  Batisdn^  fbt  I  iSnkdeN 
stand  he  is  a  priest  aod  eannot  marry.* 
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-  la  the  coui-se  of  the  evemag  Mr. 
Sanson  drenr  me  into  eonversation  and 
commenced  an  ai*gttme^  which  he  never 
eonld  support  with  temper.*— He.  fre- 
quently acted  in  this  manner  at  the 
Castle^  and  endeayoui*ed  to.  make  me  ap- 
peal* in  a  ridiculous  light. — ^To  those 
present  he  would  observe^  that  X  was 
too  fond  of  controversy  for  a  young  wp^ 
man,  as  it  only  discovered  my  presmnp- 
tion  and  the  weakness  of  my  head.-;--^As 
I  was  not  a  favorite  with  either .  Lady 
Cremorne^  or  her  danghter-in-Iaw,  :they 
generally  sided  with  him  which  made 
me  feel  Very  uncomfortable.  I  naturally 
disliked  argumentative  conversation^  but 
when  Sir  Ronald  and  Fitzroy  were  not 
there,  who  he  well  knew  would  take  my 
part^he  artfully  forced  me  into  disputes 
merely  to  make  me  appear  of  a  disa- 
greeable and  cavilling  disposition.  Yet 
Jiow  .erroneously^  with  all  his  subtlety, 
did  he  judge  and  act  in  persevering  in 


. .  . .  t  J  ^ 
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this  plan  when  I  was  surrounded  by  real 
friends; — ^he  was  in  this  in'stanee  com- 
pletely baffled;  as  Lord  Mowbray  was  of 
my  opinion  and  with  the  utmost  g'ood 
humour  turned  on  Mr.  Sanson  the 
odium  he  would  have  cast  on  me.  The 
pnest  could  not  preserve  his  temper  at 
bemg  thus  foiled  with  his  own  weaponsr^ 
he  jumped  up,  knit  his  bushy  eyebrows, 
and,  saying  it  was  of  no  use  to  talk  with 
idiots,  nisbed  out  of  the  library.  Lord 
Mowbray^  his  sist6i*s>  and  myself  sup- 
pressed our  laughter^ till  .we: lieard^tht 
hall  door,  close,  then,  judging  he'  was 
out  of  hearing,  we  gave  way  to  the  6en« 
sations  of  mirth  his  absurd  conduct  ex« 
cited;  but,  on  refleetkm,  a  degiee  of 
teiTor  mingled  with  my  gaiety,  for  I 
dreaded  his  malignant  disposition; 

^*  Miss  Lewis  alone  was  grave^ — ^  i 
wish  you  had  not  argued  with  him,Vsaid 
Bhe,  addressing  me  with,  a  serious  air,  .M 
Iblnk  you  were  to  blame.*     ' 


18  A  FATHER  AND 

^^  ^  Then  I  mast  be  quite  a  mute/  re- 
plied I,  ^  and  not  answer  Mr.  Sanson 
when  be  speaks  to  nte,  for  if  be  has  no- 
thing  else  to  dispute  about  the  common 
compliments  of  the  day  will  fumibh  him 
with  a  subject  for  argument.' 

^^  Miss  Lewis  answered  me  rather 
harshly^  but  Lady  Mildred  defended  me, 
— ^  When  we  are  partial  to  any  one,' 
observed  her  Ladyship,  ^  our  judgment  is 
apt  to  be  warped  in  tbeir  favour,  but 
self-love  should  not  blind  us  to  justice 
which,  without  pr^udice,  is  «n  Julia\( 
side.* 

^^  Lady  Mildred's  kind  remark  ter- 
minated the  conversation,  and  what  had 
passed  confirmed  me  in  the  belief  of  an 
observation  I  had  heard  hot  would  not 
before  credit,  which  was,  that  very  few 
women's  friendship  would  bear  the  test, 
when  a  man,  in  the  shape  of  a  lover  or 
an  admirer  came  in  the  way,  and  tiiat 
for  the  sake  of   pleasing  those  the; 


mother's  stokles.  19 

flirted  with  they  would  give  up  a  friends 
iSach  characters  only  as  Lady  Mildred 
aad  Lady  Susan  would  rise  superior  to 
the  weakness  of  their  sex^  their  conti- 
nued affectionate  attention. made  me 
anticipate  with  reluctance  and  the 
deepest  sorrow  the  approaching  period 
which  was  to  separate  us. 

*^  A  few  evenings  previous  to  my  de-^ 
parture  from  Stoke*Abbey  I  w^as  sitting 
alone,  in  the  iibraiy^  melancholy  aad  de- 
jected^— Lord  Mowbray  aad  his  sisters 
w^*e  gone  out  to  dinner  and  I  had  di»- 
clined  a^ccompaaying  them,  baTiog*  z, 
sligfat  cold; — it  was  the  first  time  since 
my  visit  that  I  had  been  deprive  of 
their  society,  and  the  idea  of  soon 
quitting  them,  in  ail  probability  for  a 
long  interval,  overwhelmed  me  with 
grkf.  I  was  on  the  point  of  retarning 
to  beings  who  disliked  me  and  would 
take  a  pleasure  in  seeing  me  depressed. 
While   tfaeise   reflections  engaged   my 
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thoug-hts  the  tears  insensibly  rolled 
down  my  cheeks; — thro  whig  myself  on 
a  sofa  I  sobbed  audibly  as  my  eyes 
rested  on  a  picture  containing  the  por- 
traits of  Lord  Mowbray  and  his  lovely 
sisters,  when  they  were  children. — So 
much  was  I  absorbed  in  thought  that  I 
did  not  observe  the  door  had  been  open- 
ed, till  a  near  footstep  caused  me  to 
look  round  with  terror  from  the  idea  of 
being  seen  by  some  of  the  servants 
weeping;-— judge  my  surprise  then  on 
seeing  Lord  Mowbray,  whom  I  supposed 
some  miles  distant,  close  by  my  side,— 
^  What  has  made  you  come  home  so 
early,  my  Lord  ^  demanded  I,  ^  no  ac- 
cident, I  hope  V 

"  *  I  have  a  severe  head-ache/  re- 
plied be,  with  a  confused  air,  ^  but  allow 
me  now  to  ask  you  a  question, — ^Whatis 
the  cause  of  those  tears  I  ^vitness  with 
concern  ?' 

** '  The  cold  in  my  head  affects  ray 
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eyesy'  rejoined  I,  hesitatidg^  ^  and  Hiakes 
me  appear  as  if  I  liadl^ea  ci'yiag.*  . 

^^ '  Is  this  the  ingc^cuious  Julia  who 
makes  such  an  eva^ve  and  iosii^ere 
reply?'  returned  his  I^ordship^  ^I  could 
not  have  expected  it  from  a  character 
like  her's,— any  one  might  ha?e  made 
such  a  common  answer/ 

"  *  Since  my  effort  to  deceive  you 
then  has  failed.  I  will  confess,  though 
with  little  merit  for  my  candour,  that  I 
am  truly  unhappy,  as  the  moment  draws 
near  for  my  quitting  the  Abbey  and 
your  amiable  sisters/ 

"  ^  Then  do  not  leave  us,  my  dearest 
Julia,'  exclaimed  his  Lordship,  placing 
himself  by  me  on  the  sofa,^  ^  make  me 
the  happiest  of  mankind  by  accepting 
my  b^nd  and  becoming  mistress  here; 
if  your  affections  are  disengaged  may  I 
without  presumption  solicit  your  hand? 
you  need  not  then  quit  the  Abbey,  my 
sisters,  or  myself.' 
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The  surprise  I  felt  at  this  unex- 
pected avowal,  no  language  can  de- 
scribe;  it  was  quite  unlocked  for.  I 
judged  he  esteemed  but  not  loved  me, 
and  could  not  articulate  for  some  mo- 
ments from  confusion  and  astonish- 
ment. Lord  Mowbray  finding  I  did  not 
speak,  urged  me  with  unutterable  emo- 
tion that  agitated  his  fine  countenance, 
to  answer  him. 

" '  Keep  me  not  in  suspense,  my 
loved  Julia;  your  mind  is  too  noble  to 
be  guilty  of  such  cruelty,  though  your 
silence  fills  me  with  a  thousand  appre- 
hensions, I  hope  you  do  not  feel  any 
repugnance  to  mer* 

"  ^  Oh  no,  my  Lovd,  a  sentiment  very 
opposite  to  it ;  but  you  have  too  much 
modesty  to  appreciate  your  own  worth.* 

"  His  countenance  beamed  with  de- 
light at  this  speech,  of  which  I  did  not 
feel  the  full  force,  but  was  so  flattering: 
to  his  feelingS;  that  it  encouraged  him 


MOTflER^el  8TORIB8.  33^ 

to  plead  his  passioB  -witb  etter^^  and 
he  obtained  my  conseirt  to  ktimediately 
dematid  me  in  mairvisi^  of  Siir  Andrew* 
Cremornei  His  sristew,  on  their'  i*etum 
from  the  dinner  party,  rallied-  Mm^  ott 
his  happy  couutenance,  for  tbey  i^uessed 
from  his  stealings  awiiy  aft^  dinner,  aind 
finding  him  vs^th  niA,  that  a' det^laration 
had  beeil  made.  They  had  fbr  ar  lottg* 
time  suspected  his  attachment.  Which 
they  afterwards  told  itte  y^ras  erident  ttv 
every  one  but  myself.  In  answer  to 
their  raillery  Lord  Mowbray  exclaimed, 
*  From  two  such  sisters  as  my  Mildred 
and  Susan,  I  cannot  have  any  conceal-, 
mentsj'  and  informing  them  of  what 
had  passed,  he  presented  me  to  them  as 
a  third  sister. 

*^  They  assnredhim  that  it  was  a  cir- 
cumstance they  had  atrt;ici{)ated  and 
wished,  having  observed  hid  'growing 
partiality  for  me.  They  embraced  me 
as  their  future  sist6r  in  the  most  affec- 
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tionate  nmaaer.    How  supremely  good 
was  it  of  these  charming  women  to  thus 
cordially  receive  one  who  was  destitute 
of    fortune!     Very    differently    would 
many  persons  have  acted  in  their  situar 
tion*    I  now  appeared  to  be  at  the  sum- 
mit of  happiness.    Lord  Mowbray  pos- 
sessed my  highest  esteem  and  regard, 
and  one  man  only  in  the  world  I  pre- 
ferred to  him^  but  whom  I  never  had 
any  expectation  of  mariying,  or  should 
see  again^  and  was  in  fact  dead  to  me. 
We  all  thought  it  best  for  Lord  Mow- 
bray to  make  proposals  for  me  to  Sir 
Andrew  before  my  return,  to  prepare 
him  and  the  ladies  for  the  event  that 
was  going  to  take  place.     I  counted  the 
hours  till  he  returned  from  the  Castle, 
being    im{)atieut  to    hear    what     had 
passed.    When  he  saw  me  at  the  win- 
dow lie  nodded  with  a  smiling  counte* 
nance,  and  said  on  entering  that  he  had 
been  most  graciously   received  by   Sir 
Andrew  and  his  ladv. 


*''Herc  IS  a  note  fol*  yon,  Julia^ 
JFrom  her  Ladyship/  When  I  opened 
it;  I  foniid  it  was  to  desire  me  to  set  oft 
the  following  morning  to  the  Castle,  as 
she  did  not  think  it  strictly  correct  for 
me  to  remain  under  the  roof  of  a  man 
I  was  going  to  marry.  I  'shewed  thi 
note  to  Lady  Mildred.  ^       ^ 

"  ^  What  prudery  T*  she  exclaimed ; 
^  if  we  were  not  with  my  brother,  it 
would  certainly  be  incorrect,  but  now 
there  cannot  be  any  impropriety.  '•  Yoti 
see,  Charles,  they  wish  to  take  her  from 
us,*  and  she  gave  the  note-to  hiin. 

*^  Lord  Mowbray  appeared  ihuch 
vexed  as  he  perused  it ;  but  after  reflect- 
ing some  moments  observed,  that  I  had 
T^etter  not  return  any  more  to  the  Cas- 
tle. He  continued,  that  he  hoped  t 
would  not  be  offended  at  his  proposing 
that  our  union  should  take  place  imme- 
diately, which  would  protect  me  front 
every  unpleasant  occurrence.    With  the 
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warmest  expressioo  of  gratitude  for  Us 
anxiety  to  make  me  happy,  I  assued 
him  that  I  w]2»hed  to  a¥oid  displcafinp 
Lady  Cremome  doriog  the  short  period 
I  was  to  reaiain  with  her,  as  she  might 
in  rcTcnge  write  to  India  and  comphun 
of  my  conduct  to  my  father  and  mother, 
which  would  make  them  unhappy. 

<<  In  Tain  did  Charles  urge  me  to 
change  my  resolution,  hot  I  was  inflexi- 
ble in  acting  as  I  imagined  right.  He 
seemed  quite  afficted  at  my  determina- 
tion, and  appeared  out  of  spirits  at  the 
idea  of  being  separated  from  me,  though 
only  for  a  few  weeks,  where  he  could 
frequently  see  me.  I  felt  likewise  sorrow- 
ful, which  seemed  a  melancholy  presa^ 
of  something  unfortunate,  that  however 
I  attributed  to  leaving  those  so  dear  to 
me.  Lord  Mowbray  drove  me  in  hk 
curricle  to  the  Castle,  and  we  were 
nearly  overturned  by  a  man  on  horse- 
back, who  was  riding  furiously.     The 
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horse  threw  his  rider  at  a  short  distancer 
from  us^  and  striking  itself  against  a 
post,  fell  down,  being  hurt  in  the  side. 
To  hear  the  poor  man's  lamentatiens  for 
his  horse  was  quite  affecting. 

^^  'But  why  did  you  ride  him  sor 
hard  V  exclaimed  his  Lordship,  '  you 
might  have  injured  us  as  well  as  youN 
self  and  the  animal."  ^ 

^  *^ '  She  ran  away  with  me,'-  cried  the 
man;  ^  I  am  too  careful  of  her  to  make 
her  go  as  you  saw  her.  She  is  a  fine 
mare,  though  thirty  yec^rs.  old.  I  call 
her  Geiorgy^  for  all  she  is  a  mare.  She 
waij  once  the  finest  hunter  in  the.  county 
.  of  Surrey*  Her  master  laid  a  bet .  tha^ 
his  mare  would  follovr  him  up  stairs; 
which  it  did — he  afterwards  betted  tha,t 
he  would  jump  out  of  a  first-floor  win- 
dow aud.  his -Jipri^e; would  follow  hiav 
b^t  the  other  wap  afrfpd  to  accept  the 
bet>~the  master  would  have  ba4  the 
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window  taken  oat.*    Tears  flowed  from 
tiie  iMMur  man's  •eves  as  be  related  this. 

^'  Lord  Mowbray  tried  -to  i^msole 
tke  poor  man,  saying^,  it  was  probabk 
the  mare  was  not  serionsly  ininred,  and 
might  recover  with  care.  He  gave  him 
five  guineas,  and  we  proceeded  to  the 
Castle. '  Here  Charles  remained  till  the 
evening,  at  the  pressing  CBtreaty  of  Sir 
Andrew,  who  said  he  should  be  happy 
to  see  him  every  day.  Ndther  Ladly 
Cremome  or  Aza  took  mnch  notice  of 
him,  but  the  approbaiionof  Sir  Andrew 
satisfied  us.  Lord  Mowbray  profited  by 
the  Baronet*s  invitation,  and  csblled  os 
me  the  three  following  days,  but  on  the 
fourth  I  received  a  letter  from  him,  say- 
ing, that  his  nncle  Mr.  Mowbray  was 
seized  with  a  dangerous  Illness.  He 
was  in  London,  and  not  expecting  him 
to  remain  alive  long,  he  was  obliged  to 
commence  his  journey  directly  after 
writing  these  few  lines  to  me.     His  sis- 
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ters  TT^re  to  fo  Uo w  him.  Charles  added 
in  a  postscript  that  he  was  in  such  dis^ 
tress  of  mind,  and  so.  much  hurried^ 
that  he  could  not  Mis b  at  that  moment 
eventoisee  his  Julia,  for  Mr.  Mowbray 
had  suppUed  the  place  of  a.  father  to^ 
Mildr^d3  Susan,  and  himself 

"  A  few  hours  after^I  had  received 
Lord  Mowbray's  letter  and  was  at  din^ 
iier  with  the  family,  a  note  eame  ta  me 
firomrLady  Mildi^ed  and  Lady  Susam 
They  wrote  that  by  the  time  I  received 
their  farewell  in  writing,  they  would 
have  began  their  journey;  I  burst  into 
tears  from  the  apprehension  that  i 
should  not  see  them,  for  a.  long  time. 
i  perceived  a^  sneer  on  Aza's  counter 
nance,  and  Lady  Gremorne  asked  if 
they  were  gone,  I  replied  in  the  affirm*, 
ative,  and  Aza  said;  ^  Have  they  taken 
Miss  Lewis  with  tliem?* 

"  Ob  yes,  and  she  sends  her  kind! 
remepibrance  to  you.' 
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^  I  suppose  they  have  taken  lier 
with  them  to  serve  lis  a  foU  when  thejr 
go  to  public  places.  They  will  not  be 
long  confined  with  Mr.  Mowbray,  for 
he  has  been  so  often. ill,  that  it  seenis 
as  if  be  would  never  die.  I  think  it  is 
time  for  him  to  go  off-  now  he  is  old 
and  ailiug.* 

^^  ^  I  am  sorry  to  hear  yon  expron 
such  sentiments/  I  replied;  we  eoght 
to  feel  the  loss  of  our  friends^  however 
0ld  they  may  be.' 

/'  ^  I  really  do  not  wish  to  live  to  be 
old/  Aza  rejoined,  ^  and  hope  I  shall 
not  live  to  a  great  age.* 

'^  Here  Mr.  Sanson  began  in  an  by- 
pocritical  manner  to  correct  her  for  the 
impropriety  of  her  ideas,  and  aigued 
with  her  till  they  both  got  into  a  ridi- 
culous passion,  at  which  I  could  not 
avoid  being  amused. 

•   *^  Lady  Mildred  kept  her  promise  of 
writing  very  soon  to  me,  and  Lady  So- 
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8an  was  equally  attentive.  'Lady-^MiU  ' 
dred  mentiooed  that  her^nd^  wasedn^ 
8iderably  better^  and  that^^b^^jlef 
sister  or  herself  would  w^ito 'agtuft 
shortly ;  adding^  bo wever,  that  'ttiti^b 
as  she  loved  me,  I  must  not  expect  to^ 
hear  often  from  her,  or  recerre' long 
letters,  except  from  Susaji,  who  was 
fond  of  writing.  Another  fortnight 
brought  me  a  letter  from  Lady  Susa% 
which,  as  she  writes  in  my-  opinion  ex-^ 
tremely  well,  I  submit  to  your  periuiak 
De  Lambrie  took  the  offered  letter  and 
read  as  follows: 

^^  Dearest  Julia, 

.  ^^  With  an  unfeigned  pleasure 

which  you  will  participate,  I  now  inform 
you.  that  itty  uncle  is  quite  recovered. 
He  insists  on  our  going  out  evei^ 
where^  but  to  my  brother's  extreme 
jrexation,.  will  qo^  allow  us  tavjeaitii 
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to.'Vii.  .How.  are  you  going;,  oq.  in  Sir. 

Afidre w> .  romantic  habitation  ?  No  ad- 
venturq  yet  in  the  southern  tower  since 
our  absence?  I  shall  begin  to  despiur 
of  the  authenticity  of  a  Castle  at  pro* 
moting  such  sort  of  things,  if  you  ^o  on 
much  longer  without  one.  A  turret 
tool — and  your  name  Julia! — ^It  is 
hardly  to  be  credited  that  you  are  suf-- 
fered  to  remain  unmolested.  Bond 
Sltrqet,  after  all^  is  the  only  place  for 
exploits! 

.  /^  I  have  been  indisposed  with  a  cold, 
but  am  now  galloping  down  the  charm- 
ing valley  of  convalescence,  and  hope 
soon  to  arrive  at  the  bottom  without 
being  even  out  of  breath.  Thank  you, 
:dear  Julia,  for  the  compliment  you  pay 
to.  my  talents  of  amusement.  I  had 
.mtber  a  thousand  times  be  liked  for  my 
mental,  than  admired  for  my  personal 
t^harms;  Perhaps  you  think  I  run  no 
d^mger  of  incurring  that  disagreeable 
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praise;  ibut  tastes  are  very.  odd>  andb 
fancjr  now  and  then?  acts^-the  piart  oS, 
reality,  though,  she  looks  exceedihgjr. 
awkwardif^yoirdiscover  ker  la  thebor*- 
rolred  pjittmest. 

''  Mildr^  is  just  as  when  you  satr. 
her^ both  corporeally  and  mentally,  that 
isj  as  fat  as  when  she  left  the  country^ 
and  hating  her  old  hMireir,.  Sir  iVi>^t>ro6€» 
who  calls  frequently  to  see.  her.    My 
sister  has  giren  you:  aiall  detail  of  what  ^ 
has  passed  relative.  to.faiRi,  so  I  wilt, 
spare  my  hand,,  which  is^beginniag  to- 
ache  most  sadly,  for/ 1  have  written  all. 
this  without  stopping  a  second*. 

"  Now  I  have  rested  and  will  pro- 
ceed.— A  very  unusual  event  has  taken 
place  in  London,  namely,  that  *^  Every 
body  is  at  home.**  Five  kind  friends 
ofdurs  have  that  pleasure  to-morrow^ 
Poor  wretches!  they  little  think  how 
solitary'  they  may  be,  though  suirounded 
perhaps  by  hundreds.    You  see  I  can 
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moralise^  yet  I  am  i>tit  n  poor  .inacetr 
scorching  myself  in  foH/s  beam&  Like 
others  I  shall  flutter  and  die,  bdt  not  ]ret 
I  hope.  When  spring  comes.  1  imean  to 
frisk  up  to  dear  regretted  lordly  ^eteofol 
Riehmond^^uiidtakeapeep  at:tke  iaterior 
4f  our  6ld  acqiQaintance  Miss  Griszle's 
house.  I  hope  to  find  Mr.  Hobsoti>  her 
lover,  there,  but  not  with  bis  heart  tied  in 
a  true-lo3(;:er's  knot/  Poor  Polly  Grizxle! 
Miss  Grizzle*s  sister^  This  remem- 
brance will  not  I  hope  enrage  her  manes. 
It  was  her  best  joke  when  livings  and 
deserves  to  be  recorded  when  dead. 
So  rest  in  peace^  poor  worthy  Poll ! — I 
am  in  a  scribbling  humour,  Julia^  and 
you  will  suffer  for  the  vagary  of  my 
imagination.  Trim  your  taper^  cast  a 
shuddering  look  round  your  vast  s^rt- 
ment,  and  begin  to  read  '^  The  Taleiof 
Susan,  or  the  Times  of  Yore.**  Is  it  aa 
interesting  legend,  or  will  slumber  seal 
your  weary  eyes  over  it  ?    Hark !   what 


sound  is  that  that  breaks  the  sjbQliiestf^ 
of  the  night,  and  disturbs  my  medita? 
tioQs!  —  It  is  the  watchman!— rAway^. 
thou,  barbing^  of  jay  fto  some,  aodd 
token  of  ;the^knell  of  past  ^teatiire,  n&i 
yer  to  »returti,.  to  others.*  How  awifth/r 
time  flies !  Yet  a  few  short  nights  nad 
fleeting  dayis,  and  our  eours^  is  ruo-r* 
the  hours  that  are  passed  ^ean  never  be 
reealleKl, ;  Jfjell  or  Ul  spent — our  .lifie  %$- 
gone,  and  J^he ;  punisbinent  or  r^wfird 
awaits  us^  IC  this  rejection  w^  to 
pi*ess  on  the  mipds  /of  those  brings,, 
whose  aim  is  pleasure,  whose  jsgle  occur 
pation  is  to  drown  thought)  how  would 
the  pageantry  of  this  woi'ld  f^de  from 
their  sight!— how  joyless  its  bliss,  how 
transient  its  trQublejs! — ^hpw  true  that 
fdl  here  is  vanity  and,  vexation !  Will 
you  laugh  at  a  philosopher  of  eighteen^ 
.or  thitik  me  a  reflective  being  ? 
, .  .  *^  Dear  Jiulia^  this  world  has  pierced 
its  thorns  into  your  heart,  but  the^rpse 
of  friendship  shali  not  fade  unliouched 
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De  Lambrie  bestowed  on  this  letter 
its  merited  tribute  of  praise^  and  Julia 
continued  her  narrative. 

"  This  was  the  last  letter  I  received 
from  Lady  Susan^  and  not  having  any 
others  from  either  Lady  Mildred  or  her 
brother,  I  began  to  be  seriously  uneasy. 
I  wrote  repeatedly,  but  no  answer  was 
returned,  which  alarmed  me  beyond 
description.  I  was  denied  the  relief  of 
communicating  my  anxiety  to  any  one 
from  the  fear  of  subjecting  myself  to 
ridicule.  The  only  piel'son  whom  I  vi- 
sited, without  being  attended  by  any  of 
the  Cremorne  family,  was  Miss  Molly 
Stavel,  a  maiden  lady  of  good  family, 
ftbout  seventy  years  of  age.  Her  cha- 
racter was  very  singular,  and  having 
taken  a  great  fancy  to  me  from  our  first 
introduction  to  each  other,  she  gave  me 
a  general  invitation  to  her  house;  When 
treated  with  particular '  unkindness  at 
the  Castle,  I  frequently  took  refuge  at 
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her  rcfeidence,  which  was  about  half  a 
mile  distant.  Though  mde,  ^^Migl^ 
and  eccentric  in  her  manoeri^  her  heart 
was  benevolent  aad  feeling. 

"  Miss  Molly^s  boose  was  a  haad- 
some  building,  situated  id  the  priaeiiial 
street  of  Stoke  village.  The  front  door 
always  stood  wide  open,  and  oa  a  table 
in  the  parlour  were  several  parcels  of 
halfpence,  which  she  distributed  to  the 
different  objects  of  charity  who  applied 
to  her;  and  as  her  beneficence  was  imi- 
versally  known  throughout  Devonshire, 
very  numerous  were  the  claims  on  her  hu- 
manity from  the  worthy  and  unworthy. 

^^  Miss  Molly  usually  spoke  to  all 
those  who  applied  to  her  in  a  rough  and 
severe  manner,  but  always  concluded  by 
bestowii^  the  assistance  they  required 
I  recollect  a  poor  woman  applying  for 
reUefy  one  day  when  I  was  present,  who 
to  prove  her  distress  added^  that  she 
;was  a  widow  with  several  children. 
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'  .v:^*^;Hiir  iald  Mito  JVIoUy^  *  yon  are 
i^ilM»C6w8^  or::60ikiething  liroinier  but 
ftften.  t;)Ei^;:i1ltntt;turecl ,  speedi  presented 
iitlr:  ^ijib. '  a  liberal  sum  ^  money.-^ 
flnMiigiii;lmit{[iirad  her  beaerblent  dis- 
|iofiit^9a' fl  Icbukt  not  a^tind  wishiiig  tfaat 
litfvcblu'lty  -w^  aGcompanied  witk  a 
softness  dtf  mtumer  which  enhances  tfa^ 
^ahieiof'tvrhat.  you  bestow^  and  is  sooth- 
ing'to  Hie  WQiMideili;  oppressed' nund. 

-i'^f  :Miss:»I^iy*ii  dMis  was  gsenerally 
a  mob-cap  atad^black  bonnet,  a  linen  or 
damask  gowii;  a  shawl/  tbkd  a  tall  ebony 
cane  with  a.  crooked  ivory  top  to  it. 
Tbitis  attired  she  walked,  about  the 
house  (for  jgdsie:  seldom  qfiutted  her  ha^ 
^bitation)  and  would  go  to  the  door  and 
with  her  long  stick  drive  away  thetioyft 
tbat  assembled  to  play  before  her  t^ 
jsidence/  I  generally  sat  in  the  windoi^ 
9eat,  9nd  used  tb  be  mnch  ainused  wbea 
she  vvias:  thus  eln|>loyed/  as  6Qpie  were 
/rightetied.:  and  ofcbiers  wookl  occigAii* 

onally  make  sport  of  her. 
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'^Her  household  consisted  of  two 
senrants  who  were  old  maidens  like  her- 
self, a  parrot  fifty  years  of  age,  and  a 
canary  bird. — If  the  canary  sang  londer 
than  she  liked  Miss  Molly  would  scold 
it  as  she  wonld  a  rational:  bein^,  and 
call  out  most  absurdly^^^— '  Hold  your 
tongue  you  hollow  gut  slaveT 

^  This  lady  had  many  visitors  amon^ 
the  rich  as  well  as  t^e  needy  who  paid 
her  great  court  mth  the  hope  of  getting 
a  good  legacy;  she  also  kept  an  ex- 
cellent table,  but  confined  herself  to  nn^ 
reasonably  early  hours  for  the  present 
period  which  no  persuasion  could  in- 
duce ber  to  alter, — she  dined  at  twelve, 
drank  tea  at  four,  supped  at  seven^  and 
w^nt  to  bed  at  eight.  If  I  passed  the 
house,  even  in  the  summer,  at  that  boor, 
the  shutters  were  closed  and  all  the  fa- 
mily retired  to  rest.  Frequently,  after 
spending  the  day  with  ber  and  staying 
supper^  on  my  return  to  the  Castle  I 
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have  found  the  family  either  at  dinner 
or  tea. 

"  One  evening,  on  my  return  to  the 
Castle  from  a  visit  to  Miss  Molly,  my 
anxiety  respecting  Lord  Mowbray  and 
his  sisters  was  much  relieveti  by  hearing 
that  we  were  all  to  set  off  early  the  next 
morning  for  London,  as  some  business 
of  importance  required  Sir  Andrew^& 
presence  there.  My  spirits  revived  at 
the  prospect  of  being  able  in  person  t6 
learn  intelligence.of  those  dearest  to  my 
heart,  and  I  was  elated  ^dthjoyat  th6 
idea  of  meeting  my  lover  and  bis  fas- 
cinating sisters. 

^^  I  sprang  into  the  carriage  with  elas^ 
tic  steps,  and  every  monient  seemed  ant 
age  till  we  reached*  town*  My  heart 
palpitated  and  I  felt  nnich  agitated 
when  we  arrived  near  the  spot  which 
contained  those  objects  so  valued  by  me. 
I  would  not  write  to  inform  them  of  my 
arrival  and  await  their  visit,  but  thefof- 
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lowinj^  morwng  nl  out  os  £90^  to 
Mr.  Mowbray's  reudence,  ia  Cicai 
Geoi^ge-Stred,  HaiKnreF-SqoaEC.  Oi 
eoquiring  for  Lady  Susan  aad  her 
aserrant  infomied  me  ibef 
at  tbeir  brothec^s  house,  io 
Square^  aod  had  rended  theie  nnee  Ui 
master^s  reeoYerj.  This  reiBOval  I  le- 
fleeted  was  the  probaUe  eanse  of  tlicir 
not  writing,  and  I  eageriy  eBbracsd 
this  idea  as  a  coosolatioiu  Whcs  I 
arrived  at  Portouiii-Sqiuue  I  was  ncaclf 
wet  throi^b,  as  it  begaa  to  rain  Tcry  £mI 
aooQ  after  I  quitted  Mr.  Mowbn^s 
house,  and  I  could  not  proenre  a  hadk* 
ney  coach.  On  the  porter  opening:  the 
door  I  enquired  if  the  ladies  were  at 
home,  and  beings  answered  in  the 
mative  desired  to  be  conducted  to  thi 
I  was  shewn  into  the  room  where  thcr 
were  sitting  with  Miss  Lewis,  and  ad- 
vanced towards  them  with  a  counte- 
nance brightened  by  delight,  but  hov 
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soon  did  it  change  on  pefcmving  tli€l 
frozen  sar  with  which  they  received  ine« 
And  Mildred  toa^  my  beloved  Mildred^ 
dould  she  look  cool  on  a  frigid  bo  ten^ 
derly  attached  to  herP-^I  have  since 
thought  she  did  not  deserve  to  have  a 
real  friend  if  she  thus  slighted  the  most 
sincere  one  that  ever  existed.  > 

''My  heMi;,>  which  before  AlnJtmi 
wkh  jdy^  wm  mvk  with  sorro^^  and  a 
dreadM  prefeentiitienit  iirf  I  knew. not 
febal  xbverwhefanbd  nielii  Iiciflii^ed  te 
speak>  <t£  Lord  M^wbrayJ /but  emotion^ 
Tor  a/'tnne^'  ^depriNred  mCi  of  vtteDanoe^ 
At  lengthy  after  tnany  eflbrts,  I  enquired 
after  him.-^'  Hb  has  been  extremely  illy 
replied  Lady  Susan^  ^  and  is  now  gone 
on  a  tour  to  the  :  lakes  in:  Cumtei^aiid 
and  Westmoreland/  , 

'^  A  di*eadf ul  forteboding  that  be  was 
false  to  his  vows  and  that  his  sisters  en^ 
conraged  him  in  such  disgrace£iil  con- 
duct now  seized  my  mind.    How  di& 
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£erent  was  the  present  scene  fromr  the 
ag^reeable  surprise  I  had  pictured  to 
myself  they  would  experience  at  the 
sight  of  me. — I  now  rose  to  depart,  with 
a  bosonv  replete  with  anguish,  for  un- 
kindness  from  those  I  loved  ever 
wounded  me  to  the  quick,  however  on* 
merited  on.  my  part,  while  I  could  bear 
with  fortitude  the  ill-treatment  of  be- 
ings I  despised*  But  I  had  still  suffir 
cient  spidt  to  conceal  my  feelings,  con* 
scions  that  I  did  not  deserve  such  erod 
behaviour.  Miss  Lewis  was  also  very 
cool  towards  me,  and  indulged  herself 
]a;Some  sareastiic  remarks  which  did  not 
do  credit  either  to  her  heart-  or  under- 
standing,— ^and'neither  Lady  Mildred  or 
Lady  Susan  requested  me  to  repeat*  my 
visit. 

"  My  trembling  limbs  with  difficulty 
enabled  me  to  reach  home,  and  I  had 
scarcely  entered  the  parlour  of  Sir  An- 
drew's house  when  (no  longer  supported 
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by  an  indignant  spirit)  I  fell  fainting*  on 
the  floor.    Here  I  was  discovered,  after 
remaining  nearly  an  boar  in  t^at  sense- 
less state,  by  some  of  the  servants ;  th^ 
used  every  exertion  to  restore  my  senses 
for  a  long  time,    without  any  effect, 
for  I  was  drenched  with  the  rain,  and 
compleatly    exhausted  with    grief,  fa- 
tigue, and  want  of  refreshment     I  was 
undressed  and  put  to  bed,  and  soon  after 
attacked  with  aviolent  fever,  proceeding 
from  the  cold  I  had  caught  and  the  per- 
turbed state  of  my  mind.    For  several 
days  I  was  delirious,  and  Janet,  who 
was  my  nurse  during  my  illness,  in- 
formed me,  on  recovery,  that  when  my 
disorder  was  at  its  height  I  called  conti-^ 
nually  on  Lord  Mowbray  and  his  sisters. 
"  Accustomed  as  I  was  to  the  neg- 
Tect  of  Lady  Cremorne  and  her  daugh- 
ter,  yet  I  could  not  (unprotected  and 
deserted  as  I  was)  help  being  h\\rt  ^^cti 
I  discovered  that  had  it  not  \)CC^  ^^ 
the  goodness   of  Janet,  I  ti^\g;\it  ^^^ 
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died  neglected  and  unlamrated  by 
tbem. 

.  ^^  Sir  Andrew  wa9  the  only  one  of  the 
family  who  evinced  any  interest  res* 
pecting  my  fate;  his  wife  and  daughter 
never  came  near  me^  but  contented 
themselves  with  merely  asking  now  and 
then  whether  I  was  still  alive* 

"  I  had  scarcely  recovered  from  my 
indisposition  when  Mr.  Sanson  was  ta- 
ken very  ill  with  a  fever  which  it  was 
apprehended  would  turn  putrid.  The 
Creniorne  family  were  seriously  sdarmed 
at  this  events  and  proposed  quitting 
to wn .  directly  for  Twickenham,  where 
they  had  a  small  villa;  her  Ladyship 
observed^  that  as  I  bad  not  yet  sufficient 
strength  to  be  removed,  though  quite 
out  of  danger,  it  would  be  better  for 
me  to  remain  in  London,  and  their  house 
being  \^  ParkrLane,  was  an  airy  situa- 
tion^ and  when  I  was  able  to  walk  out 
I  should  find  great  advantage  in  being 
so,  near  Hyde-Park, 


^^  I  was  reclining  in  the  aftemooR  oij 
a  sofa  in  the  drawing-room,  when  Lady 
Mildred,  her  sister,  and  MissL>ewi8  ward 
announced;  they  all  seemed  very  mnch 
shocked  at  my  appearance,  which  was 
pale  and  emaciated  in  the  extreme,  and 
the  sisters  behaved  very  kindly  to  me. 

"Lady  Cremome  acquainted  them 
with  Mr.  Sanson's  illness,  and  that  they 
should  leave  town  on  the  following  day. 

"  ^Does  Julia  go  with  you?*  asked 
Lady  Mildred. 

"  ^  Oh,  no,*  replied  her  Ladyship, 
'  we  cannot  be  troubled  with  sick  peo^ 
pie; — this  house  is  like  an  hospital.* 

"  The  sisters  immediately,  with  that 
affability  and  sweetness  which  I  had  so 
often  admired,  promised  to  call  fre- 
quently and  see  how  I  was  going  on.  I 
thanked  them  in  a  low  voice,  and  they^ 
were  both  so  attentive  to  !me  that  I  re^ 
gretted  when  they  took  their  leave;  but 
I  reflected,  with  a  sigh,  that  it  was  to 
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their  humaDity  and  goodness  of  beairt  I 
must  attribute  their  attention,  as  I  bad 
undeservedly  lost  their  affection  and 
esteem. 

'^  On  the  following  morning  Sir  An- 
drew and  his  family  left  town  for  thdr 
seat  at  Twickenham,  and  Janet  was  the 
only  servant  left  to  attend  on  Mr.Sansoa 
and  myself. 

'^  In  a  very  few  days  my  health  and 
strength  became  perfectly  re-established, 
while  that  of  Mr.  Sanson  gradually 
decreased,  till  at  length  the  doctor  who 
attended  him  despaired  of  his  life. — 
Unkindly  as  he  had  treated  me  I  could 
not  help  feeling  for  him  in  his  forlorn 
situation,  as  he  had  not  a  single  friend 
near  him.  Having  so  lately  recovered 
from  a  similar  fever  I  was  not  the  least 
apprehensive  of  taking  the  contagion, 
and  attended  on  him  when  Janet  was 
otherwise  unavoidably  engaged,  and  ad- 
ministered his  medicines  with  my  own 
hands. 
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When  I  fijrat  begaia  to  iMurse  him 
ht  was  ihseasible,  but  on  :heing  reitored 
t^  his  reason  and  observing^  me  gUde 
softly  out  of  tiie  room  he  inquired  trf 
Janefe  who  I  wm.  The  pow  girl,  who 
was  much  attached  to  tte  and  wmi  aVr 
ways  happy  to  speak  in  my  praiae,  told 
himin  what  a  delicate  state  -of  health  I 
had  beon  left  by  Lady  Cnemoi'nd^Ytnhaw 
late  at  night  I  had  watofaed  hy  him;  and 
made  her  rftirq  to  rest,  aind  had  nm> 
dered  him  ereiy  service  in  my  poo^en 
Mr.  Sanson  east  up  bisi  eyes  to-Ueaiaen 
at  this  intelligeaee,  groaned^  aaditoid 
he  did  not  deserve  suoh  gooi^ese.'    '  < 

^^  Finding  my  atteotien  iratf  iM^s* 
agreeable,  I  continued^  tof  behave  to  him 
as  if  he  were  my  father.'^ i  When  he  wal 
sufteiently  re90^m*ed  i  f  ead  to  him,  tA 
amuse  aiMl  soothe  his^mindrijphki^  0^ 
peared  agitated  aiid  unhappy  {-«>when;jl 
sat  ki4he  adjoining  lapaotmaat  l^eowSL^, 
hear  hivi^sigh'-and- moan  a%  he  tttcned  in 
his  bed. 
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her  indignation  at  his  change  of  con- 
duct towards  herself^  and  commenting 
on  his  altered  behaviour  and  civility  tq 
me,  I  endeavoured  to  pacify  her  by  ob- 
serving, that  he  had  known  me  some 
years  before  his  acquaintance  with  her, 
and  his  illness  might  have  caused  him  to 
reflect  that  he  had  acted  with  injustice 
towards  me.  L 

"  '  No,  indeed,'  replied  Miss  Lewis, 
^  he  is  the  most  inveterate  enemy  you 
or  any  other  person  ever  had ;  he  has 
not  only  defamed  your  character  but 
that  of  your  whole  family  in  the  mosjt 
shocking  manner,  and  I  am  certain  he 
never  will  repent, — he  also  said  you  had 
no  sentiment  of  religion  for  you  rarely 
went  to  church/ 

•  '^ '  I  recollect  perfectly  well,'  rcturn?- 
ed  I,  with  a  smile,  ^  that  at  one  period  of 
my  life  I  was  prevented  by  indisposition 
from  attending  church  for  a .  length  ^of 
time,  and  it  is  of  that  circumstance^  no 
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doubt,  he  has  takes  adirantaige  to  iajve 
me; — bat  this  i  can  sajr,  no  oae  bos  a 
higher  s^ise  of  religkMi  than  Byaelf,  k 
is  in  my  heart,— of  it  I  make  bo  parade 
but  it  is  my  chief  comfort  ia  all  my  af> 
flictioQS. — I  am  caablcd  bv  it  sinoeRiy 
to  forgive  him,  simse,  1^  his  prcaat 
condoct,  he  evinces  regret  fior  konmg 
injm^  me.* 

^  ^  This  is  carrying  Christian  for- 
i;iipeiiess  too  far,*  added  Biiss  Levis. 

^  ^  Were  God  as  naforgiving  as  man,* 
answered  I,  Hittle  hopewouM  renaia 
for  the  best  of  as!* 

**  ^  You  will  not  continue  cfnite  so 
meek,*  retamed  Miss  Lewis,  '  when  yoa 
team  that  Sanson  intiaiated  that  yoa 
carried  on  an  intrigue  with  Captaia 
Fltzroy,  and  such  convincing  proofs  did 
he  produce  of  your  guilt  Uiat  it  deter* 
mined  Lord  Mowbray  to  reiinqnish  all 
idea  of  being  united  to  you.  Mr.  iSan- 
SOQ  also  asserted  that  vou  had  been  de* 
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eoyed  to  a  house  of  ill-fame,  wbere  yon 
sooa  became  quite  reconciled  to  your 
ftitaatioQ.  His  Lordship's  sisters  wese 
extremely  shocked  to  hear  these  ac« 
epunts  of  you^ — Lady  Susan  in  parti« 
cular  was  very  loath  to  believ;  what  was 
aidvafte^d,  and  for  a  long  time  defended 
your  cause  warmly.' 

^  *  Amiable  Lady  Susan  T  exclaimed 
1, — hut  I  could  not  proceed,  fearful  of 
betraying  the  emotion  that  overwhelmed 
me.  at  being  deprived  of  Lord  Mow« 
bvay^s  a^ecticm  aa»d  the  friendships  of  bis 
sisters  foy  such  BameinLted  and  baser 
railumoy. — ^Too  lataHy  for  me  had  their 
inftimow  tales  operated  on  the  minds 
of  those  who  possessed  my  sioGerest  lovt 
and  eateemv 

*^  When  I  had  m  a  degree  regali^ed 
my  composure^  I  thus  addressed  Miss 
Lewis,  — ^  From  what  sorrow  —  what 
scenes  of  oaisery  you  wovld  have  saved 
me,  had  you,  at  the  time  Mr.  Sanson  so^ 
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grossly  calumniated  my  character^  made 
me  acquainted  with  the  eircnmstance 
and  by  that  means  have  given  me  an 
opportunity,  of  defending  myself. — Was 
it  generous — ^was  it  just  to  repeat  to  my 
lover  and  l)is  sisters  assertions  you  had 
heard^  of  which  you  had  no  positive 
proof? — Had  I  been  earlier  apprised  of 
my  danger  I  might  have  had  an  oppor- 
tunity of  vindicating  my  character^  and 
might  have  escaped  from  the  moat.se^ 
vere  misfortunes,  but  now  I  hftvebeet 
severely  injured .  in  the  good  opinion  ei 
those  I  most  esteem  and  love.— -Yon 
must  excuse  me  when  I  say  that  .yon  as 
well  as  Mr.  Sanson  are  exceedingly  cnl- 
pahle.  Even  if  I  had  been  guilty  of  the 
crimes  of  which  I  am  accused,  my  sub* 
sequent  conduct  might  have  induced  yoo 
to  suppose  I  repentjed  of  my  errors,  aiM| 
you  should  have  recollected, — 

*'  To  err  is  human,  to  forgive  divine.** 

.  ■     ■ 

Every  liberal   persoQ   who  bears  this 


mother's  stories*  55 

story  will  jadge  tbat  it  is  only  from 
piqaethat  you  have  now  made  me  ae^ 
quain ted. with  Mr.  Sanson^s  baseness^ 
and  that  bad  he  >  continued  his  atteor 
tions  you  would  have  listened  as  usual 
with  complacency  to  any  scandal  he 
chose  to  fabricate  without  once  con« 
sidering  whether,  from  your  own  ob- 
servations, his  assertions  bore  the  least 
appearance  of  truths  If,  instead  of  com- 
mmdaating,  not  only  to  Lord  Mowbray 
and^*llis^ldster8^bat  'to  several  other xi^ 
y^utf'f^nds  ttnd  ac^foaintance,  (which  I 
faaVe  every  reason  to ^  su^|k>se  lias  bee|t 
the  cas^,)  the  idfamous  falsehoods  Mr. 
Sanson  has  ad vaSnbed  against  me,  yoa 
^had  beeu  generouis  enoRgh  not  to  repeat 
theiift,'' ttiy- character  niight  then,  have 
remained  tmdaluVfed  except  in  your  good 
opinioii.<~8ift  I  again  repeat*  I  folate 
-Mr;  Satison;  .since  bensvidentlyrreptonfls 
tlbe^fiects  ^£^bis  spleen  and  igsvenge  for 
my  differing}  ihopAnioa  from'biib^^^iill 
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I  abo  forgive  3^oa  die  voundi  yon  hstc 

inflioted  by  your  toodtsy  riiminBty^— - 

for  antifet  all  the  ill  treattncat  I 

experienced  self-approbatioii*  is  a 

of  happiuetSy  and  I  can  ny  with  die 

poet,— 


«*  The  world  approre!— What  is  thU  world  to 
Tlie  conscious  nind  is  its  owa  awfiil  worl4»— 
And  mine  is  fix'd    ■    ■         .'* 


*^  *  WelV  rejoined  Miss  LevrU^  *  joa 
haw  iterifioitised  at  a  fine  iMe^  bM  I 
fehuU  still  think  yoa  macb  to  Uame  to 
|»ardon  Mr.  Sansoa,   /  would  tear  the 
old  villain  oat  of  his  bed.--^Yoti  kmam 
not  where  the  mischief  he  has  done  may 
ieeafie;-^Lord  Mowbray,  the  noble  and 
last  rembinin^  heir  of  his  family  may  be 
the  victim*    He  still  felt  for  yon,  poor 
laan^  fcvtn  when  he  was  peitsuaded  yoa 
Aad  deceived  him,  and  requested  his  sis- 
ters to  say  he  was  gone  on  a  tour  to  the 
Xa&es,  that  you  might  not  be  affected  at 


lite  eapsaquanM^  ot  fovff  he^umw^ 
whea  i^^faMb  iie  is  gmag  |o  EgffU-'^it 

mdcr  vbAAs  eomaiaid  be  intemit  t4^ 
Mrve M  A  yolsmteer^and ift QOir  sit  Porter 
wtQuArW^iUnif^  for  a  fi^r  wio(L!T??ThdH^ 
lyesneiy  be  killed^  a&d  uriiai^  ibe  pri^ 
iparjr  ceiis^  of  aJi  tfais^ 

^  What  iangiiiag^  ^eaa  dfesjcriBe  tfar 
Intief  n6s$  of  jpy.  HQguisb  on  hearia^  tUg. 
beartHfen^g.  oewf.rrrXiroi'  aUnost  pe? 
trified,.  aodi  bad  i  uoti  ofH^aed^  a  window 
undvtimiYf^BQm^msr  i  nocA  probably 
should  bavr  ftiiniied.  Miss  l^wis  p/q^ 
I^JQg  1  waa  iH)^  iocHaed  to  cx^atmuo* 
the  conf evfiation  took  h/tv  lewe,  and 
vheppijBfaa  was  gon^  I  no  long^  jstrug*^ 
^ed  with  til^  aorrov  tbat  xippressed  me 
bnoi  relieored  injr  bursting  beart  witb  a 
sbfitK^OF  of  tears. 

■ft 

'^  A  i^fTOsaad  diffesenA  tbougbts  en-i^ 
tered  jny  mind  wfaile  i  mentally  r^ected 
on  jy^  iMass  ^Lc^ris  bad  divolgftd}"^ 
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liowever^  I  at  last  determined  .(as  yoii 
will  probably  judge  impradeiitly^ .  to  set 
off  as  soon  as  possible  for  Portsmonthr 
to  clear  my  character  with  Lord  Mow- 
bray. I  had  not  the  most  distut  ex;* 
pectation  or  hope,  even  if  I  coQTinced 
him  of  my  innocence,  of  derivin^^.  any 
advantage  to  myself  from  it,  Imt  only 
wished  to  influence  bim  to  ^  relinqnisb 
his  scheme  of  quitting  England  ta  enter 
on  a  profession  in  which  his  valuable 
life  would  be  so  much  endangered. 

'^  To  put  my  plan  in  execution  mo- 
ney was  necessary,  but  that  I  did  not 
possess,  as  Lady  Cremome  purchased 
whatever  articles  I  wanted,  paid  all 
debts  incurred  by  me,  and  seldom  gave 
me  more  than  a  few  shillings  to  expend 
as  I  pleased. — However^  I  had  several 
trinkets,  and  with  them  resolved  to  pro- 
cure money  sufficient  for  my  intended 
journey  and  back,  as  also  for  incidental 
expenses  on  the  road  9  accordingly  in 
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the  evening  I  coUeeted"  my  small  stock 

0f  je^lery^  put  on  a  thicks' ^eil,  anft 

proceeded  witb  perturbed  and  hmrieA 

^tep8»  to^ooe  of  those  shops  ^ssheie  they 

lend  'mMiey^  ott  valuable  articlea :"  antf 

jtrocured  s^gyei^l  guineaKs  om  them^-I 

retlirned- quite  elatcid^  with^  ^  tny^>  auccess^ 

fiSly  persuaded^  if  I  requiped'M>  additt<- 

wiai  siim^  oof  ^niy  anrival  ati  Po#Cls»dout3i 

I  should  fithl  nV  ^ificiiCiyiiti  obtaimui^ 

ft ^ffftm  liiikF  'Mowbray/'.  Before  I^  kcr. 

tired  to^rest  i  wrdte  a*  short  letter:.,  to 

liady  CriBUlorne^Uhfopmihgiiior  tHfttMn 

Stosbft  was  (SonsidembLyvbetter,  tahd' 

'th^t  I'Wais-goiiig^^iiitd  thefeouhtry  fmt^ 

^ftw  daysfor  cliatig^of  air;     ^  ^r!  iDr 

^ ;  .1 J  *«-  Jditet  calledO'  ine/  eiorly  thev  next 

morning,  and  attended  me  to  the  imt 

frOift^  Which  thestag;e'S€Cb  outlptooarry 

-aayimdUparcel,-i-ia'few-hoitti*  Conveyed 

^ttiei  to  iPfrrtsihoutiL  ;:^th;  aPbeMing  heast 

'I  entei^ed  th^  tOHrn;-*aiiduda  the  ipoadi 

^^toppmjg'  IL  dkspatcheik  a  ^porter  ta  tbe 


ptmcip^l  ians  to  leant  at  Ybiclk  ^f  4betti 
Siitird  Mf)wbray  liad  t^dcenl  wp  hu  rekt- 
tdenoe,'— &e  socm  retmmed  tMi4  tti£M»ed 
ine  that  ioB  iiwdshi;^  irak^g^ODe  on  a  mk 
Kbr  two  or  itfarae  daya^  alew  miIm  fipoA 
PortsffliTutfa^  as  the  wild  Maaiaed  «m- 
tmry  and  the  vesBel  tixa«  ^Mt  44ko^  t^ 
;sfiH.  I  freliol^ed^  thieMf drei  to  wak  «ofl» 
lAoys  -at  the  ifm,  and  8ewk'r«^larl5r  evigf 
intoning  to  ii»qmre  if  hh  Lofdsbip  mm 
Mturned.  But^  alas !  <xm  the  third  mora- 
oag  my  nueasenger  brought  for  answer 
that  ithe  whid  liad  saddenly  changed  4tae 
bright  i)e£dre.;  (an  »t£i:|)iw«s  was  iaotendjf 
soDft  off  for  liord  Mombray^  be^eturaMl 
with  the  messenger^  went  oaliaard^raBd 
ilbe  vesisiel  «itf  ed  «about  six  ok)locdc  that 

^  iVcftnre  4»  yourself  tmy  <^6a6tenuh 
'lUon  omd  dialrtfsa^  "not  jotiy  at  the  -diaai^- 
tpmiitmevA  6i  bcni^  anable  to  iprewot 
>iti9  ix)yage,  but  likewise  irom  ^iyt  low 
^bte  of  tny  tfioaaoeSj  ^c^ing  nearly  «s- 


dmsieditnjrMi&lI  stmrk  of  money  bf  ro- 
isidkig  iS0  Jmig  at  im  km.  A&er  loonfii- 
itodi^  ^cr  MOM  dme  bour  2  eould  f  aisD 
UKume  iiiQMy«  it  otx^unnas^  4#  we  tJNti  2 
iH^gfbt  di^ose  of  iB]riiiifdiiig4i4bi4  *9  a4- 
"VHiibigiie,  M  .4t  ivas  la^ttiDDat^UyJbMMl- 
#iney  ^MMd  tyittte  tiew;--i  fteewi}ifl|g^ 
«ipoke  t<0  4^y  JLandladf ,  telUng  be^j  «s  I 
^ad«4>tP»0S(peat  of  traveUiatg'ilgaia  fiir 
aleng^th  of  4iQ|6  I  n^sbe^.to  dispwe  <c^ 
my  habit ; — ^she  soon  priKyai^ed  a  {mu^ 
itiMsmt,  i^T  HM  shewiiyf  Jt  lo^fiui  0flfrcer's 
9i«fe  «v4to  WQ«  igiMig.  labraadi  ^h  ber 
;liiisi)Mid  «lie  readily  gave  4lke  «Mi  4a* 
^diaadedlor  it,  and  ai^eared  /very  miieh 
pleased  witfa  iber  iMrgMn;  )  ^HHwdeoed 
4k\&  a  fortnoate  lOtwvimatwicQ,  «^  it  iiwi^ 
jaished  me  mth  moiie  than  AiONiegr  flnA- 
<ttettt  to  defoay  aqr  wfiWKS  JMiek  ^Ip 
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completely  banished; — ^there  were  tw» 
passengers  besides  myself,  one  a  very  oU 
looking  gentleman,  apparently  abont 
seventy,  extFeinely  thin,  witb  a  most 
^agreeable  countenance,  the  other  a 
respectable  elderly  woman  who  bad  the 
appearance  of  a  tradesman's  wife ;— -the 
old  gentleman  seemed  to  labour  mider 
derangement,  for  he  was  consCantly 
making  giimaces,  odd  noises^  and  talk- 
ing to  himself. 

^  When  we  alighted  while  the  horses 
were  changing,  the  female  passenger  ob- 
served to  me  that  she  was  afraid  the  old 
gentleman  was  diad^  and  it  ^as  lucky 
that  neither  of  ns  bad'  to  tF6v(!l  viotie 
with  him.  We  proceeded  some  mites 
further  with  hini  when  to  our  great  joy 
the  coach  stopped  to  take  up  two  more 
gentlemen.  They  were  scarcely  seated 
before  one  of  them,  additessing  the!  old 
man,  said,  in  a  very  loud  tone^  *—  ^  How 
do  you  do^  Mri'Compton  r'  ^dding^  ^  Ah, 


poor  aid  iiettoir^  t3roa>are99:dMf  «s*a 
pat^V  i'  Mr.iCoimptoii  seeii^^bytbeiiia.^ 
1lkM:oiithe  g^tleman^lipsithat  hetffM 
aridressiiig^  hkai  diwir.  ar  silircnr  truiit)Aii 

«at,iWliett  tiiet  other  pitv  'b&  «Mit^^t« 

getWer  for  ^€diii$|defaliid  tifii^^>  '^a^  i- 
,.  ri^ff:Mjr  femMe'iO0ni{{a^inMfiMr#€^^  ^as 
myfeellfelt  much  tisliiitd^  fiiidill^tlie 
old  gentleman's  9trfem|[6>  mumet  ■-  pTb- 
ceeded  entirely  fi^om  l^Jii6aAi0$9.  rHe 
smiled  frequently  at  nie  mild  "atttoipted 
lo^  converse^  but  I  seldom' ansi^erid'lninj^ 
not  liking  to  put  ^  liiobtli  to  tb'« 
trumpet^  as  I  had  lievier  -beeh  y&is^iajfi- 
tomeft  40  talk  with  a  ^idl  persoii'  i% 
that  mannas.  -Howeveiv  i  looked  gra- 
ciously at  hH,  ^for  I  pitied  bis  ^fbi^f c& 
nate  lE^atiiny  aiidikw  age  IiI)»iieM^'M 
i*itb^W8peet;^i:.'t  •-'  '  '  . -dr:::  ^.-(^lo 
u  4^Abdcitt4Miti|7fifilles'^lrom 
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itig,  and  begg^ed  I  weuM  sofferhim  to 
see  me  safe  bome^  at  tbe  Mine  thneraii^ 
itig^  bis  tiratnpet  to  his  ear  ta  receiMi  mf 
ansirer.  I  torned  from  him  with  dis<* 
gudt^  atid  walked  into  the  inn-yard-  te 
atoid  his  importunities^  although  the 
toist  fell  very  tret  and  cold;  he,  however, 
still  followed  tne,  and  when  tbe  hackney 
iroach  drew  tip  at  the  entrsniee  of  tjie 
inn-5rdi*d  I  ran  to  it  hoping  to  escape 
bim,  but  old  as  he  was  (being  tall  and 
tfahi)  he  e?ertook  no  and  canghfi  boM 
«!*  my  arm.-^In  t^trngglingto  dlMi^gage 
wyself  fretn  him  the  ismall  parcel  I  bad 
in  3tiy  hand  fell  to  the  grotmd>  biit  I 
iras  too  much  agitated  to  observe  it.*«-* 
In  the  struggle  Mr.  Compton  slipped 
down  in  the  mud,  I  took  advantage  of 
this  accident  and  before  be  could  re- 
cover himself  jumped  hastily  into  tbe 
eoach,  and  desired  the  coachman  to 
istart  instantly  and  drive  to  •  Lady  Cre- 
morne's  in  Purk-Lane. 


66  A  FATHER  AKP 

''  When  the  coadnnaa  dreir  op  to 
the  door  a  footman  opened  it.  and  on 
seeing  who  was  in  the  coacii  looked 
yery  serious^  which  made  me  apprehend 
some  melancholy  event  had  occurred.— 
I  was  going  to  alight  when  the  servant 
said^ — '  Madam,  you  must  not  enter 
her^  my  Lady  has  given  me  positive 
orders  not  to  admit  you,  and  she  de- 
sired me  to  tell  you,  that  since  you  had 
voluntarily  withdrawn  yourself  from  her 
protection  you  must  seek  some  other 
asylum  as  she  has  totally  done  with 
you/  The  footman  then  instantly  shnt 
the  door^  and  I  sunk  back  in  the  coach 
nearly  deprived  of  reason.  The  coachr 
man  aroused  me  from  my  stupor  by 
asking  where  he  was  to  drive  me ;  after  a 
moment*s  hesitation  I  told  bim  to  set 
me  down  at  the  end  of  Park-Lane.— 
When  he  closed  the  coach  door  I  imme- 
diately thought  of  my  parcel,  which 
contained   my  whole  property,    a  few 


shillings  excepted^^^-^ottUgbtingl  psad 
the  man  his  faro  and:  found  my 'Stock 
reduced  to  a  single  shilling.  k  ..i 

^^Tbcis  situated  r knew!  *Dot  how  tq 
proceed  ;  to  return  to  theiimi  .'and  tmik 
for  my  parcel  I  considered  Jiseless  as 
it  had  most  probably  bec^}  picked  IiiIK 
and  earned  away  long  before  it  wto 
missed  by  me;^ndeed5  bad  I  b^n  iftJU 
most  certain  of  recoreriiig  it>  the£dar^.di 
again  Encountering  that  disagreeabl<| 
ma;n/  Mr;  Gom^ton^  irould  Isimi^  been  a 
Sttjficient  ^indncement  ^  for  •  me-  dot i  .tor 
tnter^lifa^  inti^ydr4'  mgain/  At  several 
boMesi  where  thejl^  let  lodging!  I  endiea^ 
T^itnred^A  obtain  a  refugiB  for  the  night; 
bait  QOtlA^ot  ^uocided^  H  no  one  woiild 
take .  me  4n  ( wi  tt^MC  >  an*:  inmediato  -  re^ 
f^freiiie'for  chai*ataterydUid  my  advEnomg 
moii^y  both  'Whicly  demands  .were  lot*  ctf 
my*-  power:  to, -comply  with.— ^yoral 
gentlemen/  seeing  me*. w^dertn^(  aboiie 
tbe'stneetfl  at:  nig;hty  accoisfted  m^^  aad 
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took  boarders,  wbinse  house,  he  .thought^ 
iirould  be  a  better  asylum  for  her  thaa 
remaining  with  Mr.  Seott,  wfao^tfaoiigii 
ati  excelleiit  ereatnre,  being  unedneated^ 
tras  not  calculated  to  be  her  constant 
companion. 

Julia  replied  tiwt  she  should  always 
be  proud  to  acquiesce  in  ^any  plan  be 
thon^t  proper  to  propose,  though  she 
would  much  rather  endeavour  to  maini^ 
tain  herself  by  some  inklnstrious  poosuit 
than  be  dependant  on  the  bouilty  of  h^is 
friend;— "For  I  much  fear,*^  continued 
J>ulia,  ^^  that  I  a;m  depriving  some  object 
more  wortli^y  than  myself  of  the  assist^ 
ance  they  may  require.'* 

'^  You  think  with  too  ranch  refined 
delicacy,**  replied  DeLambrie,  "at  pre^ 
sent  you  must  let  me  act  respecting  yon 
as  I  judge  nght, — 1«  a  few  months, 
^when  your  health  is  established,  I  shaU 
ttot  oppose  yeur  wishes,  but  your  oon*- 
etitutioH  is  evidently  much  injured  by 
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your  sufferings,  and  so  much  are  you  al- 
tered that  you  could  scarcely  be  recog- 
nized for  the  plump,  blooming*  Julia.-* 
I  suppose  you  have  not  less  vanity  thao 
the  generality  of  your  sex, .  that  alone 
ought  to  make  you  anxious  to  recover 
your  former  appearance — ^in  addition  to 
that,  should  Lord  Mowbray  re^turn  and 
see  you  looking  so  ill  he  would  not  wish 
to  be  reconciled  to  you.** 

Julia  laughed  and  said,  he  had  in- 
deed  made  her  wish  to  look  well,  though 
she  dared  not  indulge  the  flattering 
hope  of  being  again  restored  to  the 
good  opinion  and  affection  of  Lord 
Mowbray. 

"  Disappointments  in  love,"  rejoined 
De  Lambrie,  ^^  arfe  very  painful  to  sup- 
port,— I  have  met  with  several  myself." 

Much  as  JuUa  esteemed  and  res- 
pected him,  it ,  was  with  difficulty  she 
could  suppress  a  smile  on  seeing  au 
old  man,  with  a  white  night  cap  and 
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wrapped  up  in  flannel,  talking  of  love, 
•i— ^^  My  first  love,**  continued  De  Lam-: 
brie/ *^  was  a  young  lady  who  lived  in 
the  adjoining  bouse  to  that  iA  which  I 
then  resided. — One  summer's  evening 
I  was  standing  at  my  window,  deep  in 
thought,  %vhen  I  observed  ia  beautiful 
girl,  dressed  in  a  green  silk  robe,  walking 
in  the  garden  of  the  next  house;— I  was 
muoh  struck  with  her  appearance,  and 
having  a  rose  in  my  hand,  as  she  ad- 
vanced up  the  walk  nearest  me,  I  threw  it 
directly  before  her,  the  lovely  fair  one 
picked  it  up  and  after  smelling  to  it 
placed  it  in  her  bosom,  and  then  looked 
at  me  and  smiled ;  after  this  we  very 
frequently  met,  became  much  attached 
to  each  other,  and  I  made  proposals  to 
her  parents,  but  they  objected  to  our 
union,  not  thinking  my  fortune  suffici- 
ently large.  The  next  object  of  my  at- 
tachment was  Madame  *♦****,  a  cele- 
brated French  lady,  distinguished  by 
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her  talents,  but  she  lost  her  li£s  in  s 
most  melancholy  way.  Indeed  I  haM 
been  truly  unfortnoate  in  my  attach- 
ments ;«--bat  though  I  have  experienced 
many  disappointments  and  am  »>▼  an 
old  bachelor,  I  am  a  great  adTocatt  for 
the  married  state,  and  always  promolo 
matrimony  when  in  my  power. 

^^  Some  years  ago  I  filled  a  public 
sitoation  in  France,  and  hearing  that  at 
Rome  great  honour  was  done  to  tJi4 
works  of  a  famous  painter,  eftw  hw 
death,  I  considered  it  best  to  boppr  ge- 
nius and  talents  while  living,  and  for 
that  purpose  collected,  with  the  assist- 
ance of  diifereRt  noblecaen  and  gentle^ 
men,aUtbepjaintmgs  that  w^re  in  Paris, 
executed  by  one  of  our  most  cel^b|*ated 
artists ;  they  were  exhibited  gratis  for 
several  weeks,  and  I  th^n  gave  a  ball,  ia 
a  large  and  magnificeqt  saloou,  ,at  on^ 
end  of  which  foldiog  doors  conducted 
Co  a  commodious  room  where  card  ta- 
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bles  were  placed  for  the  senior  part  of 
the  eoinpany.  When  the  young  people 
had  danced  till  the  hour  of  supper,  on  a 
given  signal  they  were  shewn  into  a  hall 
containing  a  considerable  number  of 
small  tables  vc^ith  covers  on  each  for  twd! 
persons  only,  that  the  gentlemen  and 
their  partnei's  might  not  be  sepai-ated^ 
but  sup  together  and  enjoy  eiach  other's 
conversation  without  interruption^  -^ 
This  was  all  a  contrivance  and  inventioa 
of  my  own,  and  several  matches  took; 
place  in  consequence  of  this  ball.  The 
folding  doors  of  the  saloon,  which  hfui 
been  closed,  were  now  thrown  open  and 
the .  cai-d  party  appeared  astonished  to 
find  the  dancers  had  disappeared;  they,* 
however,  found  sup^per  prepared  for 
them  in  a  separate  apartment,  that  thd 
happiness  and  harmony  of  the  yonn^g;'. 
people  might  not  be  interruptedt-^I>i> 
you.  Miss  Lester,  approve  of  theplau^on^ 
'Which  this  entertaionient  was  arranfeiLlr*> 
VOL.  in.  E 
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^  Umloubtedly^**  repiied  JuUa^  ^^and 
the  novelty  and  49iag^larity  of  it  aomaei 
mt  eicceedingly* — What  aa  origiM] 
idear 

At  the  close  of  their  convenatiai 
Deiiambiie  wrote  a  note  to  Mrs.  Clas* 
<ro]jfne,  the  person  vith  whom  Ue  viriiei 
Jcdia  to  boards  and  reqneated  her  to  take 
k  hehielf  to  that  lady  s  residence  in 
Fark-i^hceip  St  Janie8!4.-*^cs.QdMoigw 
received  Julia  wiih  the  most  ^Betin- 
guifihed  poikenesa,  and  finding,  from  the 
tenor  of  her  friend's  note,  that  he  viahed 
Miss  Lester  to  become  an  inmate  of  her 
house  as  soon  as  possible^  proposed  that 
she  should  remove  to  her  residenoe  that 
evening^. 

Mrs.  Gascoigne  bad  keys  of  both 
the  Green*Park  and  St.  James's  Pack, 
l^  means  of  wb>ch  Julia  would  have  aa 
opportunity  of  walking  in  either  as  oftoB 
as  she  pleased; — this  advantage  in  ad- 
dition to  ^ange  of  scene  and  lively  so- 


fj;o«i  her  jiis  i»0||tiy^ 

Mrs.  G^fto|g;in^,  |j|^  \K9^  ^^ifg^juf^jiijf 

Qf , Af^.  -  C^ptwn,  P'Oi^aj^^.  .)ra9  f^ 
lively,  but  the  ugliest  man  that  wfa,^t^ 
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frequently  displayed,  as  lie  lanjg^hed  coh- 
tinuallv.     On  Julia!ig'  obsermfif   ^at 


fine  teeth  he  had/  MrsJ  Lncalii'- Whis- 
pered^ that  they  were  false,  as  one  of 
the  servants  peeped  throngh  the  key- 
hole and  saw  hiin  take  them  ont.' '  ' 

Captain  0*GaIlagfHan  satig:  iriaii^  hti- 
morons  song^s*  with  so  nidiiti' spirit  that 
it  was  delightful  to  hear  him ; — ^his  only 
defect  in  converaation  was  heing  rather 
too  free,  which  proceeded  from  assod- 
ating to  his  youthful  da^s.with  women 
not  perfectly  correct.  He  cddld  ndt  be 
in  company  with  any  pi-etty  woman 
without  making  love  to  her,  for  he  was 
as- vain' as  the  handsomest  man  might 
with' justice  he,  but  those  on  whom  na- 
ture bas^  laviished  her  choicest  g'ifts- are 
not  in  general  so  conceited  as  ordinary 
persons. 

Mr.  Neville  was  a  fine  lad  of  sixteen, 
who  had  a  most  unfortunate  propensity, 
which  was,  to  get  intoxicated  whenever 
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hje,had  an  o^pppriunity. ; ,  IVJi^s.^Qascoigne 
woi|l(|  have  (^i^fpis.§ed  him  from  her 
hoj^ae  had;»she  not  wighed  (ha.viag  a 
grej^t  yesp«^t  foij  bijs  mot^r)  to  reclaim 
hifl^  if  possible.,  ;  >|;,r.  Stukely^  the  lieur 
t^pfiijt^  \f  as  a  .fiji>e  hqne^jt-be^'ted  gea- 
tbfuan^.  the, complete^ BrUislt  s^ilor.^^-^ 
T^aHoD.  Mrs.  Luean^  the  old  £idy  o£ 
SightVihad  fieen  cme  ,Qf  the  most  beau* 
^Xiy^  wc^n^  hi  :£jDg|attdr  s^^  did^  not 
lo(;^  .^^r^  .than  sixty,  was  as  upr%ht  as 
a  d^i't^^ftp^  ^^r  eouipleptioaai;  white  and 
fine  ;as^ ;  :^bat  of  » a  young  person  of 
cigljlte^n*^  M^s>  Lucan  never  wore  rouge, 

« 

bj^tjcvhen  s^e  wa^  full  dressed,,  i^nd  %^Xi 
^ly  ^bbed  qjo^a  tri^mg  tint.,.  Sbe b^^ 
?«s|^ed,^ftK,Se%if^.iB  ^^rao^j  ana ;  i»^ 
Bfttvcb.,^^«,  aRfteafance,  of.  ^ :  J^ren/eh  iadjR- 
•  WistiRCtipn ;  sb^rbad  likey!ris?,ti?ftxf yg^ 

uoJjdia:iwaa'£9jfrtiys:d^lig%Lt^d  loheavr 
Mrs.  tAieaii?(|d!scriiiecthea-ciistoisiS;:aDd' 
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itiand^r^  of  the  diffei'etrt  coithti^eiM  she 
bad  visited,  and  also  td  hear  tfer  fehtte 
the  numberless  advedtnres  that  bad  oc- 
(itlf  red  dtiring  ber  iraveb.  VL&f  teitiper 
tvas  vci*y  vigrlent,  and  she  xtrasf  M  \tktAA- 
i!6re  that  ^ott  coil  Id  not  depted  ott  atay 
fhin;g^  she  ^A.  She  hud  beeti  matrfed 
twicft,  and  Aever  having*  any  children  6f 
her  ti^n  $be  had  taken  (pkt  a  dislikdr  ta 
them.  Hrt*'  first  inirrriage  took  phwJe 
vei-y  early  in  life,  and  f hotrgfi  tfhe  be^ 
datoe  a  WrdOTT  \Vifhiti  a  short  period^  i»lie 
did  vttfi  marry  a/^ain  titt  she  \t^a^  forty 
years  (>f  age.— Mrs.  Luean  then  eboftea 
young  maftf  Of  t^o  and  tvl^efity,  faand-^ 
i^orte  a*  an  AdWiis,  wbose  tetopftt  iWrt 
^Cf«l^f  bat  bis  underartandibg  tvtiak;'^ 
Wbea  tftiisF  yonng  nian  married  faef  «ffite 
#to  b«i&ttt)fal  AS  an  tfngel,  and  h«  loved 
Met*  t^U  the  p^reslt  a^etiofl  altlKnigb 
80  grtfat  si  dififerehde  iVr  tb€&f  a^,  Mfd  it 
was  remarked  by  most  of  the  spectators 
i^ben  they  went  to  obnreb^  that  a  haad« 
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somer  couple  was  scarcely  ever  seen.-^ 
V^y  soon  after  their  union,  however, 
this  poor  young  man  discovered,  that 
the  disparity  in  years  made  their  par- 
suits  and  inclinations  quite  difCbrent^ 
added  to  which,  her  temper  becajne  so^ 
imperious  and  overbearing  as  to  make 
his  life  completely  miserable.  One  day, 
after  one  of  her  bursts  of  ill-hmneur 
which  occurred  while  Mrs.  Gascoigne 
was  present,  who  was  tbe«  a  yoong  girl^ 
with  whom  he  had  been  intimate  finom 
lier  iBfaocy,  he  observed  to  that  ladfy-^ 
^  Ab»  my  dear  Miss  Fanny,  never  marry 
a  man  old^  than  yourself,  for  summer 
tmA  winter  can  never  agree!*' 

She  loved  him  although  she'rsndered 
his  life  wretched,  and  would  sometimes 
6ay>  when  she  had  pu{  him  out  of  tenr^ 
per,  —  ^^Only  see  how  handsome  ht 
looks  r — ^But  her  aflfection  conld  not 
compensate  for  the  uneasiness  her  ill* 
temper  aausedhim  to  endnre,he  therefore 
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er,  took  a  voyage  to  the  East 
id  died  soon  after  his  arrival  id 
try. 

jfascoigne  cautioned  Juha  not 
too  much  confidence  is  Mr». 
horn  8he  represented  as  a  very 
and  agreeable  companion,  but 
16  time  a  woman  on  whose  pro- 
ou  could  not  place  the  least 

Summers,  when  very  yonng, 
I  disappointed  in  love,,  which 
resolve  never  to  marry,  yet  n9 
I  be  moi'e  amiable  and  good- 
1  than  &he  was.  Her  brother 
lower  and  had  several  children 
she  acted  with  the  tenderness 
ler.  Mrs.  Gascoigne  observed 
thought  it  a  great  advantage  to 
lat  some  ladies  remained  sin- 
having  no  ties  of  their  own  to 
leir  attention,  they  could  be  of 
I  the  families  of  their  relatives. 


One  morr 

along  Oxfor 

mcrs,  she  me 

Susan,  with  1 

the  sisters  a< 

^vhcr€  she  v 

^henri  shewaj 

they  then  re( 

on  them  as 

^Joiibt  but  tl 

^-hat   tuije..^^ 

'J^h  their  rec 

^-egvet,  still  c. 
t  her  more  i^j^ 

l>iniselfv^.j^j^ 
pleased  to  ^'^  ' 
it   affova^cA   ^J' 
U\s  attcHui^^^'Jl 

xisn'd\  etvxv,,,^.  ^ 


\ 
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One  morning^,  as  Julia  i^i^M  walking 
along ;  Oi^fordH^reet  ^tli .  Mijsus.  -r^VQfy 
ro^rsjiftbe  pifit,  J#dyri  ftlildr^  and  l-suly 
Susan j  wklf:t^ir  footman  betm  them; 
th^  sisters  aeccosted  ber^nd  inquired 
WJbc^jB./she  was  going^-^uli^  informed 
tUenigj^g-w^goiilgf tft visit  De Laipbde; 
t|)ajf:t|^ci%^'eq{if^ted  tl^^l^gbe  n^Quld  qfiU 
CHft:  thenjL;as5  sh^  r^urued^  [hfi^^flS^d^ 
doubt  bat)  tbey  sbould  r^iacK- btnoe^b;  :^ 
tbat  :tipe.r^^ulia^p^ortkedl  to»«otoply 

fnf^eyd^'iRttqnD  $h«ifduiii<;(Kir^R  extreme 
ridgft^,-^\  je»nfilied^todhds.lxed  aadTar; 
t^^Mil^e  iihli^pcvad'i  tfam  usualt-^Ha 
bai^  B«f«ba^  -  a  iiaanei  tobin  £o^  an&use 
ttifEMS^ljf^willl,  f «*dl  Jwli^;^^-  rery  much 
V^^m4.4(bStid  that  tJiftT*ttteKttuMftwt 

i^iTA%rded.3biifr  ia^'fi  ^4eg«e^.  diverted 

]  -  |j|e34«M^fced' ;Pf  his.igar^eni with,  his 
uso£QL^Rtrl}U$i^jpQ^^  s^^4  regifetUd i:batihig 

E  5    ••  .--.'.=.::  ••■.).■• 
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0e  Lambriio  here  CMted  npnJkiagvi 
his  beloMd  garde^  aad  feqMBledlJQlia 
to  write  same  letters  lo?  liiin«  Hsfiag 
emnplied  with  this  request,  she  took  hw 
leaTi^  and  directed  her  steps  to  Portman 
Square. 

Irfufy  Mildred  and  lAdy  iShisan  to^ 
^iired  her  wkh  the  eosdiality  So  nUoh-. 
she  had  beea  aooi9Ststiied  uk  hajipio:^ 
daya^  t  ^  ¥ou  are  <quise  exenlpaSa^.  m)^/ 
dear  Jidla,**  cried  Ladj.  MildiaBd{.  eni- 
hmdng  fase^  ^ftoai;*!!.  the:*  oalliiMiieB 
thoowB  on  yoa  by  Mk.SaasoD;  .his  f  oii-> 
duct  evinces  he  has^aetsd-  Wfotg,  attd  I 
oUa  draijf  gfaid  of:  it.   Ytia  have  aievdes^ 
ny  poor  ftiend;,  and  Lady  Cremooue , 
and  AMk-nrnzmong  theiiumher,  but  my 
«ister  aitid  myself  ha?re  Bndsrstandiog 
^eootagh  to  despise  eavy  and  j4akMisy, 
and  atti*ibnte  thei^   ill-nature  Ao  the 
tdght  cauM/* 

^'  i  have  lottg  suspected^**  JuHa  re^ 
pliied,  with  a  sigh,  ^  that  i^ome  raUieiens 
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bemgs  have  eadeavoured  to  depreciate 
me  ia  your  opiiiion*  It  required  no 
eaglei-ey ed  perception .  to :  discover  it^ 
when  I  observed  the  unwelcome  recep- 
tion I  met  with  on  my  first  visit  to  you  in 
town.  You  see  I  am  equally  candid  in 
my  ;avowal  with  yourself.  God  knows 
.what  they  bad  in  view  from  their  machi- 
nations^  or  how  they  could  have,  recourse 
to  any  falsehood  to  my  disadvantage. 
-I  wish  them  notlung  more  than  that 
their  conduct  may  ever  bear  the  sera- 
tiny  my  own  has  never  shrunk  from, 
jalthough  my  judges  have  been  of  the 
. mcist . malignant  class;  yet^  were  aH 
hearts  X0  be  laid  open^  I  should  be 
proud  indeed  to  have  the  most  trans-, 
parent  cnystal  placed  over  raine^^— its 
every,  motion  made  known — ^its  every 
principle  seen.  Nor  do  I  arrogate  un- 
deserved merit  when  I  declare  that  I 
should  consider  it  as  an  adequate  re- 
ward for  all  the.  unmerited  calumnies 
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whicb  have  been  heaped  on  my  devotM 
headb  -  For^  amid  all  my  misfortuio^ 
all  theLdifficultieS'  I  have  experietaodd^ 
Heaven  alone  .knows  how  difficult,  tiiey 
have  been!  never  have  I,  on"  the  Isc!- 
verest  retrospect,  had  cause  yet:  for 
self-^reproacb ;  therefore  I  am  in  pds- 
session  of  one  blessing  of  which  Hhe  il- 
liberal land  misjudging  cannot  deprive 
me— of  the  unalloyed  happiness  of  9 
self-ap  proving  conscience.  How  •  much 
is  it  to  be  valued  above  all  the  adulation 
the  multitude  can  give  to  the  m68t  Mat- 
tered being ! —  ? 


'.»■.  !■  J»;.v  .'• 


**  That  pit  which  vie  dig  for  others  oftep  receives 
ourselves.'* 

has  been  fuUy  verified  in  the  jbonduct  of 

Mr.  Sanson  and  Mis&  Lewisy  in  the  re^ 

Dorse  of  the  former,  and  mortification 

f  the'  latter,  at  Sanson^s  change*  of  be- 

^vioiir.    Whllist  Miss  Lewises  counte- 

\ge   wore  the    semblance  of   every 
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ihing  Ihst  was  frieadfy,  dnriag*  her  cob- 
stant  Tiffits  at  the  Caatiety  she  auflerad 
Mr.  Sansoii  to  impress  oa  her  mind  va- 
rious stories  to  my  prejadiee^  att^'thas 
imdalgtd  Mr.  SansonH^  craving  appetite 
for  scandal.  But  I  will  drop  this  uo- 
pleasant  subject,**  Julia  ooatinuedy 
^*  and  torn  to  the  ag^reeable  side  of  H, 
irbicb  is  admiration  of  your  libcrafitjr, 
young  as  yon  are.  If  your  minda  wtre 
df  a  conunon  stamp,  yon  migh^  have 
been  easily  tnflaenced  improperly.** 

*^  We  bate  always  loTed  yon,  Julia,'* 
they  both  rejoined,  *^  and  whenever  ws 
are  married,  and  it  is  more  fully  hx  our 
power  to  testify  our  regard^  we  will 
give  you  proofs  of  it.  Read  these  Enes^ 
that  Mildred  wrote  to  yon^.  when,  we 
expected  to  retura  into  Dercmsbire  after 
my  uncle'&  reeoirery,"  saicf  Lady  Susan, 
'^  and  jitdj§^  ifshewas  not  affectionate 
to  you.  We  had  been  for  two  or  three 
days  on  a  visit  to  the  Duke  of  March- 


moiAft  lit  bis  tni^ttti  ttiSLt,  not  &  vwy 
gifjtet  disita<ice  fh>tt  Town*'^ 

'^^iloiow  jour  hearts  tod  well,**  Ja- 
lis  exclaimed^  ^^  to  need  any  protests* 
tions  of  affection^"  and  taking  the  of- 
ibred  If&per^  petmsed  these  Bnes: 


I         « 
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At  length  return  d  from  grwoefr^s'stately.  towenr^ 

With  joy  once  iniore  ihese  peaceftii  shades  I 

■  ■  •       ^         '  ^  ■  ■  • 

vtor;  • -•     • 

•  il«re(di^iMdlii4>]^n«Ai^  • 

J..':.:    -tN  :;■?    ;»:■   :. /Jiivi  Vi/:^' ;.":ii. 

:Tby  ita%e^  JiiBs^  pMem  tb-my^ltfnd^  i 
I  ^wHn^d  tiiropgh  tte  dlbifler^d  Qtll; 

AAd  bgf  4ke  aM)^n'>».pt)e  ^Iv<^  %ht  letiKb-dr , 
I  thought  of  thee^  and  cross'd  the.  apoossy  delU 


»  ,  .  . .     J   I  J 


Or  ^ling  on  the,riyjer's  jrapid  tide^ 
While  sweet .  melodious  music  cbajm'd  mine 

•      t  n  '■  '  ;       ■      •      ■         '  '    ^^^ 


ear: 


Ais  fhe  sott  m'urmiir  o'er  (he  wave  would'glfcfe^ 
lmu$*d  on  ^m;  'chedkM  the  rising  tear* 
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But  now^  reflection's  gloonij  £y.Ixence.away, 


To  fnendship  dedicate  iny  time' and  Jieait, 


Julia  was  mqch  plea&ed,.;pErith  tbese 
stanzas^  and  was  surprized  at  Ilady  Mil- 
dred's wMJtipgym'se^.siDce  sh^r^iad  never 
received  any. instruction  relative,  to  y^^ 
slfication.  and  w'hat  different  measures 
were  necessary  to  make  her.  pp-g|ry  cot- 

her  ejiftg^te^nft^d  m  8^  pftiD^wifeipf  JUjrd 
Mowbray  which  lay  on  the  table.  **  I 
perceive  :t^e/,:.mQgnet  i  whiah.  -iifctracts 
you,"  said  Lady  8usdn,'  laughing^I^f^-yba 
are  talking*  of  one  thingf^iei^^tbihking 
of  anotb^rr  ' "     "^^  -''-'  ^■-^''-    -\y^'^^  ^ 

Julia  blushed.  "  Take  the  picture 
home-  my  love;  and*coi)y  it  if  yottf  like,* 
continued  her  Ladyship.  Jiilia "thanked 
her,,  and  when  she  left  them  carried 
away  the  rainiatui^  witlkrlier,^  iJt.  gave 
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her  thQ  iii^hest  satisfaction  to  copy  the 
poi'tralt  of  bini  &hei  est^eai^d.  SlXe 
-would  frequently .  steal  up  to  her  room 
to  visit  her  treasure,;  and  experienced 
the  niGSt  heart-'felt  gratification  in 
painjting  ;  Lord :  *  Mo wbray's  >  Ukeiti^ss* 
Jul^a  alteried  se^^eral  p9,rts  of.  th6.pietai;e 
which  $he  .diduot  approve  in  her'?copyv 
One  day,  when  thus  agreeably  engaged, 
De  Lambrie's  servant,  who  was  a^ 
FrenchnoaQ,  .came  to  mform  hbr^that 
hh  wastei;  vi^a?  yery.  ill, .  ^ancj;  .wished  t^ 
;se€{  hfir  directly.  -^^  I  think^  Mademoif- 
aelle/'  be  added,  "  that  he:iQugbt.  4^ 
fhftve  a  priest,  fpr  he  is  :dang^<>u3ly  iop* 
■iUsppsi^;':  ..  ;;V   .w.i::::A:  ,••  !■•.  ■  j^-z 

: . ■  L  Julj«i;waa  se<rioui^ly  :^{a£'medr: ioaircj- 
tcei^ng.  this  '  melanohojiy !  inteUigenc^ 
.but  hoped  his  fears  ba4  magnified  cthe 
danger  of  her  poor  friend.:  ^  8beiiurri^ 
.aa  fs^t »  possible  to.l4«:i.odgiQg8r  and 
was  then, dreadfully  •  shocks '^t  the  al- 
teration ir*bich  had  takea .place  in.; biS 
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countenance;  bis  cheeks  were  dunk, 
bh  eyes  beavy^  ami  his  whole  fraoM  had 
umiei*g(m&  a  visible  change.  Julia  re- 
mained with  him  till  the  evening,  aad 
during  her  stay  exerted  herself  to  soothe 
and  relieve  his  sufferings.  Wbea^  she 
took  her  leave  she  promised  to  insii 
him  early  the  next  morniDg,  a  promise 
that  apparently  gave  him  infinite  plea- 
sure. 

ThO  servant  kiformed  htv  m  the 
morning  that  his  master  bad  been  mmh 
worse  after  she  went  away.  He  had 
thought  it  necessary  to  send  for  a  priest^ 
who  bad  prayed  by  his  bed-side^  bnt  be 
seemed  insensible  to  all  that  passed  at 
that  time;  But  the  man  observed^  that 
he  appeared  now  to  be  recovered  la 
some  degree  from  his  insensibility.^ 
Julia  was  mncb  agitated,  and  witk 
trembling  steps  approached  De  Laa- 
brie's  bed-side.  His  eyes  were  more 
hollo^v  and  his  face  paler  than  the  pre- 
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O^n^day.  He  ^tmled  fouyUy  iat  !tbe 
^gbt  of  Her^  took  her  ban4,  Mid  g^thp* 
pmsed  it  with  his  feebk  hands>  ifequost^ 
ipg'  sbe  would  sit  near  hioii  He  made 
seirerad  oSintd  to  speak,  bat  fiti^  wbat 
kd  was  going  to  say*.  Hils  senses  evU 
dsntly  ikrabdered,  and  he  di«l  ttot  appear 
to  know  what  he  wa«  abovt.  Sotted 
times  he  would  dart  tt^  ift  bed  add 
sieem  t6  )w  addifessin^  w  iiMnstiMte  b«^ 

ing,  then  throw  himself  down- a^lliil^ 
sippwently  siiflSnrfai|p  the  most  ^lent 
pain*  Jalia  was  dterwkelin^d  witb  tibe 
d!0fpett  is&ttmr  «i  witaessing'  thd  paAgs 
sa  ^^icMllttai  »  ^a«  andatedi  €otit^ik 
^iotts^  dMorted  bis  eomitei^fiQi  wfacfa 
he  was  quiet;  }m  dyri  troiild  Toll  bp^ 
iraTdfi^'aad  aotbin^  bat  the^^wkStkea  of 
tikein  ccmld  be  seen*  JaKa  wm  alone  it! 
tkd  apnrtmMt  witb  faim,  ftad  tbougb 
Ae  hnd/ttcVerikefore  been  with  a  dyitvf 
nia,.  i!die  did  notP  itel  the  moat  trifllO|j^ 
jMtordr  or  aiarnu  I>eLMQi^epM8«int^ 
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such.',  intrinsic  !  worth,  that  .she  felt 
but  top  hafpj,  however  painful  the  i^tu- 
atioDy  to  !be  with  khn  la  hia  last  'mo- 
ments, as  he  :  seemed  at  this .  closio; 
seene  of  lifiQ  to  be  more  attaehed  'to  her 
than  ever.  Several  peisons'  came  to 
see  him  during  the  day,  but  be  to<dE 
little  notice  of  them,  with  the  exception 
of  one  ^ntleman^  a  confidential  friend, 
to  wbom  he  gav^  what  xaoaey  be  had 
ia  hia:iJp»sesgiOn*  ,.m' ;  -    .•,.:•  . 

^fi  ,\£bh  Bum  he  bad  riBserved  in  case  of 
bis.  death,  to  defray  the  expenses  of  bis 
ftiaerat,  and  as  he  delivered  tbe  monej 
into  bis «fri0nd's  hands,.  J)e  Lambrie  ex* 
cljAitned,  ^^  I  have  not  beto  lextravaganty 
and  liope  I  shall  be  happy.^i '  .  ;  ;  . 

':  JuIlA mentally  said  as  be  uttered 
these  words,  ".Goodness  like  year's 
ean not  fail  to  mfeet  a  bright  reward  for 
alliyom*  sufferings."  .  When  be:  wasifrtt 
Crom  paiQ,  whi^h  was  very  rarfely,.  he 
would  look  round  the  room  for  Julia 
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Lester, and'^sofileibepeFOlsiidy  wifbsa^ 
tisftteliSoA  tedhid*!iiienititce£c>']lfjshGrof- 
fered^to  go^  heibeg^d^bectoTstdy^'aiid 
fi^ftts^f^nartinualiy  jrhdii'  collectdd;  i  taking 
bcSd  lof  ;faer>  hjEiiidJ  i£ut  iwhen^iibigbt 
ap^roficb^d^.:bQ:w0iiicl>t[oi^qv(  tecita 
rmmiti '  taAy: f ^]Dng:eil,  iakid  vshtti'i^tv  buki 
)v^t^  aiiiimndUe  jbi>  vi^  l)im  tdry  ^^art}/^ 
tbe  friiowingmbmin^u:.;  ,  i.  -  :  ..  r/. 
Juli^ li was ri so. <iik)ucb:  agitated  :with 
9»:iAeiyi  fftr^fBiediaidfarie,  »Dd^^at^sbe 
l^d'^ffenckli  aibjdayii^ROdi  .beboldiitg  tire 
fK^iB^Yuteurfi  ttfJug$les,^i;€^rii»^jM4ur6^ 
a4^r2(o^''itb0  b«^tvof  hi^.  fiouiU  bed^. 
f^^ib^r^  AS  [ibt;  »WHfiI0i(Qi/e>f  lb$  .botte«(t 

4igSe  b«i*^y«s^^j3JltJWgbft-r»itfilio>:ii(  -  J 
ittrJa;  iti^  ImjQ«t»tfg.  r^b^  !W(W^e  ,iil.f^t«i 
foyeriahj  >and  w^^ea  ?sbfe  had  made  li  v^e/'y; 
sfigbt  i)tifii^iaafc,  begaa  rto  ptt  qa  rher 
wftlkiiig}dije$ji4o  vi^t  her  frtend: :  Mrs* 
Gascoigne  at  that  moment  entered,  an4 
l^oJked  extvriideij^  Igi-ave;;  Julia  instiwi tly 
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dreaded  tibmsthiag  Aspleasanty  vfakb 
was  a  piieparattian  for  v3imt  teBowed, 
most  fortunately  fixr  her  fe^iag  and 
grate£ul  ^eart.  Thovgb  driw  eocpeetod 
the  ^Kswlution  i)f  h^  >^or  friend  fk 
LamiM*ie^  4ihe  4id  ^IM*  cMak  .<1m  wdw* 
eholy  rrient  wmU  Jbaare^tiak^-plaMeo 
spen,  «iid  there€ere  <heard  fKdtb'i^ 
inexpressible,  tbat>  he  had  csAmkf  ci- 
pired  »t  six  o'clock  that  momiD^^ 

Julia  wept. and  niowbed.fo^  Ub 
with  the  truest  s^rnxw...^ She  €facpsd 
her  bands  and  said>  -  '^  Now  I  hav«  ooti 
friend !  b«t  he  is  happy !  he  is  in  Hea- 
ven!  and  it  would  be  oriiel  4^  wish  hia 
badk  again,  whepe  he  guflfered  so  mtioli. 
It  is  a  consolation  t)iat  he  wi^  so  knuA 
to  me  yest^fsds^,  and  thai;  I  wius-with 
him  aimost  to  the  lateet  period'Qf  hts^ex* 
istenee^  Benevoience  ^ud  ipiety  inlui- 
bited  that  heart,  ivow  cold  and  sonse- 
less!" 

Mrs.  Gascoigne  pHied  her  distress. 


a»d  iaj(mnvi^  ber  ttiuli  with  r^r^*d  to 
pecuoiaiy  jiffakn  :sbe  wcmld.  nctf  haare 
aiqr  Teaaottt  do  bmeot  tfaoeJosa  of  lier 
iHend,  f ear  dhe  i¥Oul4  act  m  a  la^tlhcr  to 

^  Tbangh  I  am  owt  ckl^''  sm&  iSkii 

I  obtaiii  a  subsbteiiee,  i  ;^aU  sot  he 
the  poorer  IjDTimppai'tmgyDii** 

tkomug  wttfa'ffciuekbiKte,  joiid  .Mrs.  Gu^: 
coifiie  eoAfcinitad>f*^^^  Bespeetiag  the 
<}«ath  'df  Mr.  Xte  l^mhrie  Mantoiv 
y^u  are  qnHfe  rigto  in  mot  ifwinng  bim 
toretiirsn  ito  Jibfe  w  a  wwki  wbs^  his 
Buffm^gs  were  di;eadfuK  Reeolteci 
that  he  was  cc^fined  to  hk  bed^  and  de^ 
pendaiit  on  the  }>oiwty  of  ifiriettd^  uriboM 
be  tnight  hare  outlived,  aod  beooiae  fdear 
tUfite  09  well  as  helpless/' 

Julia  with  a  Bi^  confessed  tht  yn&- 
tiee  of  herKkbserratioiis,  but  mone  tbaii 
a  week  elapsed  .before  Bhe  could  recover 
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from  the  shock  sbefaad  sustained  from 
his  loss.  After  the  interment  of  De 
Lambrie,  Julia  took  the  robin^  of  which 
he  had  been  so  fond,  under  her  protec- 
tion. This  bird,  though  of  a  species 
difficidt  to  preserve  in. a  eage^i throve 
amazingly  well  from  her  care  and  atten- 
tion, which  gave  her  great  satisfactioD. 
Independent  of  painful  recollections, 
Julia  might  have  been  truly  bappy  with 
Mrs.  Gascoigne,  had  she  not  felt  herself 
an  intruder  on  her  kindne^s^  and  she 
could  not  reconcile  to  herself  living  in 
her  house  without  having  it  in  ber  power 
to  bestow  any  remuneration  for  her 
goodness.  At  a  moment  wheu  these 
reflections  were  more  forcibly  impressed 
on  her  mind  than  ever,  a  lady  happened 
to  mention  before  Julia  that  a*  Mrs.  Ar- 
buthnot  wanted  a  governess  for  her 
children.  Julia  inquired  where  the  lady 
resided,  as  she  wished  to  endeavour  to 
procure  the  situation;  and  having  gained 
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tlie  ii^cessaiy  iafonnatioi^  went  to 
the  lady's  house,  without  acquainting 
Mrs.  Gasooigne  with  her  intention. 

Julia  on  inquiring  for  Mrs.  Arbuth* 
not,  was  introduced  to  a  kdy  thin  and 
pale  as  a  corpse,  dressed  most  splen^ 
didly  in  diamonds,  and  half  naked;  she 
appeared  to  be  in  a  rapid  consumption. 

^^Sit  down,^  jsaid  she,  addrei^sing 
Jti^a;  ^^  you  ai^  just  the  pa^on  I  wish 
for  a  governess.  I  suppose  you  do  not 
go  oirt;  for  emolument,  but  merely  to 
have  a  cofortable  asylum.  I  wish  Mr. 
Arbuthnot  could  see  you,  I  am  sure  he 
would  like  you.  I  dont  give  more 
than  fifteen  pounds  a  year,  but  I  think 
be  would  give  you  five  pounds  more  if 
he  approved  of  you.  Consider  of  it. — 
I  must  have  my  own  way,  and  my  own 
rules  observed — ^you  must  not  interfere 
with  tktem,  but  will  be  up  in  the  nursery 
with  my  children  all  day.  I  cannot 
permit  you  to  dine  with  me  and  Mr. 

VOL.  III.  F 
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Arbuthnot,  for  we  do  not  like  a  third 
person.*' 

From  this  lady's  conversation  Julia 
perceived  she  would  be  considered  in 
the  light  of  an  upper  servant^  instead  o| 
an  instructress,  and  she  therefore  with 
the  utmost  civility  declined  acceptio|; 
the  situation,  observing  that  the  salary 
was  not  adequate  to  her  expectations. 
They  pai*ted  with  politeness,  and  Julia 
on  her  return  home;,  to  amuse  Mrs. 
Gascoigne,  informed  her  ^f  what  had 
passed  at  Mrs.  Arbuthnot's.  Mrs.  Lu- 
can,  who  was  present,  immediately  said, 
that  Julia  had  better  accompany  her 
into  Lincolnshire,  where  she  was  going 
on  a  visit  to  her  nephew.  Lord  Clan- 
ronald.  "  And  I  will  allow  you  twenty 
pounds  a  year,"  she  added,  "to  find 
you  in  clothes." 

Julia  hesitated,  knowing  the  unplea- 
sant temper  of  Mrs.  Lucan,  when  Mrs. 
Gascoigne,  who  thought  it  would  he  a 
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most  charming  situation^  looked  ex- 
pressively at  her.  Julia  instantly  think- 
ing she  understood  her  meaning,  re- 
plied that  she  should  be  very  much 
i*ejoiced  to  be  engaged  by  Mrs.  Lucan 
9.S  her  companion,  and  to  accompany 
her  any  where,  which  appeared  to 
please  the  old  lady. 

When  Mrs.  Gascoigne  and  Julia 
were  ^one,  the  former  told  her  that  she 
was  delighted  at  her  having  compre-* 
hended  her  meaning,  as  notwithstanding 
the  oddity  of  Mrs.  Lucan's  temper,  and 
her  ill  humour,  it  was  possible  to  live 
happy  with  her.  Being  advanced  in 
years,  had  blunted  the  extreme  violence 
of  her  passions  when  younger,  and  the 
sweetness  of  Julia's  disposition  made  her 
calculated  to  live  with  her,  as  she  would 
not  irritate  her  by  contradiction,  or 
evincing  any  petulance,  Mrs.  Gascoigne 
observed.  Julia's  mind  was  now  occu- 
pied in  thinking  of  the  journey,  and 

F  2 
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what  preparations  were  necessary.  She 
Jiad  likewise  every  arrangement  to  make 
for  Mrs.  Lucan,  which  altogether  pre- 
vented any  painful  i*etrospection.  Be- 
fore her  departure,  she  visited  the  spot 
that  contained  the  hallowed  remains  of 
her  estimable  and  ever  to  be  regretted 
friend,  De  Lambrie  Manton.  It  was  in 
Pancras  church-yard  that  his  relics 
were  deposited,  and  Julia  shed  a  tear  of  ' 
grateful  affection  on  his  tomb.  Among 
the  ashes  of  several  of  his  countrjnnen 
he  reposed,  far  in  that  cemetery  many 
foreigners  are  interred,  their  tomb- 
stones distinguished  by  a  cross. 

Having  paid  the  melancholy  tribute 
to  the  memory  of  her  friend,  Julia  went 
to  take  leave  of  Lady  Mildred  and  Su- 
san Mowbray.  She  returned  the  minia- 
ture, having  finished  the  copy,  and 
they  were  both  extremely  kind,  promis- 
ing to  write  frequently.  Miss  Lewis 
was  equally  good-natured,    and   Julia 
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t 

felt  happier  than  she  baiji  done  foi*some 
time. 

^*  You  will  meet  with  Aza  Cremorne 
in  your  neighbourhood/'  said  Lady  Su- 
San,  "  foi'  I  understand  the  whole 
family  are  going  very  shortly  on  a  visit 
to  Mr.  Saville  at  Trentham  Hall^  which 
is  very  near  Willows,  Lord  Clanronald's^ 
;  seat.  Julia  expressed^  her  concern  at 
this  intelligence,  as  she  dreaded  her  ill- 
nature;  hut  Lady  Mildred  and  her  sis* 
ter  laughed  at  Julia's  feam,  and  told  her 
the  best  way  to  defeat  the  shafts  of  ma-^- 
lice,  was  to  despise  them.  When  Miss 
Lester  affectionately  embraced-  these 
amiable  girls  at  parting,,  they  eacb 
made  her  a  very  handsome  present, 
which  she  accepted  with  gratitude,  and 
without  any  scruple,  since  it  gave  them 
pleasure  to  assist  her,  and  did  not  injure 
them.  Young  as  they  were,  they  had 
the  good  sense,  consideration,  and 
feeling,  to  reflect  that  she  must  wan*. 
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several  differenl;  articles  before  she  com- 
menced her  journey,  which  it  was  not 

« 

in  her  power  to  obtain* 

Be  Lambrie  had  taught  h^r  te  cod- 
quer  tlie  false  delicacy  of  refusing  to 
accept  favors^  and  to  be  hunoible  enongb 
to  receive  benefits  from  those  who  loved 
her.  What  prayers  did  she  not  offer  up 
for  their  happiness^  that  th^y  might  be  . 
successful  in  every  event  of  life,  and 
never  look  coldly  on  her  again.  *  Jalia 
would  have  been  much  afflicted  at  quit- 
ting Mrs.  Gascoigne,  to  whom  she  was 
under  so  many  obligations,  if  she  had 
not  expected  to  return  in  five  or  six 
months  to  her  boarding-house  again 
with  Mrs.  Lucan,  who  never  liked  to 
reside  any  where  else,  when  she  was  in 
town.  The  day  before  her  departure 
from  London,  Julia  went  a  shopping 
with  Miss  Summers,  and  made  several 
purchases,  which  the  generosity  of  her 
friends  had  enabled  her  to  do.      She 
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1)ad  been  less  scrupulous  than  she 
would  otherwise  have  been  in  accepting^ 
their  gifts,  from  knowing  that  Mrs. 
Lucan  was  not  a  character  who  would 
like  to  advance  any  salary  before  it  was 
due;  and  Mr.  Lausanne,  who  would 
have  befriended  her,  was  at  Batbv 

Early  the  following  morning,  MrSv 
Lucan  and  Julia  left  London.  The 
journey  they  bad  undertaken  was  ninety 
miles,  but  this  was  too  fatiguing  for 
Mrs.  Lucan  to  perform  in  one  day,  and 
they  did  not  arrive  till  late  the  follow* 
ing  evening  at  Willows,  the  seat  of 
Lord  Clanronald.  The  moon  shone 
clear  and  bright,  when  the  postrrchaise 
>drove  up  the  Park,  and  gave  a  lighter 
tint  to  the  white  gothic  building  before 
them,  of  which  they  had  a  distinct  view 
from  the  winding  road.  The  prospect 
was  not  intercepted  by  any  trees  in  front 
of  the  building,  though  on  each  side  of 
the    structure  lofty  elms,  oaks,,  and  a 

F  4 
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variety  of  foliage  embellished  it^  inter- 
Hpersed  with  evergreens  and  variom 
beantifnl  shrubs.  Four  turrets  were  at 
each  corner  of  the  mansion^  and  their 
tops  rose  in  spiral  forms  like  W^tmin- 
ster  Abbey.  A  broad  pavement  went 
all  round  the  house,  whlcti  was  a  great 
acquisition^  as  you  could  walk  there 
with  pleasure  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after 
it  had  I'ained^  and  when  it  was  dirtj 
elsewhere.  A  small  tower  served  as  a 
porter^s  lodge,  and  guarded  a  draw- 
bridge, which  must  be  let  down  before 
you  could  arrive  at  the  mansion. 

The  postillion  having  told  the  porter 
that  My  Lord's  aunt  was  arrived,  the 
drawbridge  was  instantly  let  down,  and 
crossing  a  most  beautiful  lawn,  with 
a  gravel  road  through  it,  they  stopped 
at  a  gothic  door.  It  was  opened  by  ao 
old  grey-headed  servant,  who  said  his 
master  had  retired  for  the  night,  being 
as  usual  very  much  indisposed.     After 
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partaking  pf  some  refreshmentj  Julia 
'  accompanied  Mrs.  Lucan  to  her  apart- 
I  ment,  preceded  by  the  housekeeper^  who 
s  afterwards  attended  Miss  Lester  to  hw 
f  chamber.  It  was  a  lai:ge  old*£eushioned 
'  room  on  the  south-^west  side  of  the 
li  buildings  furnished  in  a  style  exoeed- 
1  ingly  antique ;  but  Julia  scarcely  looked 
[i  at  it^  being  tired^  and  slept  very 
i   roundly. 

|i         In  the  afternoon  of  the  following 

i   day  Julia  was  introduced  to  Lord  Clan« 

i   ronald^   whose  health  was  so  delicate 

that  he  always  breakfasted  in  bed*    He 

I   was  a  mere  shadow,  reduced  by  illness 

I    to  a  most  emaciated  state^  but  this  )iha- 

r  dow  was  every  thing  that  is  excellent 

i   and  good.    It  was  grief  for  a  beloved 

!    wife  that  bad  impaired  his  constitution^ 

and  subjected  him  to  this  deplorable 

tstate  of  weakness,  langour,  and  meager- 

jiess.    Lady  Clanronald  had  left  him 

$bree  children^    a   boy,    who  was    at 

E3 
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Bchool^  and  two  little  girls^  who  resided 
with  him.  She  had  been  dead  two 
years^  and  from  that  moumfol  period  be 
bad  been  daily  growing  more  and  mere 
debilitated^  aud.  could  not  be  persuaded 
to  quit  his  mourning  habit  for  her.  He 
conversed  in  the  most  rational  and 
pleasing  manner^  but  his  voice  was  tre- 
mulous^ low,  and  hollow.  To  Mrs. 
Lucan^  his  aunt^  he  was  tenderly  at- 
tached^ as  he  fancied  she  had  been  ex- 
tremely  fond  of  his  loved  Delia— but  be 
deceived  himself. 

Mrs.  Lucan  was  a  character  wbo 
never  really  loved  any  thing  or  any 
body  in  all  her  life.  She  felt  a  prefer- 
ence sometimes  to  different  persons^  bnt 
never  had  a  regard  for  any  being  bnt 
her  second  husband;  and  even  her  at- 
tachment to  him  seemed  doubtful^  since 
she  would  not  make  any  sacrifices  for 
his  happiness.  Julia  was  very  partial  to 
children  in  general,  and  therefore  was 
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quite  delighted  with  Lord  Clanronald's^ 
who  were  exceedingly  lovely  and  en?- 
gaging.  Delia/  the  eldest^  was  niiie 
years  old,  and  Mary,  her  sister/ four 
years  of  age.  As  Mrs.  Lucan  seldom 
took  a  walk,  even  in  the  garden,  and 
Lord  Clanronald  rarely  walked,  rode, 
or  drove  out,  Delia  was  Julia's  constant 
companion,  and  her  sweetness  of  tem-- 
per,  united  with  good  sense,  mad^  her 
society,  though  such  a  child^  very 
agreeable,  and  a  more  rational  com- 
panion than  many  trifling  young  women 
who  can  only  converse  about  dress  and 
iscandal.  Julia  enjoyed  the  beauties  of 
nature  with  her  artless  young  friend^ 
and  little  blue-eyed  Mary  frequently, 
accompanied  them  M'hen  they  took  a 
iBhort  walk,  as  she  could  not  proceed 
far.  They  gathered  wild  flowers,  of 
which  there  are  a  great  variety*  in  Lin^ 
^olnshire,  and  amused  themselves  in 
t).hserYing  the  numberless  ingtccts  that 
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abounded  in  the  hedge-rows^  fiekfa^ 
copseSy  and  woods^  particiilarly  buttcp- 
f&ts,  moths,  and  vanons  dragon  ffiea. 

Several  small  woods  were  in  tbe 
vicinity  of  WiHows,  and  Jidia  experi- 
enced great  delight  in  traversing^  their 
nearly  untrodden  paths^  where  searcely 
any  Itvii^  creature  but  deer,  riieep^  or 
wood-cutters  ever  entered.  Solemn  a- 
fence  there  rdgned,  nor  human  voice 
broke  on  the  ear^  die  stillness  bein^  Intar- 
rupted  only  by  the  song  of  the  finthered 
warblers  of  the  grove.  These  woodi 
abounded  with  jays,  which  ddigfated  the 
eye  with  their  gay  plumage,  though  tbq^ 
did  not  by  their  harmony  captivate  the 
attention.  Tbom  Wood,  about  a  mile 
distant  from  Lord  Clanr6nald*a  seat 
was  'Julia's  favorite  spot,  and  thither 
she  would  often  resort  when  the  weather 
was  fine.  On  the  right-hand  side  of  the 
mansion  at  Willows,  was  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  gardens  formed  by  art 
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and  nature^-^tbere  was  not  a  shnib^ 
that  could  be  procured  but  what  floi»- 
rished  in  it.  The  finest  cedars^  moon^ 
tain  ash,  and  weeping  birch  intermin*- 
gled  their  foliage,  while  the .  most  fra- 
grant flowers,  profusely  scattered, 
scented  the  air^  and  others  by  their  brilr 
liancy  and  variety  charmed  tbe  sight. 
From  the  first  dawn  of  spring  there  was 
a  constant  succession  of  floweri,  afr 
Lord  Clanronakfs  indifferent  healtl^ 
made  him  find  some  amusement  in  a 
garden.  Several  bee-hives  were  placed 
in  one  part  of  the  garden,  and  Julia  ha4 
great  pleasure  in  watching  the  labours 
of  the  industrious  bees^  and  admired 
their  vigilance  in  getting  rid  of  any 
intruding  wasp. 

A  delightful  gi^een-house  was  near 
the  house,  filled  with  numerous  odorifer 
reus  plants,  and  orange^  Hme,  and  lOf 
mon  trees^  which  were  removed  inta» 
the  different  apartments  of  the  mansidn 
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at  Willows^  and  on  entering  the  faall^  h 
was  delightful  to  inhale  the  fragrant 
odour.  When  Lord  Clanronald  was 
confined  up  staii-s^  Mrs.  Lucan  often  sat 
with  him,  and  Julia  would  then  visit 
the  garden  in  the  afternoon,  and  seating 
herself  on  her  favorite  hench  beneath  a 
beautiful  weeping  birch,  entertain  her- 
self with  reading  some  pleasing  hoek. 
His  Lordship  had  an  excellent  and  ex- 
tensive library,  to  which  she  had  free 
access. 

The  sweet  children  generally  accom- 
panied her  to  the  garden,  and  would 
play  about,  or  occasionally  come  and 
talk  to  her  without  being  in  the  least 
troublesome.  Julia  fi-equently  thought 
that  if  she  had  children  of  her  own,  she 
could  never  love  them  better  than  she 
did  these  dear  Clanronalds.  She  re- 
flected sometimes  with  a  sigh,  that  they 
would  most  probably  forget  her  when 
she  was  absent,  as  they  were  so   ex- 
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tremely  young;  but  she  mentally  said^ 
^'  I  will  not  embitter  present  happiness 
by  dread  of  the  future.** 

Julia  now  made  a  daily  progress  in 
vivacity  and  good  spirits.  Air  and  ex- 
ercise appeared  to  have  the  same  effect 
on  her- frame  as  the  coming  spring  does 
on  the  vegetable  world,  a  renovation  of 
all  that  is  pleasing  to  the  eye,  or  melody 
to  the  ear.  She  enjoyed  the  rural  plea- 
sure of  watching  the  opening  buds,  and 
breathing  the  healthful  gale. 

Julia  had  hitherto  escaped  meeting 
the  Cremorne  family,  who  bad  called 
several  times  at  Willows,  and  Mrs.  Lu- 
can  said,  had  inquired  very  kindly  after 
her.  Neither  would  Julia  accompany 
that  lady  when  she  returned  their  morn- 
ing visits.  The  cause  of  their  altered  be- 
haviour was  the  expected  return  of  Colo- 
nel and  Mrs.  Lester  from  tbe  East- 
Indies,  and  Sir  Andrew  and  Lady  Cre- 
morne were  apprehensive  of  an  explana- 
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tiim  relative  to  dwerting  their  <1hU^ 
Md  turmog:  Mr  from  tbeir  dow.  €!<^ 
lonel  Lester  was.  a  noble*  b^lnqpilritad 
ifiaiH  and  they  fiear«d  the  ofinweqi 
of  his  resttitmeiit.  Sir  A^drmr 
only  blamablf  for  being  weak^:  for.  Im^ 
esteemed  Jidia,  hat  was  inflaencod  wd 
goveroed  hy.  his  wife,  which  made  Im 
•act  contrary  to  his  oira  |ifd|giiifiyft  and 
inoUnation* 

Mrs.  j4UGan  said  one  day»  ^^  I  f;hhrii, 
by  the  bye,  JpUa^  that  8ir  HwuiA 
Hastings,  Miss  Cremome's  admirer^  is 
not  a  very  ardent  lover*.  He  has  bat 
lately,  I  hear,  fomid  bis  way  to  bin  fair 
one,  though  I  understand  he  has  bem 
absent  from  her  three  months  on  a  party 
of  pleasure.  Such  a  breaqh  of  Love*s 
maxims  I  could  never  have  pardoned 
when  I  was  young'  and  handsome.  If 
he  proves  false,"  continued  Mrs.  Locan, 
^^  she  deserves  no  better  fate,  for  I  con- 
sider her  as  a  most  unamiable  young 
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woman,  and  extrpmely  iiide  aaderosa^ 
to  people  in  years.** 

Though  it  gave  Julia  little  satisfac-^ 
tioD,  or  rather  pain,  to  coi^teoipUte  the 
faults  of  others,  yet  in  this  iustance  she 
was  not  sorry  to  find  that  other  persons 
viewed  her  disposition  in  the  same  light 
with  horself,  who  had  experienced  so 
much  ill-treatment  from  her. 

The  weather  was  remarkably  plea- 
sant, and  BeUa  requested  Miss  I^ester 
to  go  in  the  afterooon  to  Thoro  Wood. 
Little  Mary  being  present,  entreated  ta 
be  one  of  the  party,  as  Delia  and  herself 
wished  to  gather  it  great  many  cowslips^ 
that  grow  there  in  profusion,  to  make 
cowslip  tea,  of  which  the  ehildren  were 
very  fond.  As  Mary  was  to  accompany 
them,  Julia  took  Hetty,  the  nui-sery 
.maid  with  her,  to  assist  in  cai'rying  the 
little  girl  if  she  was  tired.  Having 
reached  the  wood^  they  climbed  over  a 
stile  into  it,  and  began  to  penetrate  into 
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4his  shady  retreat.  The  children  were 
quite  delighted^  and  having  procured 
several  baskets  of  flowers  and  cowslips, 
they  began  to  feel  rather  tired.  The 
little  party  now  thought  of  returning, 
but  as  they  proceeded  back^  they  found 
the  path  growing  very  narrow^  and 
thorns,  briars^  and  eglantine  intercepted 
the  way. 

^^  We  have  cei'tainly  missed  the  right 
path,**  said  Julia.  To  this  Hetty  and 
the  children  assented^  and  they  struck 
into  another,  but  this  proved  still  more 
intricate  than  the  former,  and  the  at- 
.temps  they  made  to  find  out  the  right 
road,  proved  fruitless*  At  nearly  every 
step  Julia's  straw  bonnet  was  torn^  and 
the  children's  and  nursery-maid's  clothes 
rent  with  the  brambles.  Hetty  now 
.burst  into  a  flood  of  tears,  and  Delia 
and  Mary  frightened  at  seeing  her  weep, 
began  to  cry  also* 

"Oh,  what  shall  we  doT   they  ex- 
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claimed;  "  we  shall  be  left  all  night  in 
the  wood,  and  poor  papa  and  aunt  will 
be  unhappy^  not  knowing  what  is  be- 
come of  us.  And  we  shall  be  scolded 
too/*  said  little  Mary;  sobbings  "  for 
tearing  our  frocks  and  tippets.** 

Julia  was  astonished  at  their  having 
lost  themselves  in  such  a  small  wood^ 
having  been  in  the  deepest  part  of  it 
several  times,  and  never  before  met 
with  a.  similar  accident*  Though  she 
could  not  avoid  being  vexed  and  alarm- 
ed^ she  supported  her  spirits,  and  beg* 
ged  Hetty  to  be  calm,  as  she  distressed 
and  terrified  the  little  gids,  who  would 
not  otherwise  have  been  so  much  fright* 
ened* 

"  Ah,  Miss !**  said  Hetty,  "consider, 
I  never  was  in  a  wood  before,  and  never 
will  be  again,  I  assure  you,  if  I  once 
get  safe  out  of  it.  I  can*t  think  how 
you  like  such  dismal,  lonesome  walks*** 
Julia  smiled;^  but  told  her  it  was  of  no 
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use  then  to  lament  what  had  passed,  bat 
endeavour  in  a  composed  manner  to  g€t 
out  of  their  disagreeable  situation. 

Scarcely  had  Julia  uttered  these 
words  when  they  heard  the  trampling  of 
horses,  and  voices  of  people  in  conver- 
sation near  them. 

^^  I  think  we  are  not  far  froip  a  road,* 
said  Julia^^  ^^  by  the  sound  of  the  per- 
sons conversing ;  let  us  call  for  asaist- 
anoe.'^ 

The  terrified  nurse-maid  and  chil- 
dren did  not  wait  to  be  told  this  a  se- 
cond time,  but  screamed  out  very  audi- 
bly^  ^^  We  are  lost  in  the  wood^  come 
and  help  us." 

They  were  answered  by  bursts  of 
laughter,  and  a  female  voice  exclaimed, 
^^  How  ridiculous  of  any  one  to  be  lost 
in  this  small  wood.*"  But  a  manly  voice 
replied,  "  They  seem  to  be  children, 
and  whether  it  is  ridiculous  or  not,  I 
shall  certainly  go  to  their  assistance.** 
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Julia  could  not  avoid  being  diverted 
with  this  conversation^  and  the  hope  of 
being  soon  released,  composed  the 
nursery-maid  and  children.  In  a  few 
minutes  they  heard  a  rustling  among 
the  underwood  at  a  little  distance,  and 
soon  after  the  good-natured  Sir  Ronald 
Hastings  reached  the  spot  where  they 
fitood.  He  shook  Julia  heartily  by  the 
band  when  he  recognized  her,  and 
seemed  happy  to  see  her.  Then  taking 
little  Mary  in  his  arms,  desired  them  to 
follow  him,  and  by  a  short  path  con- 
ducted them  to  a  place'  where  he  had 
left  his  horse.  Miss  Cremorne  and  Mr. 
fSaville,  who  were  likewise  on  horseback, 
waiting  for  him. 

Julia  joined  heartily  in  the  laugb 
which  the  appearance  of  her  and  her 
companions  could  not  fail  to  excite. 
Her  straw  bonnet  was  most  deplorably 
shattered  by  the  brambles,  and  her  hair 
-Came  through  it,  whilst  her  gown,  torn 
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in  several  places^  looked  ragged  and 
forlorn.  The  chikhren^s  frocks  hung  ■ 
strips,  and  their  Cem^cs  were  besmearel 
with  dost  and  tears,  as  the  aunery^MU 
)»eWailed  the  rents  in  her  new  govs 
Aza  spoke  to  Miss  Lester  with  mM 
good-natnre  than  she  had  everbefoit 
experienced  from  her,  and  inqnini 
kindly  after  her  health,  sayings  she  hopei 
was  quite  re-established* .  Julia  replidi 
in  the  affirmative,  and  thanked  her. 

^^t  was  needless,  I  think,  to  bA 
how  you  did,"*  said  Sir  Ronald,  '^fsr 
you  look  more  lovely  than  ever,  not* 
withstanding  your  frolic  in  Thorn  Wood. 
But  do  you  not  see  a  difference  in  Mm 
Cremome  ?  Poor  thing !  her  beauty  hai 
lately  emerged  from  an  eclipse,  occs- 
sioned  by  an  immensely  swelled  fiBCt 
{  assure  you  it  verified  the  old  saying; 

**Too  much  of  a  good  thing." 

Even  the  immovable  Mr.  Saville  ob- 
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served  that  he  never  saw  such  an  in- 
stance." 

Here  Aza  rewarded  Sir  Ronald  for 
giving  Julia  this  agreeable  piece  af  in-* 
telligence,  by  the  epithet  of  ^  Great 
Fooir 

^*  So  goes  on  the  world,"  rejoined 
Julia,  "  what  one  values  hiraself  upon 
as  a  useful  discovery,  another  confutes 
with  derision/' 

"  Very  just,"  drawled  out  Mr.  Sa- 
yillc,  "  you  are  right,  Madam.  1  think 
you  seem  fond  of  discoveries ;  however, 
since  you  have  given  yourself  the  trou- 
ble to  explore  the  mazes  of  the  entan- 
gled wood" — as  he  uttered  these  words 
bis  eyes  were  half  shut,  his  countenance 
devoid  of  animation,  and  he  looked  as* 
if  he  was  ready  to  fall  off  his  horse. 

Julia  made  him  no  answer,  she  was 
so  much  surprised  at  his  extraordinary 
manner,  which  she  endeavoured  to  ac* 
count  for  by  supposing  he  was  greatly 
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fatigued*  When  he  rode  away  with 
Miss  Cremorne,  Julia  said  to  Sir  Ro- 
nald, whose  gallantry  made  him  inasi 
on  seeing  them  safe  home^  that  the  sop- 
posed  Mr.  Saville  had  tmdei^goae  great 
fatigue,  as  he  seemed  scarcely  able  to 
look  or  speak,  and  that  she  quite  pitied 


^'  Ha,  ha,  har  burst  forth  from  Sir 
Ronald,  at  this  observation  of  Jnliali. 
^'  Fatigued!  is  it  possible  you  think  sor 
he  has  not  breakfasted  above  an  hour, 
and  rode  about  half  a  mile.  This  af- 
fected languor  he  assumed  when  very 
young,  and  it  is  now  from  habit  quite 
natural  to  him.  But  be  is  a  worthv 
man,  though  his  manners  are  out  of  the 
common  way.** 

Julia  replied  that  she  thought  it  was 
to  be  regretted  that  any  one  who  pos- 
sessed estimable  qualities,  should  make 
themselves  so  ridiculous.  Miss  Lester 
now  inquired  after  Mr.  Sanson,  and  Sir 
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Ronald  told  her  he  was  quite  weU^  and 
left  at  Coombe  Castle.     -  * 

"  Mr.  Sanson  has  confided  to  me/* 
continued  Sir  Ronald,  "  many  particu- 
lars relative  to  theafl^ir  between  you  and 
Lord  Mowbray,  and  the  occasion  of  his 
going  abroad,  instead  of  being  united  to 
you.  It  has  occasioned  a  great  dea\  of 
conversation,  and  I  am  of  opinion  that 
.  you  have  beea  exceedingly  ill  treated. 
It. was  a. pity  that  Miss  Lewis  in  the  true 
spirit  of  worldly  kindness,  reported  to 
Lord  Mowbray  and  his  sisters  what 
Mr.  Sanson  had  said,  and  of  which  he 
sificetely r  repents.  He  has  made  all  the 
a^ionement  in  his  power  by  avowing  hill 
injustice,  and  now  confesses  there  is  n6 
sensibility  in  a*  quick  susceptibility  of 
supposed  offence.  People,  he  obseiTcd, 
often  fondly  clothe  it.  witli  that  name; 
but  on  the  contrary  it  is  extreme  ego- 
tism and  self-vanity  that  transforms; 
every  thing." 

VQL.  III.  G 
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^^  I  am  angry  with  aU»  ofi  tbem,*"  said 
Sir  Ronald,  '^  for  listeningrto.  scandal  of 
any  desicnption^  One  of  the  stxx>ngest 
lessons  I  have-  inculcated  in.  m^r  own 
breast,  is  never  to.  nenounce  a  person  I 
have  once  liked^  oQ^the  mere  evidenni 
of  women's>  gossip  and:  tea-table  chat 
Most  happy  am:  I  that: I  haire  ever  dime 
so,  for  if  lihad  listenedi  to  and  beliemi 
one  half  of  the  malice  aadj  spite  tfaatt  I 
have  heard,  I  shoold  now  have  beim  a 
solitary  suspicions  being-^.  instead  of 
having  many  friends  whom  I^lbve  and 
admire  surrounding  me."* 

'^  Life  is  too  short,''  replied'  JuUa^ 
^^  and  happiness  too  fleeting  for  us  to 
throw  away  any  that  ifr  in  our  reaob« 
I<  think  it  would  add:  greatly,  to  Miss 
Lewis's  comfort  if  she  always  tried^  to 
disbelieve  41Unatured  aspersionsy  ratbtf 
than  catch  at  them.  She  must  find>  life 
too  happy,  if  she  can  afford  to  make  ca- 
laaiities ;  I  assure  you  it  grieves  me  to 
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i  find  hei^  distortiiig  Ker  many  gk)6d  qua- 
I  lities  by  a  blind  credulity." 
I         The  white  turi^ts  of  Willows  #ere 
J.  ttb'rt^  in    view,    and  having  conducted' 
I  Julia  and  her  little  party  to  the  lodge, 
I  Sir  Ronald  took  his  leave.  He  persuiaded 
I  Bcfr  before  they  partied'to  meet'  witb  cor- 
f  diality  the  advances  of  Lady  Cremorrie 
If  and  her  family,  as  a  spirit  of  revenge* 
||  might  otherwise  cause  them  to  injure 
g)  her   still  further,    perhaps,    with    her* 
I  parents  on  their  retui*n,  which  Ti^ould^ 
u  effectually  wound  hfer  feelings:    Sir  Ro- 
nald likewise  told  Julia'  that  very  plea- 
^  filant  sociiety  wene  frequetitly  a^s^tabled 
^  at-  Mr.  and  Mrs.  S'aville's,  and' as  she 
I  lirefd  rctii^d  in  the  coutitiy,  she  would- 
■   pirolfcibly  be  amused. 
J         Thb  following  day  Lady  Cremome 
.    ^d  Ami  arrived  at  Willows.     Her  La- 
I    dyship  looked   awkward'  and  uneasy, 
.    though  she  forced  herself  to  wear  tbi& 
semblance    of    politeness    and    go6d^ 
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nature;  but  Aza,  who  was   naturally 
bold^  appeared  quite  unconcerned.  • 

A  short  time  after,  Mrs.  Lucan  md 
Julia  were  invited  to  a  theatrical  enter- 
tainment at  Rose-Lawn,  the  seat  of  Mr. 
Saville,  and  Lady  Cremorne  and  Aza 
urged  X^ord  Clanronald  so  continually 
to  go,  that  he  was  at  length  per- 
suaded. 

Sir  Ronald  acted  the  part  of  Tan- 
cred,  and  Aza  was  Sigismunda.  .  Mr. 
Saville  performed  the  part  of  the  fiery 
Osmond,  and  appeared  to  have  more 
show  than  fire  in  his  composition,  and 
Sir  Andrew  was  the  good  Siflfredi.  Aza 
paid  the  greatest  attention  to  his  Lordr 
ship  when  the  play  was  over,  and  all  the 
company  could  evidently  perceive  that 
she  wished  for  a  coronet  on  her  carriage. 
It  was  for  this  reason  she  neglected  the 
good-humoured,  lively  Sir  Ronald,  and 
even  behaved  rude  to  him,  But  these 
assiduities    were   lost    on  Lord    Clan- 
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•ronald.  At  the  concliisioa  of  the  play 
he  was  nearly  fainting,  and  Miss  Cre- 
iniJrne  oflSciously  offered  him  salts,  and 
supported  his  head  ;  but  he  appeared  to 
turn  fi'OB*  her  disgusted  with  her  for^ 
ward  behaviour,  and  with  tottering  steps- 
approached  his  aunt  and  Miss  Lester. 

'  They  saw  bis  indisposition,  and  pro^- 
posed  going  home  directly,  but  his 
good-nature  made  him  persuade  tbem 
to  i-emain,  saying  he-  would  go  alone: 
-an^  send* back  the  carriage  for  them  at 
^riy  hour  they  plieasedV  yet  neither  Mrs^ 
'iLuean  nor  Julia  would  consent  to  stay, 
aftd  accompanied  hiiir  immediately  tb 
.Willows.  The  summer  and  autumn 
passed  iaway  in  the  most  pleasant  matf- 
^i^^^tjfd  the  delay  of  her  parents^  return 
*o  iEhgland',  aiid^  the  remembrance- of 
liOrd Mowbray,. albneembittered  Julia's 
felicity.  Win ter  com  menced  under  thfe 
tnoirt'  favorable  auspices,  and  Lord 
Clanrottald's  health  became  somewhat 
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anqende^.  The  bunding  .aefusipn  fydguk^ 
and  Mr.  Sayille,  who  VBS  €wkd  of  ixmtr 
ji^^^  ba^  large  parties  at  I^s  liQUse.  The 
.Cqecnorpes  had  quit(€)4  Rose-litmi, 
.after  resi^g  there  two  mootb?^  ^qt  fe- 
4;uriied  ag^^m.at  CJ^rifittmas. 

Liocd  Qanronald.  Mrs.  Liioaq.  aa^ 
Julia  were  on  a  \^sit  fit  Rose-Lawn 
fi^sLvly  a  w,£^k.  As  :Some  amusement  or 
4)tt li€}r  4:0011:  place  every  eveniit^  ^he  fiomr 
pany  never  retired  to  rest  be^ojre  tlii;ee 
o'clock  in  the  mornings  a^ad  asseiul^l^ 
to  brealifast  about  eleven  at  ^  long  ta- 
ble^ ^filled  with  persons^  as  ija^vtf 
were  on  a  visit  at  the  house.  After 
breakfast  the  geutlemen  went  a  bvntiog 
or  shooting.  tSome  ladies  and  gentJe- 
men  played  at  cards^  made  little  musiesi) 
parties^  walked  or  rode  p})lj  an4  i* 
sh,ort^  did  just  ^  they  ple^aef^.  T^ 
E04ciety  was  altogether  cbar^king,  yki^- 
out  .any  restraint.  A  French  Ji^y,  Made- 
oiaoiselle  de  Mii  merL  who  w^s  on  a  vv^it 
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at  Rose-LawQ^  was  exceedingly  amiable. 
She  was  an  excellent  musician^  aind 
Julia  >aad  iitim  lady  saog  duete  4oge1;I>6r. 
Wheal  she  played  on  tl!k)  pimio^  Julia 
acooinpanied  her  ^on  the  harp  to  oblige 
Lord  Clanrotmld^  otherwise  she  w>0uld 
kaye  declined  it ;  for  timidity  made  ber 
dislike  singing  and  playing  before  a 
large  company,  however^  she  alwi^s 
cheerfully  saciificed  her  own  inclina* 
lions  to  please  >those  she  esteemed* 

Thiey  dined  at  six  o'clock,  and  <fbe 
dinner  was  served  up  in  silver  plate,  and 
in  the  ibest  style,  as  Mr.  Saville  bad  an 
Italian  cook.  Two  exoellent  singers 
were  engaged  to  amuse  the  party  after 
dinner,  and  some  of  the  gentlemen  like^ 
wisie  favoured  the  company  with  sevei'al 
good  songs.  The  ladies  afterwards  ire- 
tired  according  to  the  Engiieh  fashion^ 
and  the  gentlemen  joined  them  two 
bours  afterwards,  wlien  tbey  all  com^ 
menced  damdng,  which  continued  titlt 
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supper  was  ready.  This  gaiety  lasted 
during  the  week^  only  varied  by  differ- 
ent entertainments.  On  the  last  day 
but  one  that  Jnlia  remiuned  at  Rose- 
Lawn  it  was  Mr.  Saville's  eldest  sod*s 
bijcth-day,  and  it  was  the  enstom  in  that 
family  on  this  day  to  drink  out  of  a 
magnificent  gold  shell,  which  contained 
a  bottle  of  wiae.  The  gentlemen  were 
to  drink  as  much  as  they  pleased  with- 
out taking  breathy  and  the  more  they 
Qould  drink  the  more  honour  it  was  con* 
sidered.  A  very  ridiculous  and  impro- 
per custom  Lord  Clanronald  observed, 
as  it  was  an  encouragement  to  g-et  in- 
toxicated. 

The  singers  were  the  only  persons 
however,  that  were  inebriated,  with  the 
exception  q(  Mr.  Sutton,  a  little  hump- 
backed man,  who  was  extremely  vain, 
and  though  not  higher  than  a  chair, 
protested  that  he  would  never  marry 
Jiny  other  than  a  young,  pretty,  and 
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rich  Ibdy.  In  this  state  of  inebriatioft 
he  sat  down  to  play  at  cards  with  some 
of  the  ladies^  and  rolled  under  the  tablfe 
likei  ft  ball^  which  made  the  ladies  think 
he  ^s-in  aMfit,  but  on  discovering  his 
reaJi^fiittiatioiij  they  could  not  help 
laughing.  As  Mr.  Saville's  house  was 
very' stnall  for  so  many  people,  several 
hartittibcks  were  hung  in  one  of  the 
large^rOoriis  fbr  the  young  gentlemen, 
dM  1  they ' '  amused  themselves  every 
ihbrmng'^iri  setting  them  a  swinging,  and 
•they  oftfHi  broke  down  with  the  gentle- 
men  in  them: 

ilVfr.  Sutton,  who  served  as  a  buffoon 
to 'fhe?  others,  was  one  day  in  bed  with 
the  ctfuinterpane  over  his  head,  so  that 
fee  ootild  not  be  seen,  that  he  might 
avoid  l&aving  his  cot  set  a  going  by  his 
odmpanions,  who-supposed  he  bad  got 
*ipt^  when-  the  house-maids  came  to 
mfeilfe  ^he  bed,  he  was  so  little  that  'hfe 
could  not  be  perceived  ^  being  thua- en> 
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«y4ppe<f^  ^nd  they  bf^gan  to  rpU  faim  ia 
^  blwkeU  »xid  ta^e  ihem  «^  p^t  suf- 
po^ipg  l^e  wan  under^eatb^  tilt  fa^  AlIM 
put^  ^^  Stoi^y  I  am  bere.r  ^his .  qipte 
filarmed  thein^  for  ^y  had  hq^  the 
ivo/st  dUtant  i4ea  th^t  he  w^s  stiH  ia 

Lord  Clanronald.  his  axunt.  and  Jslia 
remained  at  Rose-Lawn  till  tvfdftb 
nighty  fmd  then  left  it  for  WUlovps. 

The  winter  glided  on  tl^  g^Siy  and 
agreeably,  and  $pxi^g  b^g^  to  repev 
the  charms  of  the  vegetable  woiid 
Julia  resumed  her  walks  in  the  gardes, 
and  admired  the  cluster  of  snow-drops, 
crpipuseS;  hypaticas^  and  violets  that 
acforped  it.  >^ever  had  she  seea  in  any 
other  part  of  England  snch  a  pf  ofijsioa 
of  violets  as  grew  on  the  baoks  and 
fields  in  Lincolnshire.  Her  little  friends 
ud  lierself  gathered  severs^l  sinall 
wicker  baskets  quite  full,  mid  their 
scent  was  delicious. 
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It  was  a  fine  morning  when  Julia 
walked  through  the  paric  with  Delia* 
The  sun  /sparkled  on  the  dew-drops  that  r 
still  remained  on  the  grass,  and  on  the 
buds  of  tender  green,  now  beginning  to 
unfold  their  verdant  leaves.  Thejr 
opened  the  park  gates,  and  were  goin§ 
to  cross  the  high  road,  when  their  pro- 
grese  was  arrested  by  iseveral  baggage-* 
waggons  with  wounded  men  in  tbeoij, 
that  were  passing  along  the  road«  A 
solder's  wife  with  a  beautiful  baby  in 
her  arms,  walked  by  the  side  of  one  of 
the  waggons.  Julia  admired  the  beauty 
of  the  infant,  and  putting  a  shilling  into 
its  little  fat  hand,  expressed  her  sorrow 
at  seeing  so  many  poor  wounded  sol^ 
dkrs, , 

*^Ah,  Miss!"  said  the  poor  woman, 
^Mt  is  a  melancholy  sight  to  be  sure,  but 
nothing,  oh,  nothing  to  the  field  of  bat- 
tle after  the  engagement  is  over!  My 
poor  husband,  sitting  there  in  the  wagf^ 
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g:oT3,  has  lost  his  leg  lately ,  and  I  am 
walking  for  pleasure^  for  do  you  know^ 
Miss,  my  legs  get  cramped  with  mtting 
80  many  miles;  but  though  I  can't  help 
being  unhappy  at  my  husband's  afflic- 
tion, I  ought  not,  for  I  am  not  the  only 
one  in  trouble.  There  is  a  gentleman 
coming  in  a  post-chaise,  who  I  daresay 
will  be  hcr«  in  half  an  hour^  who  is*^ 
much  more  to  be  pitied,  though  he  is  rich^ 
and  great;  for  he  has  not  only  lost  an 
arm>  and  i&  wounded  in  the  leg,  but  it  is- 
supposed  he  will  lose  his  blessed  sight 
for  ever  by  the  dreadful  sands  in  Egypt 
The  sand  ther^e  is  so  fine.  Miss,  that  they 
say  it  will  even  get  into  a  watch  case. 
Before  he  met  with  these  misfortunes  he 
was  one  of  the  most  beautiful  mej^  that* 
ever  the  sun  shone  on,  and  one  of  the 
grandest  too;  but  he  loved  glory,  I  sup-' 
pose.  Miss,  and  he  would  go  to  fight. 
God  bless  him!  he  has  gladdened 
many  a  poor  soldiers  heart— he  is  so 
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generous.     However,    Miss^  though  I 

could  stand  talking  with  you  all  day/ 1[ 

must  not,  for  only  see|4he  waggons  ate^ 

getting  far  oflF.    Good  bye,  Miss,  I  re-* 

turn  you  many  thanks  for  your  presents 

to  my  little  boy.-*  •* 

Julia  kindly    wished    the    womatt 

good  morning,  aiid  then  walked  a  grealT 

\i^y  down*  the  road,  with  the  hope  6$ 

gietting  &  glimpse  of  the  aniial^le  office^ 

of  whom'  she  had  been  i^peaking;    Julis^ 

wa&  much  prejudiced  in  favour  of  sol-' 

diers,  from  her  father  and  many  of  hetf 

pelations  being- in  the  ai^iy,'and  the  ei*^ 

cellenfe  Fitzroy  too^  whom  she  had  not? 

forgotten.^    Having  walked  down  th6 

road  without  success,  Bella  and  herself 

turne4  back  and  had  just  reached'  tYi4 

pack  ^ates,  when  they  perceived  a  poisc^ 

chaise  at -a  distance,  driving  very  fastf 

Julia  would  not  enter  the  park  gates/ 

but  waited  outside  to  satisfy  her  cu^ 

nosity,^.hoping  that  tbis^  carriage  oon* 

tained  the  interesting  officer. 


134  A  FATHEIt  ▲«!» 

Wbik  she  tiius  stood  io  anxioos  cac- 
pectotion  witbia  a  few  jrwds  of  the  park 
gfttei,  t^  whfle)  of  the  post^haue 
CM^e  ofi»  and  it  overtnrned  almost  im- 
me^tely.  Alas!  thought  Julia,  if 
this  should  indeed  be  the  poor  wounded 
man*  his  sufferings  may  he  increased  by 
the  accident,  she  hastened  then  towards 
the  post<-cbaise  to  see  if  she  /couid.be  of 
any  service.  A  man  who  waa  at  woii 
iin  a  field  adjoining  and  had  witnessed 
the  disaster,  ran  to  their  assistance,  and 
with  the  postillion,  who  was  not  hurt, 
attempted  to  gef,  the  gentleman  and  his 
servant  out  of  tbe  carriage.  .  The  valet 
was  not  in  the  least  injured  by  the  acci- 
dent, but  his  master  was  quite  insensible 
from  the  shock  of  being  overturned  in 
his  weak  condition.  Julia  bad  ap- 
proached Qear  enough  to  distinguish 
who  were  in  tbe  post-chaise,  as  they 
dragged  tbem  out.  But  imagination 
cannot  sufficiently  pourtray  her  cpnster* 


i^tm  wd  kf!§r^w^m^^»g  grwf,  at  be^- 

holding  in  the  w«3ted  md  sksMeMi 
lir^fiie  k^ore  ber^  now  the  !  image  of 
^i^^ky  i^  hemg  9(iill  vwofii^  4e»r   t# 

Th^flgb  be  lay  witbout  smi^e  on  the 
gf^^s^  wh§re  tbey  ha4  pl»e«d  binPi  jarP^Wr 
rejlltly  lifeless,  aad  bis  ey»  bowd  UIH 
ypt  eyeQ  in  bi9  bloQdleg^  lips  apd  c^esk 
djifl  Jijli^  trace  the  mm  sbe  loved  90 
Mr§it  What  is  so  sbarp-sight^d  as  true 
^ipctioii  !-^Wbat  so  piercing  as  the  eye 
of  lovel-r-rShip  took  his  elammy  baad  in 
ber'sf.  It  ^ag  oold  and  motioDless* 
f\\]i^  sobbed  in  {Migipsb^  wd  tears  of 
bitter  sQprow  bathed  her  pallid  face,  yet 
sb^  <iyid  not  lose  her  presence  of  mind, 
and  requested  Delia,  whom  abe  knew 
would  be  quicker  thaa  any  one  el^e^  to 
go  and  ask  her  papa  to  let  some  of  his 
servants  brifig  a  i^ofa,  on  which  LQfd 
Mowbray  could  with  safety  be  eouv^eyed 


136^  A-  FATHfitt  AKD 

to  Willows^  and  with  less  pain  tban- by 
any  other  conveyance/      ^ 

Julia^  reflected  that  Lord  Clanronald 
YV^as benevolence  itself;and  would  feeltbe 
highestigratificationan  alssisting-  anydne 
in  distress^  and  particularly  a  chai'acler 
so' superior  as  the  unfortunate  Lord 
Mowbmy*s  was.  While  Delia  was  ab^ 
gmiy  Julia  hung  weeping  over  the  inani- 
mate body  of  her  beloved  Charles,  and 
mentally  ejaculated,-:-"  This  iis- .  thy 
work,  oh,  baleful  calumny!^ — ^Thou  tear- 
est  the  lover  from  his  mistress  —  the 
friend  from  the  heart  in  whose  friend-^ 
ship  and  confidence  conifort  and  happi- 
tiess  were  to  be  founds— and  the  child 
from  the  arms  and- affection  of  a  fond 
parent; — thou  blightest  opening  merit; 
and  deprivest  the  virtuous-  of  support 
by  thy  falsehoods/'  Delia,  whose  young 
heart  glowed  with  the  wai^nth  of.  feeU 
ing  mid  compassion,  rather  flew,  than 
ran  to  Willows,. and.  presently  returned 
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with  the  servants  dnd  a  sofa;  They 
conveyed  Lord  Mowbrary^  iStill  insensi- 
ble^ in  this  cOiiilttodious  manner  to  the 
house,  nor  did  be  recover  his  sensei^  till 
he  was  undressed  and  put  to  bed. 

During  the  intei^f^l  of  Lord  Mow- 
bray's insensibility^  Julia  requested  his 
valet  to  inform  his  Lordship,  if  he  asked 
who  she  was  wheti  she  attended  on  him, 
that  she  was  either  Lord  Clanronald's 
sister,  or  what  was  still  better^  a  young 
lady  on  a  visit  at  Willows,  The  band- 
age Lord  Mowbray  wore  over  liis  eyesj 
and  the  defect  in  his  sight,  would  pre- 
vent his  knowing  her  person,  and  voicei^ 
might  have  a  resemblance,  aini  could 
not  cause  any  suspicion.  Julia  had 
likewise  sent  for  a  surgeon,  who  relieved 
her  mind  by  saying  bis  Lordship  had 
not  received  any  material  injury  fron> 
the  fall,  and  escaped  with  a  few  bruises^* 
but  the  fever  that  preyed  ou  him  in  con- 
sequence of  his^  wounds^    was  ratheo 
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heightened.  The  sur^eou  ^ve  Jbdm  a 
composing  medicine,  and  in  the  evening 
while  he  sletpt,  Juib  was  with  Mra.  Lm- 
ciSLfL  aiid  Lord  Clanraaaikl  m  the  hbrary. 
Mrs.  Lucan  was  playing  at  badkgam- 
mon  with  Delia,  aad  iLord  Cilanrdnald 
h^£in  apeaking  ta  Julia  vS  Lord  Mow- 
t>ray.  fithfs  could  apt  ^estiain  ber  tears 
when  he  mmUQi»ed  the  na»e  irf  her 
dear  Charl^s^  and  Lord  Oiam^nald 
wept  with  iier. 

^^  You  Jiave  lost  your  lover^"  be  oU- 
^leryed,  *^  by  fiajisehood  atkd  treachery, 
yet  juay  recover  him  if  be  lives,  and  an 
expJianatioii  takes  place ;  bat  the  object 
pf  affection  /unceasing  mourn,  i^  lost 
to  me  for  ever." 

"  Indeed,  my  Lord,"  replied  the 
weeping  JuUa^  ^'  your  situation  is  the 
happiei-  of  the  two.  You  know  she 
di^  esteeming  you  with  her  latest 
breath,  while  him  I  love,  may  expire, 
execrating  my  name,  who  have  been  the 
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cause  of  reducipg  hiin^  tbougb  in^iio- 
cently,  to  this  mutilated  coalition;  who 
was  the  handsomest  as  w^U  as  the  best 
of  created  beings,  the  pride  of  his  family 
Had  frievds/* 

Jiere  Julia  wept  to  agony.  In  view- 
ipg  Iter  harrowed  feelings  Loi'd  ChiJifO^ 
^ald  fangAt  his  ow^  sorrows  9fi4  s^trov^ 
to  soothe  and  cpmfo^  her.  Qpe  mcr 
thod  wUich  his  Loi^bip  topH  to  cabui 
Julia's  agitated  m|iid,  succeeded  b^^t^ 
than  any  thing  ^^Ise,  he  poul^  say^  and 
jfrom  that  woixient  she  evidc^nXly  str^w^p 
tp  appe^^r  calmer;  for  thus  he  aildresse^ 
hAT: 

"  Jfypu  continue,  ipy  dear  Jylia^  tp 
f^ield  to  these  pa4*^;!cysjp[is  of  g;riefj|  yoH 
will  become  s^*ipusly  indi^pojsed  ypurr 
sdf,  ^nd  Auqap^^ble  of  ait^en^i^  an^ 
i^^itchiog  by  the  bed-si4e  of  :]>ord  M^PiWt- 
J;>f!9.y  jduf ing  his  ijUaess.  yo»r  9Xt9»4r 
anpe  on  h^n  may  he  of  e$s€apfti|t.l  9$i^u$^ 
jto  his  healthy  as  the  ^s^)<^»»ty  wM^ 
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proceeds  from  affection  and  inclinatioff, 
Is  much  more  likely  to  benefit  him  thaa 
the  services  of  hirelings,'' 

These  observationi^  of  Lord  Clanro- 
nald  were  powerful  motives  to  make 
Julia  suppress  her  sorrow.  She  dried 
her  tears  and  strove  to  assume  a  cheer- 
ful- eottttteiiance,  which  made  Lord 
Clamonald  inwtirdly  exult  at  the  suc- 
cess of  his  efforts  to-  restore  her  com- 
posure. 

The  unfortunate  and  ami  ahle  Lord 
Mowbrajr  eontmued  rery  iU  during  two 
<Jftys,  arid  oft  the  thit-d,  considerably 
worse.  The  affectionate  Julia  never 
quitted  bis  chamber-  but  when  his 
wounds  were  being  dressed.  Nig-ht  and 
day  she  watched  by  him  with  unremit- 
ting care,  li  he- fain  ted  from  the  vio^ 
lence  of  paid  he  endured,  she  supported 
him  iti  her  arms,  would- wipe  the  cold 
dew  from  his  forehead,,  and  by  her  ex- 
tPtions  restore  him  to  his. senses.  Whea 
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"Lis  other  attendants,  overcome  from 
want  of  rest,  slept  soundly  around  him, 
Julia  alone  remained  awake  ready  to 
supply  him,  with  drink,  or  any  thing  he- 
wanted.  In  the  interval  of  his  danger- 
ous indisposition,  an  houir's  repose  in' 
the  day  was  all  she  allowed  herself,  n<^r 
did  she  discontinue  her  fatiguing  atten- 
tions till  her  loved  Charles  was  prcK. 
nounced  to  be  out  of  danger. 

When  Lord  Mowbray's  health  began 
,  to  amend,  an4  he  was  capable  of  being, 
entertained,  Julia  read  the  newspapers 
to  .him^  and  any  booH  that  he  liked. 
The  room  was  obliged  to  be  l}:ept  dark, 
that  .tjiie  light  should  pofcraflfecJt  hw 
Y^akened. -sight,  and  Julia  sat  by  the: 
windovif  when  she  read  to  him.  Thpi 
doctov  inspired  her  with  the  hope  that 
Ijis  eyes^jRHght  yet  escape  uninjiired  ma- 
terially^  ,  though  they  wouW  «emaia 
weak  for  a  long  time,  and  she  *batbed- 
them  herself,  arid  observed  with  ex^ct 
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attention  every  thing  that  the  doctm 
pi*escribed.  Wlien  Lord  Mowbnqr  gM 
better,  the  resemblance  of  Jiilia-s-  voice 
fo  her*s  whom  he  had  ardently  loved, 
and  was  still  warmly  attached  to^  made 
him  feel  tlie  greatest  pleasore  in-  bearing 
her  speak>  and  having  her  near  bim, 
bnt  this  pleasure  was  attended  with  so 
much  pain,  that  it  frequently  drew  the 
deepest  sighs  from  his  bosom. 

Lord  Mowbray  had  slept  very  indif- 
ferently one  night,  and  the  following 
afternoon  he  fell  into  a  doze.  Julia 
was  sitting  at  work  near  the  window, 
and  as  she  did  dot  perceive  when  his 
Lordship  awoke,  had  not  approached 
him  as  she  usually  did,  which  made  him 
conclude  she  was  out  of  the  room. 

George,  his*  valet,  was  generally 
there,  and  Lord  Mowbray  calling  to 
him,  he  drew  near  bis  master's  bed-side. 
**  Can  you  tell  me,  George,"  said  his 
Lordship,   ^*  who  the  young  lady  is,  for 
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I  think  she  is  young,  that  pays  me  so 
much  attention?" 

The  valet  replied  that  she  was  a 
youn^  lady,  now  on  a*  visit  atf  Lord 
Glanronald^s-  with^  Mrs.  ILucan,  his^  auilt. 
Lord  Mowbray  sighed. 

"  She  is  very  amiable,'*  he  rejoined; 
^^to  be  so  good  to  a- stranger.  The  voice 
resembles  hei-^s  whom  I  once  thought 
excellence  itself; — but  how  cruelly;*'  he 
added  in  alow  vx)ice,  "have  I  been  de- 
ceived." 

"Ah,  who  knows,  mayhap,  my 
Lord,  but  she  who  you  mean  has  beeti 
slandfered,"  replied  George,  winking  at? 
Julia;  "  I>  am  sure  she  seemed  as  good^ 
tempered  and  humane  as-  ever  this* 
young  lady  here  can  be,  and  quite  a« 
pretty  too.  Why,  my  Lord,  I  have  been 
told,  that  letter  you  saw  which  t 
picked  up,  was  written  by  Miss  Cre- 
mome,  making'  believe  as  if  it  was  a 
love  letter  to  Miss  July  from  Captain 
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Fitzroy;  and  Miss  Cremome^s  maid 
that  she  turned  away  has  confessed  tbat 
it  was  her  nasty  black,  cross  young  mis- 
tress, that  copied  the  Captain's  haqd,  to 
hurt  poor  Miss  July's  reputation.  Fm 
sure  I  am  so  sorry  that  I  ever  picked 
up  the  letter,  and  laid  it  in  your  room, 
for  I  had  never  read  it,  and  thought  it 
was  one  you  had  dropped.  That  was  a 
sly  trick  of  Miss  Cremorne's  to  have  it 
put  in  my  way,  thinking  then,  you'd  see 
it.  I  wish  her  foolish  father.  Sir  An- 
drew, had  left  her  in  Ingee,  among  the 
black  people;  that  was  the  fittest  place 
for  her  black  heart.  I  hope  no  English 
gentleman  will  mai'ry  her.  It  is  a  sin 
and  a  shame  to  bring  tawnies  oyer 
here." 

"  You  astonish  me,"  cried  Lord 
Mowbray,  "  but  I  have  had  such  con- 
vincing proofs  of  her  infidelity,  that  I 
must  not  listen  to  any  thing  in  her  fa- 
vor.    Talk  no  more  on  the  subject,  it 
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makes  me  too  miserable.  Wretched, 
lost  Julia  r 

While  his  Lordship  uttered  these 
words  with  au  expression  of  indescribar- 
ble  anguish,  Julia  could  scarcely 
breathe,  and  rising  gently,  she  stole 
out  of  the  room. 

After  a  pause  of  some  moments, 
Lord  Mowbray  said,  —  ^^  And  is  the 
young  lady  handsome,  George?" 

"  Handsomer  exclaimed  the  v^Iet, 
'^  to  be  sure,  my  Lord,  she  is,  like  the 
rising  sun,  and  she  has  got  such  a  pair 
of  eyes! — they  roll  about  like  little 
boats." 

"  You  appear  to  quite  admire  her," 
replied  his  Lordship,  smiling;  "  sb^ 
must  not  make  you  forget  your  sweet- 
heart, Susan,  that  you  have  left  in 
•Devonshire."  '     « 

"Oh,  no,  my  Lord,  I.  have  no  hope 
that  she  would  look  upon  sjicb  a  one  as 
me,  a  lady  like  her — but  certainly  it 
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would  be  a  great  temptation  if  she  did. 
Yet  after  all,  I  would  not  be  false- 
hearted to  poor  Susan,  though  many 
^ne  ladies,  I  have  beard  tell^  have  faH^ 
in  love  with  serving-men ;  and  wby 
should  not  I  have  good  luck  as  well  as 
others  ?  for  I  have  heard  many  ef  the 
women  say  George  has  got  a  handsome 
leg,  dnd  when  they  admire  mj  eharms, 
I  cannot  help  admiring  their's  ;  however, 
I  do  not  wish  for  a  grand  wife^  who 

« 

never  could  make  a  good  pai*tner  to  a 
man  of  low  degree." 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  talk  so  sen- 
sibly," replied  his  Lordship,  "  be  as- 
sured that  Susan  is  the  most  proper 
wife  for  you,  and  I  advise  you  to  thiak 
only  of  her." 

George  concluded  this  conversation 
by  telling  Lord  Mowbray  that  he  wouM 
go  and  fetch  the  young  lady,  who  would 
be  glad  to  know  when  he  was  awake, 
that  she  might  give  him  his  medicine,  to 
which  his  master  made  no  objection. 
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Julia  continued  her  unwearied  atten- 
tion to  Lord  Mowbray,  whose  improv- 
ing health  from  this  period  appeared  as 
if  it  would  reward  hev  for  all  her  care 
and  tenderness.  His  eye-sight  gradually 
amended,  and,  by  the  time  the  dangei'- 
ous  wound  in  bis  leg  was  healed,  every 
apprehension  that  the  o^rgans  of  vision 
were  seriously  injured,  was  entirely  re- 
moved. His  room  was  quite  darkened 
when  the  bandage  was  first  taken  off 
his  eyes,  and  each  day  by  degrees  a 
little  more  light  wa-s  introduced  by 
Julia's  Orders.  Aza  Cremorne  was  left 
with  Mrs.  Saville  at  Rose-Lawn,  the 
rest  of  the  family  having  returned  into 
Devonshire.  She  had  heard  of  Lord 
Mowbray's  accident,  and  reception  at 
Willowsv  and  Ms  being  wounded  iu 
Egypt.  Julia  had  left  his  Lordship  ftist 
asleep^  and  was  sitting  in  the  library 
trith  iLord  Clanronald  and  Mrs.  Luean, 
when  Az?a'was  announced>  haviiigjust 
arrnFcd  to  pay  them  a  iuopning  vi^it. 

11 
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After  chatting  on  a  variety  of  differ- 
ent subjects,  Aza  asked  how  Lord 
Mowbray  was,  and  if  he  got  any  better. 

"  He  has  such  an  excellent  nurse," 
said  Lord  Clanronald,  "  that  he  cannot 
fail  recovering." 

"  Indeed,"  rejoined  Aza  ;  ^^  I  am 
sure  I  should  not  like  the  office^  being; 
stifled  in  a  close  room  is  enough  to 
make  one  sick.  I  do  not  wonder  you 
look  so  poorly,  Miss  Lester." 

*^  Julia  does  not  think  of  her  per- 
sQii,"  replied  Clauronald,  "  when,  by  sa- 
crificing her  good  looks,  she  can  serve  a 
fellow-creature;  and  in  my  eyes,  her 
amiable  conduct  makes  her  more  beau* 
tiful  than  ever.  I  am  convinced  Lord 
Mowbray  will  be  of  my  opinion." 

"  I  suppose  she  means  to  bribe  him 
then  by  her  attentions,"  said  Aza,  with 
great  acrimony,  "  to  be  reconciled  to 
her;  I  think  it  is  very  ridiculous  to  take 
so  much  trouble  for  such  an  object,  as 
by  all  account  he  is  now.     Without  an 


mother's-  stories.  149 

arm,  blind  and  lame,  why  it  will  put 
me  in  mind  of  one  of  the  hopping  beg- 
gars, and  I  shall  be  half  inclined  to  give 
him  a  halfpenny.  The  man  was  well 
enough  before  he  was  such  a  fool  as  to 
go  to  fight." 

Julia  blushed  deeply  with  indigna^- 
tion,  and  her  eyes  were  suflfused  with 
tears,  to  hear  Aza  speak  in  this  unfeel^ 
ing  manner  of  Lord  Mowbray's  cruel 
sufFerings. 

"  I  am  perfectly  innocent  of  the  de* 
sign  which  you  suspect/*  answered  Julia; 
^^  but  I  can  assure  you  it  gives  me  the 
utmost  pleasure  to  be  of  service,  though 
in  a  trifling  degree,  to  Lord  Mowbray. 
Handisome  as  he  was,  to  those  who 
.knew  the  charms  of  his  mind  and  supe- 
rior disposition,  his  person  must  be  quite 
a  secondary  consideration — and  had  he 
been  ugly,  he  would  be  loved.  If  he 
should  become,  as  you  describe,  Miss 
Cremorne,  every  one  who  now:  esteems 
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him^  will  be  moi'e  attuched  to  him  for 
his  misfortunes."" 

^'  What  romantic  staff!"  exclaimed 
Aza ;  ^^  I  cannot  believe  you.  I  have 
no  doubt  that  you  like  to  look  at  what 
is  agreeable  as  well  as  other  people; 
and  to  have  one's  eyes  fixed  on  soch  a 
.mutilated  figure  as  Lord  Mowhnty  will 
be,  is  enough  to  make  one  misexabLe."* 

I^ord  Clanronald  who  had  with  dif- 
ficulty repressed  his  anger  at  hearing 
Miss  Crefmorne  t^lk  in  this  infl^licate, 
unfeeling,  and  iU-natuned  manaer^  tiow 
joined  in  the  conversation. 

"  It  is  the  fashion,''  he  observed,  "  to 
call  whatever  is  estimable,  and  conse- 
quently uncommon,  romantic.  But 
learn.  Miss  Cremorne,"  he  continued, 
^^  to  call  every  thing  by  its  proper  name. 
.Julia's  sentiments  are  not  romantic,  thejr 
are  the  feelings  of  a  noble  mind  replete 
with  sensibility,  but  are  scarcely  under- 
stood by  characters  like  your'«.  Her 
conduct  is  governed  by  purity,  recti- 
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tttde^  and  humanity,  while  your  beba^- 
viour  denotes  the  utmost  iiidelicacy  aad 
illHaature^  and  your  heart  ib  deficient  in 
those  soft  seiasatioHS  that  do  credit  to 
your  sex." 

Julia  felt  for  Aza^  judging  that  she 
would  be  overwhelmed  with  confusloQ  < 
at  this  severe  rebuke;  but  she  appeared 
quite  undauinted,  though  inwardly  burst- 
ing with  rage,  and  made  a  very  gientle 
answer^  which  prevented  his  Lordship 
iVpm  continuing  his  reproof.  Julia^ 
from  hier  own  i^nsuspicious  character 
iras  not  aware  that  Aza  with  all  her 
violence,  had  artifice  sufficient  to  con* 
iceal  every  emotion  that  was  inimical  to 
her  interest.  She  «;igbed  for  the  fortune 
and  titl^  of  €iaarouald,  and  judged  if 
$bj^  could  win  his  hearty  the  offer  of  his 
band  would  30on  follow.  Aza  flatt^ed 
herself  that  if  she  attained  this  demra* 
blfi  ioi^ct^  she  isbould  soon  get  rid  of 
bid  Lordship^  whose  person  she  dcr 
tested,  as  a  few  y^ars,  ahe  imagined^ 
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must  finish  his  career,  from  the  delicate 
state  of  bis  health. 

Previous  to  the  day  when  lig'ht  enough 
was  to  be  introduced  into  Lord  Mow- 
bray's apartment  to  enable  him  to  dis- 
tinguish the  persons  in  his  room^  his 
Lordship,  who  was  conversing"  with 
Julia,  took  her  hand  and  said^ — 

"  Next  to  Heaven,  my  dear  girl,  I 
am  indebted  for  the  recovery  of  my 
health,  and  for  the  restoration  of  my 
sight  to  your  goodness^  and  feeling  at- 
tentive kindness.  Never  can  I  feel  suf- 
ficiently grateful ;  and  how  happy  will 
it  make  me  to  view  the  features  of  that 
admirable  creature  to  whom  I  owe  so 
large  a  debt  of  gratitude.** 

Julia's  hand  trembled  with  emotion 
as  Lord  Mowbray  clasped  it,  but 
ascribing  this  sensation  to  diffidence,  be 
added, — 

*'  What  amiable  timidity!  how  much 
it  augments  my  esteem.  You  are 
ashamed  of  your  virtues," 
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Julia  was  so  cruelly  agitated^  that 
she  could  not  reply  for  some  minutes^ 
and  then  in  a  faltering  tone  articulated^ 
"  that  he  judged  too  favourably  of  her. 
I  deserve  not  such  flattering  encomi- 
ums/' Julia  continued,  '^  and  feel  coa- 
sequently  confused  at  the  unmerited 
praise  bestowed  on  me.  It  evinces  your 
grateful  heart,  my  Lord;  but  I  have 
done  no  more  than  any  one  in  my  situar 
lion  would  have  done  at  witnessing  your 
suflFerings." 

"  Since,  then,  unlike  your  sex  in  ge- 
neral, you  delight ^nol  in  flattery  and 
love,  but  even  in  hearing  yourself  ap- 
proved for  what  you  justly  may  be 
praisedj  I  shall  in  future  be  silent ;  but 
my  thoughts  are  free,  and  they  will  ever 
be  in  your  favour,  for  my  fair  nurse 
shall  in  future  hold  the  highest  place  in 
my  esteem." 

To  put  an  end  to  a  conversation 
that  was  painful  to  her,  Julia  made  a 
pretence  to  quit  the  room,  and  when 

H  5 


154  A  jrATH£R  AN1» 

she  returned^  his  Lordship  did  aot  {"enew 
^he  subject. 

Oa  the  morrow,  mrhen  darkness  was 
excluded  from  his  apartment,  Loi'd 
Mowbray  sxiid  to  George, —  "  Now  I 
^faall  have  the  happiness  of  seeing  ibe 
excellent  young  lady,  who  has  watched 
by  me  with  unremitting  assiduity.  Go, 
George,  and  say  I  am  waiting  impati- 
ently to  see  her." 

George  obeyed  his  master^  but  when 
he  delivered  his  message,  he  was  shocked 
at  the  alteration  in  her  countenance. 
She  had  never  closed  her  eyes  all  nighty 
ip  expectation  of  the  event  that  was  to 
tak^  place,  and  her  peace  or  misery  to  be 
sealed  for  ever.  Her  dearest  wish  was 
to  be  forgiven  by  Lord  Mowbray,  and 
though  she  had  not  the  most  distant 
iiope  of  regaining  his  love,  her  highest 
desire  was  to  be  restored  to  bis  good 
opinion. 

^*  Perhaps  M^faen  he  sees  me,  George** 
she  exclaimed,  ^^  he  will  start  from  me 
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aa  from  a  serpent^  and  his  disappoint- 
meat  wUi  be  so  severe^  that  he  will 
«biiiik  from  me  with  horror/' 

^*  Don't  be  afraid  of  it.  Miss,'*  re- 
joined  George^  ^^  master  likes  a  pretty 
girl  too  much  to  do  that.  I  believe  he'd 
rather  run  to  you  than  from  you..  If  he 
thinks  you  have  been  fajlse-hearted  ta 
bim>  be  must  forget  and  forgive; 
for  he  must  remember  bow  kind  you 
have  been,  and  that  ought  to  make  him 
glad  to  make  it  up.  Come  along,  Misi^^ 
wheu  be  sees  how  he  has  stolen  all  tbo: 
roses  fro»  your  cheeks,  I  (hink  that 
wiU  soften  his  flinty  heart.'' 

£pcoiiraged  by  this  and  ^me  other 
obseiTations  from  George,  Julia  at* 
tempted  to  rise  and  follow  him,  but  vain 
wias  the  effort.  Her  trembling  limbs 
refused  to  support  hei*^,  and  had  not 
l^eorge  caught  her  in  bis  armSj,  she 
would  have  fallen  fainting  on  the  floor* 
]^e  placed  her  on  a  sofa  and  went  in 
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search  of  assistance.    Mrs.  Liucan  and 
the  housekeeper  accompanied  George  to 
the  breakfast-room,  where  be  bad  left 
the  unfortunate  Julia.    They  raised  her 
up  and  used  every  application  to  restore 
her  senses,  but  it  was  only  to  fall  from 
one  fainting  fit  into  another.     Mrs.  La- 
can,  much  alarmed,  sent  iaimediately 
for  the  family  doctor,  who,  on  bis  ar- 
rival, ordered  her  to  be  undressed^  'pot  • 
to  bed,  and  kept  extremely  quiet.     He 
likewise     desired   that    the    medicines 
he  should  send,  might  be  given  to  her 
on  the  first  favourable  opportunity.     In 
the  mean  time    Lord    Mowbray    had 
counted  every  minute,  expecting  conti- 
nually to  see  Julia  enter.    At  length, 
wearied  with  constant  expectation  and 
disappointment,    he  rang    the  bell  to 
summon  his  servant. 

George  appeared,  and  his  Lt)rdship 
eagerly  asked  why  he  did  not  see  the 
young  lady. 

"  Aye,  aye,"  replied  George  ;  "  and 
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she  thought  to  have  seea  you  too/poot 
thing!  But  she  is  taken  very  ill,  and 
tfye  doctor  says  she  is  in  a  bad  way,** 
added  honest  George  with  a  sorrowftrt 
iiace. 

**  I  am  trnly  concerned/  rejoined 
Lord  Mowbray  "  at  this  intelligence ; 
the  sweet  tones  of  her  voice  still  vibrate 
in  my  6ar,  and  I  feel  shocked  and  dis- 
appointed beyond  expression  at  this  me- 
lancholy circmnstance.  However,  if  she 
continues  indisposed,  t  shall  request  to 
be  allowed  to  visit  her.  With  what  pa- 
tient sweetness  she  attended  on  me 
when  I  was  dangei-ously  iH,  and  conse- 
quently this  favotrr  cannot,  I  think,  be 
denied  me.  George  replied  in  hfe 
rough  manner  that  he  did  not  think  ft 
could,  and  when  he  left  his  master  to 
fetch  a  book  from  the  library  for  hirti 
he  repeated  to  Eoi-d  Clanronald  who 
was  sitting  there  with  Mrs.  Lucan,  What 
Lord  Mowbray  had  said. 

Lord  Clanronald  approved   of  hh 
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seeing  Julia^  if  she  did  aot  soon  recover. 
His  Lordship  obserired  to  Mrs.  Locaa 
that  Mowbray's  hesm't  would  certainly 
be  touched  (even  when  he  discovered 
that  it  was  Miss  Lester  to  wbom  he  wa& 
80  infinitely  indebted)  as  be  witnessed 
her  affecting  and  dangerous*  situation. 
He  would  naturally  conclude  that  it 
was  caused  by  her  vigilant  and  un- 
wearied attendance  on  him^  and  the 
sooner  an  eclaircissmient  of  this  kind 
took  place^  he  judged,  the  better.  Mrs. 
Lucan  who  made  it  a  point  to  be  of  her 
nephew's  opinion,  approved  of  what  be 
suggested,  Julia  was  pronounced  by 
the  doctor  the  next  moi*niug  to  be  in  d 
high  fever,  and  her  senses  evidently 
wandered.  Lord  Clauronald  felt  the 
truest  sorrow  at  this  intelligence,  for  be 
had  a  sincere  and  ardent  aifectioa  for 
her,  which  would  have  ripened  into 
love,  had  not  his  knowledge  of  her 
prior  attachment  obliged  him  to  repress 
the  rising  flame. 


Edget*  jtp  |ii'pf90te  eyery  circum- 
stance (o  tb«  itdvantBge  of  Julia's  hap- 
{hIq^ss^  I/Ojrd  Ciaiironald  thought  that 
tha  momeot  of  ber  deHrmm  would  be  a 
favourable  time  to  impress  Lord  Mow- 
bray with  ptty  for  her  situatioQ.  He 
directly  repaired  biiuself  to  Lord  Mow* 
bray^  and  mentioning  Julia's  alarming 
indispositioD^  offered  to  accompany  him 
to  her  apartment.    ; 

"  I  little  imagined/*  said  Mowbray^ 
^  to  behold  the  being  to  whom  I  am  so 
much  indebted^  in  such  a  deplorable 
state.  I  fear  that  I  have  been,  though 
innocently,  accessary  to  it,  and  that  her 
health  has  been  injured  by  the  imlefati- 
gabte  atteotion  I  received  from  her. 
Would  to  Heaven  that  I  could  do  any 
Ihmg  for  ber  advantage,  to  evince  how 
grateful  I  urn  r 

♦*  She  is  indeed  worthy  yo9r  grati- 
tude^^  exclalfls^d  Clanronald ;  ^^  a  more 
l^erlect  creature  does  not  exist,  for  I  da 
not  think  she  has  a  single  fault/'   Afi 
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he  uttered  these  words>  they  hs^d  ar- 
rived at  Julia's  chamber  door.  Thej 
entered  softly  and  found  her  at  that 
4nstant  quite  calm.  She  was  dressed  in 
a  loose  white  wrapping  gown,  and  re- 
clined  on  the  bed  with  her  eyes  closed. 
In  her  delirium  she  had  torn  off  her  cap, 
and  her  long  glossy  golden  hair  hung 
on  her  shoulders,  and  waved  over  her 
face  in  beautiful  natural  ringrlets.  Her 
long  dark  eye-lashes  formed  a  pleasing 
contrast  to  the  whiteness  of  ber  skin, 
while  a  vivid  hectic  bloom  flushed  her 
cheek,  and  denoted  the  fever  that  burnt 
in  her  veins. 

Scarcely  had  Lord  Mowbray's  eyes 
glanced  on  the  countenance  of  Julia, 
than  the  chill  of  deatb  pervaded  bis 
frame.  He  leant  against  Clanronald 
for  support,  ^and  faintly  articulated, — 
*^Ob,  God!  it  is  Julia,"— while  throb- 
bing  anguish  rent  his  bosom.  At  the 
sound  of  her  name  Julia  started  up  in 
bed.    She  looked  wildly  around. 
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^^  Did  any  body  ask  for  me?**  she 
said  in  a  tone  of  sweetness;  "  it  was 
like  my  Charles's  voice— but  it  cannot 
be  him — he  is  gone  over  the  sea,  a  great 
way  off.  Perhaps  he  will  marry  a  rich 
lady  with  a  large  fortune.  I  have  no 
money,  and  cannot  expect  he  would 
marry  me.  He  is  angry  with  me," 
looking  at  tiord  Mowbray,  "  though  I 
never  did  any  thing  to  offend  him.  I 
wept  over  his  wounds  and  wished  I  had 
been  wounded  instead  of  him — and  bis 
blue  eyes  too  were  closed^  he  could  not 
see  me.'* 

She  was  silent  a  few  minutes,  then 
gazing  wistfully  at  Lord  Mowbray,  and 
addressing  him,  she  said, — "  Do  you 
know  what  wounds  deeper  than  even  a 
pomted  dagger? — Neglect  and  cruelty 
from  those  we  love  "  Then  putting  her 
hand  to  her  head,  she  exclaimed,  "I 
have  such  a  weight  on  my  head,  and  ^ 
sharp  pain  here,"  placing  her  hand  on 
her  heai't;    then  clasping  her   snowy. 
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hands  and  raising  her  melting*  eyes  to 
Heaven,  she  heaved  a  deep  sigh,  and 
saying  in  a  mournful  accent,  ^^  be  does 
not  love  ine!  he  does  not  love  meT  she 
sunk  fainting  on  the  pillow. 

One  of  the  attendants  flew  to  her 
assistance,  raised  her  drooping  head^ 
and  rubbed  her  temples  with  hartshorn. 
In  this  interval  Lord  Mowbray  was 
convulsed  with  his  agonized  feelings. 
Bitter  tears  rolled  down  his  manly 
cheeks^  and  loud  sobs  burst  from  bis 
wretched,  distracted  bosom*  Lord 
Clanronald  drew  him  almost  iose&sible 
froru  Julia's  chamber.  He  soothed  the 
unfortunate  Mowbray  with  all  the  sen- 
sibility and  pity  that  a  heart  like  his 
dictated.  His  Liordship  became  relieved 
and  composed  from  Clanronsdd's  re- 
peated assumnces  that  Julia's  recovery 
might  be  certiiiuly  expected  from  her 
youth  and  naturally  healthy  tempera- 
ment. He  promised  that  as  soon  as 
possible  Julia  should    be    acquainted 


mother's   stories.  163 

with  his  change  of  sentiments  in  her  fa- 
vour. At  Mowbray's  earnest  entreaty 
he  now  sent  to  inquire  if  she  was  reco- 
vered, and  returned  in  the  course  of  an 
hour  with  the  joyful  intelligence  that 
she  was  restored  to  her  senses  and  com- 
posed. 

tord  Mowbray  now  shewed  Clan- 
rofi:ald  a  numbei'  of  forged  letters  from 
Julia  to  Fitisroy,  written  in  the  wawnest 
style  of  regard,  and  as  if  a  criflidnal  at- 
tacbm^nth:ad  subsisted  between  them. 

^  I  am  quite  surprised,"  observed 
Clanronald,  "  that  the  eyes  of  a  lovei' 
«ho«ld  not  have  been  more  j^netrating; 
there  is  some  resemblance  it  is  ti*ue  to 
Julia's  hand-writing,  but  it  is  very 
trifiing,"  and  he  pointed  out  at  the  same 
time  several  glaring  errors  in  the  imita- 
tion of  her  style  of  writing. 

^^  With  the  sincerest  penitence  I  ac- 
knowledge that  I  have  been  much  to 
blame,"  replied  Lord  Mowbray,  ^^  and 
imght  ndt  to  have  judged  her  guilty, 
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but  from  ocular  demonstration.  It  is 
a  severe  warning  to  me,  and*  ^11  eradi- 
cate a  fault  hitherto  implanted  in  my 
nature,  which  is  jealousy, — 

"  That  green  ey'd  mons ter,** 

SO  forcibly  described  by  Shakspeare." 

*^  You  are  infinitely  to  be  admired," 
observed  Clanronald,  •*  for  endeavour- 
ing to  combat  so  dangerous  a  propen- 
sity. If  I  were  inclined  to  be  of  a  jealous 
disposition^  I  should  certainly  exert 
myself  to  conquer  it,  but  I  could  never 
suspect  or  listen  to  accusations  against 
any  one  I  esteemed.  I  always  recol- 
lected that  there  were  such  things  as 
plotS;  and  circumstances  that  will  ap- 
pear in  evidence  against  the  most  inno- 
cent and  spotless.  Besides,  I  will  con- 
fess my  vanity; — I  have  always  sup- 
posed that  if  a  woman  really  loved  me, 
she  would  not  easily  resign  me  for 
another." 

"  Torture  me  no  more,   I   beseech 
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you,  Clanronald;  my  greatest  enemy 
could  not^flict  a  severer  punishment 
than  you  have  done  by  your  observa- 
tions— probe  not  too  deeply  the  already 
wounded  breast."  Lord  Clanronald,  in 
pity  to  his  mental  sufferings,  now  dropt 
the  subject,  and  did  all  in  his  power  to 
comfort  his  unhappy  mind. 

Julia  continued  dangerously  ill  for 
nearly  ji  week,  and  when  she  began  to 
recover,  was  in  such  a  state  of  debility, 
that  it  was  almost  as  dangerous  as  the 
fever.  During  this  period,  her  wretched 
lover  did  not  enjoy  a  moment's  peace, 
and  tranquillity  was  only  restored  to  his 
mind  by  her  returning  health.  Delia 
was  suffered  to  visit  her  when  she  grew 
better,  and  she  received  all  the  pleasing 
attention  from  this  sweet  interesting 
child,  that  true  affection  dictated  in  her 
artless  mind.  She  endeavoured  by  every 
effort  in  her  power  to  amuse  Julia,  and 
evince  her  regard,  who  Jcnew  how  to 
appreciate  the  worth  of  this  dear  girl. 
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and  was  happy  in  her  innocent  socidtT^ 
and  in  receiving  her  assidnitiM  to  please 
her.  Delia  every  morning'  brought  her 
a  nosegay  of  flowei*Sy  knowing  that  she 
tras  particularly  fond  of  thena^  aod 
when  Julia  was  well  enough  to  leave  her 
bed-chamber  for  the  spacious  dressing 
room  adjoining,  she  found  a  fine  nose^ 
gay  gathered  by  Delia  and  Mary,  either 
from  the  garden  or  green-house,  placed 
regularly  outside  of  her  door.  Lord 
Mowbray  was  all  impatience  since  JaUa 
was  sufficiently  restored  to  admit  of  an 
interview,  to  be  permitted  to  see  her. 
Most  earnestly  did  he  entreat  Lord 
Glanronald,  who  had  previously  in- 
formed her  of  her  lover's  sorrow  and 
extreme  contrition  for  having  believed 
any  thing  against  her,  to  request  she 
would  allow  him  to  pay  her  a  visit. 

In  compliance  with  his  desire  Clan- 
ronald  repeated  his  request  to  Julia, 
who  shook  her  head  and  appeared 
averse  to  seeing  him.    Clanronald  then 
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isaid,  "  I  thinks  my  dear  Miss  Lester, 
if  you  kneir  how  Mowbray  loved  yow, 
you  would  not  be  thus  reluctant.  1 
have  learnt  from  Geerge  that  after  he 
wa«  wounded,  he  desired  hi«  servant,  if 
he  died,  to  bury  him  in  the  dress  in 
which  he  first  saw  Julia  Lester.  To 
place  her  lock  of  hair  next  his  heart, 
that  it  might  be  buried  with  hira  in*  his 
coffin,  with  all  her  letteiis,  which  he  had 
carefully  preserved." 

"  I  cannot  with  truth  deny,**  said 
Julia,  ^'  that  I  am,  if  possible,  more  at- 
tached to  Lord  Mowbray  than  I  ever 
was;  but  I  fear  renewing^  all  the  misery 
and  agitation  I  have  suffere<f^  and  to  en^ 
dure  the  additional  pang  of  seeing  Mm 
and  knowing  I  can  never  be  hi*.  For 
to  you  I  do  not  blush  to  confess  my 
weakness;  you  are  too  good  and  feeling 
not  to  make  allowance  for  the  frailty  of 
the  human  heart." 

Lord  Clanronald  returned  a  flatter- 
ing answer  to*  what  Julia^  bad  said,  and 
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she  continued,  "  All  my  ambition  was 
to  be  forgiven  by  him^  and  since  I  learn 
from  you  that  I  have  attained  that  ob- 
ject, it  is  enough,  I  have  no  other  wish. 
If  I  acted  otherwise  it  might  be  ima- 
gined, as  Aza  suggested,    that   I  bad 
plotted  to   obtain  his  forgiveness,  and 
procure  a  second  time  the  offer  of  bis 
hand  and  fortune,  and  attended  on  him, 
not  from  affectionate  motives,  but  to 
derive  advantage  from  it.     I  have  at 
present   no  higher  inclination  than  to 
retain  his  good  opinion,  which,  without 
self-love,  I  can  say  I  have  dearly  pur- 
chased; and  to  know  that  he  is   per- 
fectly convinced  I  am  innocent  of  the 
crimes  atti*ibuted  to  me.      My  health  is 
likewise  so  much  impaired  that  even  if 
these  were  not    my   sentiments,    they 
ought  to  be,  for  most  probably  my  life 
will  be  short,  and  I  should  be  a  very 
improper  wife  for  any  one."     Here  Julia 
wept  bitterly. 

"  Do  not,  my  amiable  Julia  thus  suf- 
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fer  yourself  to  be  depressed/'  rejoined 
the  woi'tby  Lord  Clapronald;  "  I  am 
convinced  that  your  constitution  is  not 
in  the  least  iiyared,--*yoii  are  jnerely 
low  spirited  from  the  weakness  left  by 
illness^-nyour  recovery  depends  on  ypur- 
^If ;  that  is^  if  you  dq  not  grieve. 
Your  rectitude  and  ingenuousness  I 
truly  admire^  but  be  npt ,  too  rigid  in 
your  ideas-^excuse  the  foibles  of  otliers 
less  perfect  than  yourself — pity  the  sutV 
ferings  of  Mowbray-^his  noble  nature 
will  sink  beneath  your  seeming  displea- 
sure or  coolness — d^troy  npt  the  boing 
whose  life  y»tt  have  onc^  saved  T 

/^  I  yield,**  answered  Julia  with  a 
^igh,  "  to  your  benevolen)^  reasoning, 
do  with  me  as  you  think  proper/' 

Lord  Clanronald  flew  to  inform 
Mowbray  that  he  had  prevailed  with 
Julia  to  ireceive  him.  ami  soon  after  in- 
f<n'med  her  that  they  were  coming  to 
visit  her. 

Julia's  heart  palpitated  violently^  but 
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this  emotion  added  to  her  beauty,  and 
never  was  any  one  more   lovely  seen. 
She  wore  a  fine  lace  cap  with  pale  pink 
ribbons^  and  a  beautiful  worked-muslin 
momingf  gown^    lined  with  pale  pink 
sarsnet.    Illness  had  indeed  stolen  tbc 
wild  rose  from  her  cheeks^  but  her  fiur 
and  transparent  skin  wanted  not  the  ad- 
dition,  and  her  dark  eyes  were  radiant 
with  beauty.    Footsteps  now  approach- 
ed   her   apartment — Julia  trembled.— 
A  gentle  tap  at  the  door  announced  her 
visitors.     Julia  rose  to  receive  them, 
but  when  Mowbray's  eyes  met  her^s,  she 
sunk  on  the  sofa  nearly  motionless  with 
agitation. 

Mowbray  flew  to  Julia  and  sup- 
ported her  with  his  single  arm^  now  all 
that  was  left  him.  Eveiy  scrapie,  every 
fear  was  forgotten  in  that  moment 
My  Julia !  my  Charles !  burst  from  their 
lips  as  Mowbray  pressed  her  to  his 
throbbing  but  now  happy  bosom. 
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,  "  What  have  we  not  suffered!"  Julia 
exclaimed. 

.  ^^  But  only  to  be  more  endeared  to  each 
other,"  rejoined  the  delighted  Mowbray. 

Clanronald  had  left  the  room  as 
soon  as  he  witnessed  the  affectionate 
manner  in  which  they  met,  and  they  had 
full  leisure  for  a  clear  explanation  of 
past  events. 

"  What  have  our  enemies  gained  by 
their  machinations  ?"  said  Julia,  ^^  only 
to  cement  our  attachments  still  stronger. 
But  your  poor  arm,"  observed  Julia 
with  a  sigh,  ^^  if  that  could  have  been 
saved  1"  ^ 

"  One  will  be  sufficient  for  me  to 
protect  you,"  Mowbray  replied  with  a 
smiley  "and  if  you  reflect  what  an  object 
I  might  have  been,  this  should  reconcile 
you  to  its  loss.  Do  you  love  me  equally 
well  without  it?  in  that  case  I  am  satis- 
fied." 

"  Equally  well !"  answered  Julia  has- 
tily; ^^  ten  thousand  times  better,  best 
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beloved  of  my  heart!'*  Jolia  now  sur- 
veyed her  lover^s  person  with  more  atten- 
tion than  she  had  hitherto  done,  and 
was  rejoiced  to  perceive  how  hiuadsome 
and  pleasing  he  looked.  The  lofts  of 
his  arm  gave  him  a  more  interesdi^  ap- 
pearance, and  his  blue  eyes  retained 
their  native  lustre. 

"  We  are  repaid  for  every  moment  of 
anguish^  richly  indeed  in  this  blissfoi 
hour!"  observed  Mowbray.  **  Ah,  Ju- 
lia! had  I  expired  in  Egypt,  my  dyhig 
thoughts  would  haye  been  on  Heaven 
and  thee." 

'^  Dreadful  idea !"  said  Julia,  ^  and 
still  more  insupportable  would  it  have 
been  to  me  that  I  could  not  have 
soothed  thy  dying  moments.  It  will 
ever  be  my  highest  consolation  to 
breathe  the  last  sighs  of  those  I  love. 
If  you  had  died  in  anger  with  me,  I 
never  could  have  received  comfort..** 

"You  make  me  shudder,*'  replied 
Lord  Mowbray,  "  when  I  think  what 
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wretchedne8i&  must  have  been  minB  had 
I  lost  such  aiv  affeetionate  heart.  Hut  I 
will  banish  these  unpleasant  reflections^, 
and  think  only  of  the  happiness  I  now 
enjoy." 

In  this  kind  of  conversation  so  inter- 
esting  to  themselves,  did  they  pass 
several  hoursy  and  when  Clanronald 
petm'ned,  their  count^ianqes  presented 
the  truest  picture  of  felicity. 

Julia's  health  ftom  this  day  began 
ntpidly  to  amende  and  when  she  was 
gufficiiently  restored  to  go  out^  Lord 
Mowbray  watched  and  attended  upon 
her  as  if  she  was  his  darling  child.  He 
conducted  her  at  4rst  a  little  way  in 
the  park  and  garden^  and  by  degi^aes  W 
longer  distance/ as  he  thought  he^ 
strength  would  bear  it.  When  she  wal 
enough  1*660 v^red  to  be  driven  in  an 
open  carriage^,  Lord  Mowbray  drove  her 
in  his  curricle  ^ith  so  much  caution^ 
that  it  gave  every  feeling  mind  real  sa« 
tisfaction  at  viewing  his  tender  affection. 

I  3 
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Julia  began  to  look  more  lovely  than 
ever^  and  her  Charles  equally  handsome, 
for  happiness  aiid  tranquillity  embellish 
more  than  the  most  costly  cosmetics  in 
the  world.  One  day  when  Mowbray 
was  driving  Julia,  they  met  Aza  C»e- 
morne  on  horseback,  with  Mr.  Saville. 
Her  yellow  complexion  assumed  a  more 
livid  tint  at  beholding  the  happy  coun- 
tenances of  the  lovers. 

She  however  rode  up  to  the  carriage 
and  speaking  to  them  both,  mentioned 
afterwards  that  she  intended  calling 
very  shortly  at  Willows,  and  after  a  few 
minutes'  conversation,  went  away. 

"  I  am  griared  that  you  hold  any 
intercourse  with  such  a  wretch  as  Aza 
Cremorne,"  said  Lord  Mowbray,  "  who, 
I  am  convinced,  is  your  bitterest  enemy 
from  tlie  different  circumstances  which 
have  reached  my  ears/' 

^'  You  do  not  recollect,  my  Charles, 
that  I  dislike  every  thing  that  wears  the 
j^ppearance  of  an  unforgiving,   revenge- 
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ful  disposition ;  consequently,  as  sb^ 
endeavours  to  atone  for  her  conduct  by 
this  conciliation^  I  cannot  avoid  meet- 
ing her  advances.  I  am  likewise  go* 
Verned  by  another  motive^  that  is,  I  am 
apprehensive  if  1  incense  Aza,  she  will 
influence  her  father  and  mother  to  pre- 
judice my  parents  against  me.  No  cir- 
cumstance could  be  more  heart-rending 
to  my  feelings,  than  having  aaimplea- 
sant  impression  made  on  their  miads  cm 
their  first  arrival  in  England.** 

"  Of  this,  my  love,"  rejoined  Mow^ 
bray,  '^  you  need  not  be  afraid,  as  I  hope 
to  call  you  mine  before  that  period  ar- 
rives, and,  as  my  wife,  no  one  wiU  dare 
to  insult  and  calumniate  you^;  you  will 
therefore  much  oblige  me  by  giving  up 
the  connexion'*. 

"  Forgive  me,*'  replied  Julia,  ^^  that 
in  this  instance  I  cannot. follow  your 
advice.  rMy  father  and  mother's  good 
opinion  must  ever  be  valued  by  pie.-' 
Lord    Mowbray  was    internally  cha- 
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grined  that  she  did  not  acqmesoe  with 
bis  opinion^  but  he  respected  her  motive 
and  did  not  renew  the  subject.  Pre- 
vious to  tbci  arrangements  that  were  to 
take  place  preparatory  to  the  nuptials  of 
Lord  Mowbray  and  Jalio,  Liord  Clan- 
ronald  made  several  pleasant  parties  for 
their  amusements,  and  invited  some  of 
the  nobility  and  gentry  on  a  visit  to 
Willpwsw  The  Savilie  family  wwc 
smongtbe  number  of  guests,  and  Aza, 
who  was  still  at  Rose-Lawn,  accompa^ 
nied  them. 

The  company  were  to  remain  some 
time  at  the  house,  and  after  they  were 
all  assembled  at  Willows,  their  noble 
host  proposed  that  on  the  following 
evening  they  should  attend  a  ball  at  the 
neighbouring  town.  To  this  proposal 
they  Willingly  assented.  It  was  on  this 
night  that  Aza  Cremorne  was  com- 
pletely punished  for  her  treachery  and 
wickedness  to  Julia  Lester.  Sir  Ronald 
was  at  the  ball,  and  extremely  irritated 
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at  Aza's  ill-natare  aod  unkindness  to 
bim  for  some  months  past,  would  no. 
longer  keep  any  measures  with  her.  She 
bad  taught  him  by  her  behaviour,  to  de- 
spise her  forbiae  and  herself — to  be  no 
more  her  dupe,  and  considei-ed  as  a  con- 
venience  when  she  could  not  get  any 
other  person  to  flkt  with.  He  had  ac- 
cepted a  oommission  in  the  army^  which 
was'oieced  bkn,  and  his  regunent  was 
qoartoied  in  the  town  wbes<e' the  ball 
was  held.  Lord  Clanronald,  who  pos- 
sessed a  thorough  contempt  for  ber^  neg- 
lected all  her  forwiard  attentions  to  him ' 
that  erening,  and  confined  himself  to ' 
^>e  cold  and  common  forms  of  polite- 
ness; and  Mowbray,  of  whose  love  for 
JoHa  «he  had  always  been  jealous,  colild ' 
scarcely  jegard' her  with  complacency. 

•Snrroaoded  thus  by  those  beings 
wbo  knew  her  ebaraetet',  and  treated  her 
as  9tie  deserved,  she  f^U  lonely,  melan- 
choly and  wretched  ^m)^^  ™  *^  niWat 
of^aicty.    From  i^^^  ai***^  T»>iwtt  b^ 
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had  cruelly  and .  deeply  injured,  whose 
fame  and  happiness  she  had  essayed  to 
blight^  did  she  receive  any  notice  or  ci* 
Tility.  It  cut  her  to  the  heart,  and  so 
far  was  Julia's  sweetness  and  kindness 
from  softening  her  venomous  character, 
that  it  only  served  to  inwardly  enrage 
her.  With  what  rancour  did  she  scowl- 
ingly  survey  the  beauteous  form  and 
face  of  Julia,  whose  intellectual  happi- 
ness caused  her  beauty  to  shine  with 
transcendent  lustre.  She  looked  at  her 
Mowbray,  who  had  suffered  so  much  for 
her  sake,  and  the  purest  emotions  of 
felicity  heaved  her  bosom. 

His  exquisitely  proportioned  figure 
was  so  elegant  and  graceful,  that  it  at- 
tracted universal  admiration.  Mowbray 
appeared  the  accomplished  nobleman, 
the  perfect  gentleman,  and  every  good- 
natured  person  present  pronounced  the 
lovers  worthy  of  each  other.  Sir  Ro- 
nald danced  with  Lady  Mildred,  who 
had  arrived  with  her  sister  two  or  three 
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days  before  at  Willows;  and  Lord 
Clanronald^  whose  health  was  much 
improved^  was  Lady  Susan's  partner. 
The  arrival  of  these  charming  sisters 
was  not  a  trifling  addition  to  the  happi^ 
liess  of  Julia.  When  they  congratulated 
her  on  her  future  prospects^  J.ulia  fer*- 
YChtly  exclaimed, — ^^  Oh,  my  Mildred! 
my  Susan !  £yer  loved  sisters  of  my 
heart,  I  am  so  happy  that  I  shall  has3e 
it  in  my  power  to  evince  my  gratitude. 
Never  can  I  forget  your  kindness,  from 
my  memory  it  cannot  be  erased*.  You 
were  kind,  you  were  my  fciends  when 
calumny  and  disgrace. impended  over  my 
hapless  and  deserted  head — when  I  was 
friendless — and  though  possessed  of  pa- 
rents^  resembted  ah  unfortunate  orphan, 
you  still  smiled  on  mie  !  Ever  pleasing 
must  it  be  tayour  feelings  that  unlike 
many  a  rich  Jady,  whose  station  is  ex- 
alted, but  her  mind  narrow,  you  have  not 
neglected  a  friend,  whose  only  fault  was 
want  of  fortune;  and  tears^  of  sensibility 


batbed  Julia'^  cheeks  as  she  proaounced, 
^i  May  this  heart  cease  to  beat  when  it 
forgets  your  goodness!'"  Miss  JLewis 
at  the  same  time  expi?essed  her  regret  at 
faavingiistened  to  any  tale  of  scandal  to 
ber  disadvantage^  and  judged  ber  with 
severity.  But  Julia  silenced  her  by 
good^humouredly  saying  she  had  for^ 
gotten  the  whole  affair^  and  that  she 
must  inot  revive  any  unpleasant  recoUee- 
tionSi.; 

-.  **  Noble-minded^  generous  Julia/* 
said  Lady  Mildred^  "  your  conduct  is  a 
severe  censure  upon  us,  and  I  will  en- 
deavour to  imitate  your  excellent  ex- 
ample." 

Lord  Clanronald's  party  were  much 
pleased  with  the  ball,  and  Aza's  was  the 
only  aching  heart  present.  She  was 
seatjQd  by  herself,  solitary  and  forlorn, 
while  the  others  were  dancing,  till  the 
physician  of  the  town,  an  affected,  ridi- 
culous man,  but  extremely  clever  in  his 
profession,    approached.     He    entered 
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into  conversation  with  her^  and  rather 
than  not  dance  at  ail,  she  consented  to» 
lead  off  with  him,  whose  short  puny: 
figure  formed  a  stnking  contrast  to  her 
tall,  scraggy  form. 

Though  not  more  than  thirty,  he 
wore  a  large  bushy  wig,  which  jumped  ' 
up  and  down  as  he  danced,  and  the  risi^ 
bility  he  excited,  must  evidently  have 
mortified  her,  and  after  two  or  three 
dances,  she  sat  down.  The  little  atten^ 
tion  Aza  received  was  a  convincing 
proof  that  riches  without  tnerit  of  any 
description,  does  not  always  meet  with 
th^  adulation  it  expects. 

On  the  morning  that  the  principal 
part  of  the  visitors  at  Willows  were 
assembled  round  the  breakfast  table, 
previous  to  their  return  that  day  to  their 
respective  hoibes,  Julia,  who  since  her 
illness  had  drank  chocolate  for  her 
breakfast,  poured  herself  out  a  cup. 
iShe  had  scarcely  tasted  it,  when  she 
complained  of  an  extraordinary  flavour 
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ia  it,  and  Mowbray  begged  she  would 
not  drink  any  more. 

"  Perhaps,"  she  observed,  *^  it  is  only 
fancy,  I  will  taste  it  again,"  when  at 
the  moment  of  raising  it  to  her  lips,  the 
black  girl  who  attended  on  Aza,  rushed 
into  the  room,  and  running  up  to  Julia, 
struck  the  cup  to  the  ground.  Had  any 
eye  at  that  moment  glanced  at  Aza,  the 
convulsed  expression  of  her  sallow 
countenance,  would  have  astonished 
them» 

"  Get  out  of  the  room,  Fatima,"  she 
exclaimed,  stamping  violently  with  her 
foot  at  the  same  time,  and  pushing  her 
rudely  away. 

"  Pardon,  pardon !"  cried  Fatima, 
falling  on  her  knees,  while  the  tears 
rolled  down  her  jetty  cheeks;  "  but 
pretty  lady  must  not  die." 

"  What  nonsense  is  the  creature 
talking?  You  are  mad,"  said  Aza; — 
*^  you  know  you  are  subject  periodically 
to  these  wild  fits,  and  are  ignorant  what 
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you  do  or  say,  when  your  brain  is  dis- 
ordwed.    Go  away  to  your  chamber.'' 

*^  No,  no,"  observed  Lord  Mowbray 
with  a  stern  voice,  "  stay  here,  Fatima, 
and  explain  why  you  dashed  the  choco* 
late  from  Miss  Lester's  hand  ?" 

Fatima  remained  silent  and  absorbed 
.  in  thought,  but  would  not  speak. 

'^  You  see  how  obstinate  she  is," 
said  Aza ;  ^^  I  m^st  beg  that  my  ser- 
vant is  dismissed." 

"  I  shall  not  allow  her.  Madam,"  re- 
plied Lord  Mowbray,  "  notwithstand- 
ing your  remonstrance,  till  this  myste- 
rious circumstance  is  explained.  The 
poor  girl  is  under  the  influence  of  fear, 
and  I  am  not  ignorant  how  cruelly  you 
treat  her ;  her  arms  still  bear  the  mai'ks 
of '•the  blows  you  have  inflicted  on 
them." 

While  this  conversation  passed, 
Julia  poured  out  another  cup  of  choco- 
late, and  thinking  from  what  Miss  Cre- 
morne  said,  that  Fatima  was  mad,  was 


t^4^  A  FATH£R  AND 

going  to  drink  itl  The  black  girl  no 
sooner  perceived  wh^t  she  intended  to 
do>  than  she  exclaimed  in  an  agitated 
voice  as  she  approached  her>— "  Oh!  do 
not  drink  i^  Lady,: it Js  poisoned T 

"  And  who  poisoned  the  chocolate  ?** 
deitianded  Lord  Mowbray,  trembling  as 
he  spok^^.  at  the  idea  of  the  danger  his 
Julia  bad  escaped. 
- .    "  Me  no  <  tell,*'  replied  Patima. 

*'  But  if  you  do  not  confess  who 
has  done  it^  we  shall  think  it  is  yoarself^ 
and  punish  you.'' 

"  Ah,  punish,  kill  black  girl,*  but 
Wack  girl  never  tell — ^blaek  girl  true." 

*^  AH  that  has  passed,"  said  Assa,  "  is 
mere  fancy ;  Fatima-  knows  not  <  what 
she  is  sayiftg;  and  while  Miss  Gretnorne 
^teiied.tihese). words,  her.  countenance 
and  manner  were  convulsed  beyond 
what  imagination  can  form.  Lord 
Mowbray,  whom  love  had  made  quick 
sighted,  was  now  much  agitated, .  for  he 
had  cast  a  suspicious  eye  on  Aza. 
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,  .  "  Fatima,**  eontinned  be,  address-' 
ing  her  in  a  loud  tone  of  voice,/'  I  muat 
tell  you  seriously  that  if  you  do  not 
confess  who  poisoned  the  chocolate^ 
your  mistress  and  yourself  shall  meet 
withvtfae  chastisement  you  merit,  the 
one  as  >  the  instigator,  and  the  other  as 
the  aecomplice  in  the  meditated  crime ; 
therefore,  this  conduct  will  avail  you 
little.  However,  if  on  the  contrary  you 
candidly  avow  the  whole  transaction^ 
you  shall  both  be  forgiven.** 

Fatima*s  countenance  changed,  she 
hesitated,  while  Aza,  frantic  with  the 
dread  of  a  discovery,  seized  the  cup  of 
chocolate  that  was  poured  out,  and 
drank  it  off.  She  was  drinking  th6 
last  drop  that  remained  at  the  bot^ 
tom,  when  Fatima  perceived  with  horror 
what  she  had  done. 

The  affectionate  girl  burst  into  tearsl 
^^  Oh,  poor  wretched  Missy,**  she  cried; 
wringing  her  hands,  '^  you  have  killed 
yourself! — Good  gentleman,  pretty  lady^ 
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save  unhappy  Missy^  save  her,  save  her 
from  die.** 

Julia  and  the  party  assembled  ^t 
breakfast  now  quitted  the  room^  ajid  or- 
dered breakfast  in  another  apartment 
Lord  Mowbray  bad  in  the  mean  while 
sent  off  for  the  physician^  but  before  be 
could  arrive  the  violence  of  the  poison 
had  b^an  to  operate.  The  mortal  ve« 
nom  glided  through  Aza's  veins — her 
head  and  face  began  to  swell  and  turn 
black — convulsive  throes  distorted  her 
features,  while  she  shrieked  from  the 
excruciating  pain  she  internally  suiSered 
This  awful  and  affecting  spectacle  that 
she  presented,  though  merited,  moved  the 
tender  heart  of  Julia,  when  it  was  de- 
scribed to  her,  with  sincere  compassion. 
She  was  impatient  for  the  doctor's  arri- 
val to  administer  relief;  at  length  he 
reached  Willows,  and  having  left  him 
with  his  guilty  patient,  Lord  Mowbray 
proceeded  to  interrogate  Fatima. 

The  faithful  girl^  though  so  excoed- 
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ingly  ill-treated  by  her  mistress^  could 
not  be  persuaded  to  dirulge  any  parti* 
culars^  till  assured  it  would  be  beneficial 
to  her  lady.  She  then  informed  Lord 
Mowbray  that  when  they  were  in  Lon* 
don^  Miss  Cremorne  had  sent  her  to 
various  chemists*  shops  to  purchase  at 
each  a  very  small  quantity  of  arsenic, 
under  pretence  of  poisoning  rats*  The 
very  small  quantity  that  she  bought  at 
different  places  prevented  any  suspicioa 
from  the  persons  who  sold  it,  and  she: 
had  no  idea  herself  wbat  hermistress" 
intended  to  do  with  it.  ^>  However,  she. 
confessed  that  she  had  lately  been  very 
uneasy,  as  she  always  slept  inlier  mis- 
tress's rqom,  at.  hearing  her  talk  to  her- 
sdf,  whi€fa->  often  waked  her  out  of  her 
sleeps  and  utter  the  most  dreadful  im-^ 
precations  and  expressions  of  abhor-' 
rence  against  Lord  Mowbray  and  Julia«i 
Apprehensive  from  wbat  she  said,  when 
she  thought  Fatim a  cVept,  that  she  me* 
ditoted  some  injury  . ,   ^J^^  l»wtet,  ¥a- 
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seen  her  ciharity^  her  goodiiess  at 
Coombe  Castle,  and  me  thought  it  a 
great  big  pity  that  two  sweetheaits,  like 
yott  and  Miss  Lester,  who  had  loyed 
4>nfe  another  through  all  troubles,  should 
be^  sqMrated  in  such  a  shocking  man- 
ner— ^me  thought  poor  Missy's  faeail; 
very  hard  to  do  so.** 

^  Hard  indeed,**  eicclaimed  Lord 
Mowbray;  ^^  I  rather  think  she  had  not 
iany  heart,  6r  it  was'tam^  to  stone*^ 
l>ut  one  ou|^ht  not  to  be  surprised  at  her 
atrocity,  since  she  could  beat  you  60 
i^ruelly,  of  whose  fidelity^  «he  was  aiS^ 
sured.  I  have  long  since  heard  through 
George  of  her  savage  treatment  of  you, 
and  that  she  kept  you  instead  of  an 
English  attendant^  because  you  would 
beaif  such  ill-treatment  as'  my  country^ 
Wdmen  would  BOti"*  ^^'     : 

^*  But  me  love  Mtesy,  though  Mi^ 
so  tinkind-^Me  live  with  her  many  a 
year — sometimes  she   was    good,-  and 
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made  Fatima  laugh — me  love  her^  me 
break  heart  if  she  dies.'* 

"  Think  no  more  of  her, .  Fatima,'* 
rejoined  Lord  Mowbray  with  'a  severe 
countenance;  Ht  is  Wrong  tx>  bd  attached 
to  one  so  worthless^  and  you  need  not 
be  uneasy  with  regard  to  your  future 
support^  for  whatever  may  be  the  fate 
of  Miss  Cremorne,  be  assured  you  shall 
be  liberally  provided  for.  You  have 
saved  my  Julia- s  life^  and  henceforth  I 
am  your  friend."*  But  this  and  many 
other  persuasive  arguments  which  Lord 
Mowbray  used,  had  little  effect  on  the 
faithful  Fatima.  She  continued  to  weep 
and  bemoan  the  situation  of  her  wretch- 
ed mistress,  whose  sufferings,  guilty  as 
she  was,  likewise  moved  the  compas- 
sionate heart  of  Julia.  Even  Lord 
Mowbray,  though  inflexibly  irritated  at 
first,  began  at  length  to  feel  the  same 
heaven-born  sentiments  as  influenced 
her  he  tenderly  loved. 
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He  sti'enuously  urged,  the  physician 
to  exert  himself  to  snatch  Aza,  if  possi- 
ble from  deaths  that  she  might  have  time 
for  repentance.  After  various  antidotes 
and  medicines  had  been  applied^  the 
doctor  pronounced  this  unhappy  young 
woman  out  of  danger ;  but  melancholy 
and  affecting  was  it  to  behold  the  hide- 
ous spectacle  she  now  presented.  Her 
hair  had  fallen  off — ^her  face  was  dis- 
torted by  the  convulsions  that  shook 
her  frame,  and  her  teeth  were  turned 
quite  black.  When  sufficiently  reco- 
vered to  see  any  one,  she  begged  as  a 
great  favour  to  speak  to  Julia.  Poor 
Julia  did  not  like  to  refuse  this  request, 
but  trembled  excessively  at  the  prospect 
of  seeing  her  bitter  enemy ;  though  she 
felt  not  the  least  resentment  against  her, 
yet  she  could  not  have  resolution  to 
visit  her  till  supported  by  the  protect- 
ing arm  of  her  beloved  Mowbray. 

Had  Julia  felt  any  animosity  against 
Aza,  it  must  all  have  vanished  at  the 
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i^ht  of  heriredwed  fdrm^now  nearly  a 
skeleton .  This  was  sufficient  to  disarm 
the  warmest  anger;  but  when  Aza  Imrst 
into  tears^  Julia  nung^led.hers,  produced 
by  the  softest  pity,  with  those  shed  by 
the  being  who  had  essayed  to  work  her 
total  ruin. 

Lord  Mowbray's  firm  and  manly 
heart  melted  with  compassion,  when 
Aza  in  broken  accents  efitreated  them 
to  conceal  her  crime  froigi  her  father 
and  Lady  Cremorne,  since  she  found 
they  wei*e  yet  unacquainted  with  it. 

*^  You  are  both  witnesses^^  she  criied, 
^^  of  the  deplorable '  state  to  which,  my 
vices  have  reduced  mel*^3t  is  a  severer 
punishment  than  deaths  and  my  life,  if 
I  live>  will  be  a  continued  scene  of  re- 
morse. To  the  extreme  indulgence  m 
which  I  was  educated,  I  date  the  source 
of  every  fault ;  but  I  must  not  blame 
my  poor  father  for  the  errors  which  ori- 
ginated from  a  blind  partiality.-  Amia- 
ble, but  unfortuuate  weakness!  which 
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has  proved  fatal  to  a' disposition  violietit 
yet  naturally  subtle  as  mine  is.  But  to 
the  punishment  I  have  subjected  myself 
I  now  bow  calmly  and  gratefully  re- 
signed. It  has  saved  me  from  eternal 
misery,  and  I  fervently  pray  to  the 
Almighty  Fountain  of  Goodness  to  ac- 
cept the  prayers  and  repentance  of  a 
contrite  sinner.  Only  one  deep,  one 
bitter  sorrow ! — I  implore  God  and  you, 
dear  injured  Julia,  to  spare  me — to  hide 
from  the  affectionate  ear  of  parental 
love,  my  guilt,  my  disgraceful  conduct!** 
"  Compose  yourself^  my  dear  Aza," 
Julia  rejoined,  ^^  all  your  wishes  shall 
be  obeyed.  Had  you  not  made  this  re- 
quest, it  was  my  intention  to  have  en- 
deavoured, if  possible,  to  conceal  the 
unfortunate  events  that  have  taken 
place  from  the  worthy  Sir  Andrew,  and 
to  shield  you  from  the  censure  of  Lady 
Cremorne.  Lord  Mowbray  has  a  castle 
in  Wales,  situated  in  a  romantic  and 
beautiful  part  of  the  country ;  the  air 
will  be  beneficial  to  the  restoration  of 
VOL.  m.  K 
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your  health,  and  the  solitiide  in  unison 
with  the  wounded  state  of  your  mind. 
I  shall  write  to  Sir  Andrew,  and  inform 
*  him  you  have  been  confined  with  a  most 
dangerow  and  alai*ming  fev^r — that 
your  life  wait  despaired  of^  violent  reme- 
dies were  obliged  to  be  used,  which 
saved  you  from  deaths  but  has  caused  a 
great  idteratic^  for  the  worse  in  your 
appearance  ^  this,  if  he  is  determined 
to  come  and  see  yon,  will  account  for 
the  change  in  your  person.  I  can  like- 
wise add,  that  the  physicians  have 
ordei'ed  you,  for  the  benefit  of  the  air 
into  Wales,  and  in  consequence  that 
Lord  Mowbray  has  offered  you  Tren- 
tham  Castle  for  your  residence.** 

"  How  considerate!  how  feelingT 
exclaimed  Aza,  ^  may  such  exeelknce 
be  rewarded  by  every  blessing  the  world 
can  bestow;  and  when  that  by  along 
penitence  my  guilt  may  be  forgiven, 
th<5  prayers  that  I  offer  up  for  your's 
and  Lord  Mowbray's  happiness^  will  I 
hope  be  heard/' 
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Feavful  of  agitating  and  fatignmg 
ber,  by  reniaiiiti!^  a»y  longer,  Jnlia  and 
Lord  Mowtxray  nwr  quitted  Aza,  leav- 
ing  her  much  calmer  and  more  com- 
posed by  their  visit.  From  this  period 
her  health  gradually  amended,  and  she 
was  enabled  to  make  preparations  for 
hei*  jom*ney  to  Trentham.  When 
Fatima  was  inform^  of  her  intended 
journey,  she  i^quested  as  the  greatest 
fiavour  she  tnight  see  her  mistress,  whom 
slue  had  never  been  suflfered  to  approach^ 
since  the  fotal  bresakfast.  Her  request 
was  mentioned  to  Aza,  who  complied 
with  it,  and  th«  deep  emotion  they  both 
displayed  at  this  meeting,  affected  those 
who  were  present. 

*^  I  owe  you  more  obligation  than  I 
can  express,**  said  her  mistres«.  "  You 
have  saved  me,  Fatima,  from  the  com- 
mission of  a  crime  that  would  have 
brought  me  to  an  ignominious  end.  My 
guilty  intention  was  equal  to  the  perpe- 
tration of  my  wickedness — yet  that  Julia 
should  be  saved  from  being  its  victim,  is 
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a  balm  to  my  soul^  and  causes  it  to  over- 
flow with  gratitude.  Tell  me^  Fatima, 
what  I  can  do  to  serve  you,  and  it  will 
be  productive  of  happiness  to  myself.** 

"  Let  me  live  with  you  again  Missy, 
me  ask  nothing  else.** 

^^  I  would  willingly  comply,  my 
faithful  Fatima,  but  the  sight  of  you 
would  always  remind  me  of  my  guilty 
conduct,  and  be  a  constant  punishment 
It  will  likewise  be  too  dull  a  situation 
for  your  lively  character;  but  I  will 
write  to  you,  and  when  time  has  soft- 
ened the  bitter  remembrance  of  what 
has  passed,  I  will  then  send  for  you  to 
come  and  see  me.'* 

Fatima  endeavoured  in  the  most 
humble  and  affectionate  terms  to  con- 
quer her  mistress's  objections,  but  find- 
ing all  entreaty  unavailing,  expressed 
her  grateful  thanks  for  Miss  Cremorne's 
condscension  in  promising  to  write  and 
send  for  her  at  some  future  period. 
Tliis  attached  black  girl  was  singing 
and  dancing  the  remainder  of  the  day, 
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so  much  was  she  delig^hted  with  the  pro- 
mise Aza  had  made,  for  she  possessed 
all  the  liveliness  of  character  that  gene* 
rally  distinguishes  persons  of  her  colour. 
At  the  expiration  of  a  week  Aza 
commenced  her  journey,  accompanied 
by  Mrs.  Drury,  an  elderly  lady,  whom 
Julia  had  selected  as  companion  to  Miss 
Cremorne,  who  was  amiable  and  cheer- 
ful* -  Julia  requested  either  Mrs.  Drurjir 
or  Aza  to  write  soon  after  their  arrivul 
at  Trentham,  and  give  an  account  of 
their  journey,  of  the  Gastle  and  sur- 
rounding country,    of    their  favourite 
pursuits,  and  if  AziSr  found  herself  still 
disposed  to  prefer  a  life  of  retirement. 
They  promised  faithfully  to  acquaint  her 
with  every  particular  relative  to  them- 
selves, and  the  affectionate  Fatima  was^ 
dissolved  in  tears  at  her  mistress's  de- 
parture, and  several  days  elapsed  before 
they  could  ameliorate  her  sorrow.  How 
interesting  is  such  fidelity!  far  superior 
tQ  all  the  charais  of  person  and  accom-> 
plisfapmeAts  ii^  «  faithful  beart^^if  is  tlit 

K  a 


WS  A  FATHER  AND 

more  valuable  from  being  rarely  found. 
Miss  Cremorne  and  Mrs.  Drury  tra- 
velled about  thirty  miles  in  a  hired  post- 
chsuse.  They  w^re  ascending  a  steep 
bill  when  one  of  the  horses  became  ex- 
ceedingly restive^  which  obliged  them  to 
get  out.  They  had  left  the  chaise  but 
a  few  minutes^  when  the  wheel  came  ofl^ 
and  they  were  most  uncomfortably  sitn^ 
ated^  as  it  rained  very  hard,  and  the 
accident  happened  at  a  great  dis- 
tance from  any  town  or  village.  They 
had  walked  on  a  few  yards  when  a  stage 
coach  thaft  was  going  the  same  road  ap- 
proached^ and  they  gladly  asked  the 
driver  to  take  them  in.  Aza  wore  a 
long  thick  black  veil^  which^  added  to 
the  alteration  in  her  person,  prevented 
her  being  recognized  by  any  one  who 
had  known  her,  should  she  accidentally 
meet  them.  Their  luggage  was  removed 
from  the  post-chaise,  and  on  entei-ing 
the  stage  they  found  themselves  in  com- 
pany with  two  gentlemen  and  a  lady. 
They  were  highly  amused  with  their 
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female  companion,  a    most  conceited 
Woman,  who  was  trying  to  pass  for  a 
lady  of  the  first  fashion,  and  was  attend^ 
ed  by  a  footman,  who  was  on  the  outside; 
Vanity  is  very  pitiful,  but  entertaining  iii 
the  extreme.  8he  met  with  an  excellent 
match  in  one  of  the  gentlemen,  who  was 
as  vain  as  herself,  and  boasted  away  in 
bis  conversation  with  her  about  Sir  John 
This,  and  Lady  Such-a-one,  and  the  Ge- 
neral and  the  Admiral.     It  was  highly 
diverting,  and  the  conceited  lady  was 
calling  every  moment  to  the  footman,— 
"  Mind,  Robert,  you  take  Care  of  the 
luggage — see  that  the  trunks  are  not 
uncorded;'* — then^    "  Robert,    Robert, 
order  me  refreshment  when  we  change 
horses.**   Another  of  the  gentlemen  who 
appeared  a  sensible   man,  looked    at 
Mrs.  Drury  and  Aza  with  an  expression 
that  seemed  to  say,  ^^  how  ridicu^lous  is 
conceit  and  what  a  little  mind  it  shews.** 
Mr.  GriiBn,  the  affected  man,  who 
bad  a  dirty*looking    complexion,    ob- 
uryed^  that  he  was  a  great  advocate  for 
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cloaDlioess^  arod  was  exceedingly  fond  of 
frequent  abLutiooa.  He  mentioned  that 
fae^  tmyelled  once  by  the  mail  to  Edin- 
burgbi  wbich  w^ed  so  short  a  period 
Habere  they  were  to  breakfast^ that  he  had 
not  tim^  to  eat  any  things  but  having 
called  for  a  towel  and  bason  of  water,  a 
good  wash  served  him  for  a  breakfast, 
^a  and  Mrs^  Drury  smiled^  and  could 
not  help  thinking  that  his  appearance 
did  not  do  credit  to  his  professions  of 
being  scrupulously  clean.  "  Do  you 
know,  ladies,"  he  continued,  ^'  that  I 
travelled  in  the  same  mail-coach  with  a. 
good  but  a  dirty  lady,  who  never  washed 
her  face  or  hands  during  the  three  days 
we  were  on  the  journey.  Maddua,"  said 
I  to  her,  when  we  were  parting,  '*  lam 
afraid  you  have,  had  a  touch  of  the 
hydrophobia." 

"  Why  so.  Sir?'*  she  rejoined. 

"  Because  you  seem  to  have  so  great 
a  dread  of  water/* 

The  stage  having  arrived  at  a  market 
town,  stopped  at  one  of  the  principal 
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intis  to  change  horses.  Mrs.  Drur^  and 
Aza  now  took  leave  of  their  fellow  tra- 
vellers^  and  procured  a  post-chaise. 
They  proceeded  on  theirway  toTrentham 
Castle^  and  arrived  there  without  meet- 
ing with  any  other  incident  or  adventure. 
No  additional  event  intervened  to 
disturb  or  retard  the  happiness  of  Julia 
and  her  beloved  Mowbray.  Prepara- 
tions were  therefore  made  for  their 
nuptials^  as  the  uncertainty  of  the  period 
of  her  father  and  mother's  arrival^  made 
his  Lordship  urge  Julia  Lester  to  no 
longer  defer  resigning  herself  to  him  for 
ever.  They  had  suffered  so  deeply  from 
various  painful  circumstances,  that 
Mowbray  trembled  lest  she  should  be 
snatched  from  him  again.  Felicity  was 
too  near  his  grasp  for  him  to  endure  be- 
ing robbed  of  it.  An  attachment  thus 
true  and  unshaken,  deserved  the  bright^ 
est  reward ;  and  what  reward  could  be 
dearer  than  the  woman  he  loved  unaW 
terably !  his  Julia  could  not.  refuse  any 
i^eqaest  he  made«  and  consented  to  be 
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united  to  him  at  the  time  he  desired. 
They  were  married  by  a  special  li- 
cense at  Lord  Clanronald's  seat^  and 
after  the  ceremony  drove  oflF  to  Stoke- 
Lawn.  Julia  had  been  only  a  fortnight 
the  happy  wife  of  Lord  Mowbray,  when 
the  arrival  of  Colonel  and  Mrs.  Lester 
became  the  sweetest  addition  to  her 
happiness.  Her  parents  perfectly  ap- 
proved the  union  that  had  taken  place,- 
and  rejoiced  to  see  their  Julia^  once 
alas!  the  child  of  bitter  sorrow,  no^ 
married  to  the  object  of  her  fondest  af-* 
fection^  a  man  of  real  worth,  and  whose 
rank  and  fortune  would  enable  Julia  to 
benefit  many  a  forlorn  victim  of  dis- 
tress, their  minds  being  the  counterpart 
of  her's,  benevolent  and  liberal  as  her 
own.  They  remained  some  months  on 
a  visit  at  Stoke-Lawn,  and  then  pur- 
chased a  house  in  the  neighbourhood, 
passing  the  greater  part  of  their  time 
with  Julia  and  her  husband.  The  Co* 
lonel  was  a  man  of  superior  sense  and 
knowledge  of  the  worlds  which  made 
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him  a  most  agreeable  companion^  and 
Mrs.  Lester  was  as  fascinating  as  excel- 
lent. Lord  Mowbray  was  di armed  with 
his  good  fortune  in  marrying  a  woman 
that  he  loved,  and  whose  parents  were 
such  estimable  characters,  that  they  did 
honour  to  his  choice. 

Julia  had  the  additional  satisfaction 
of  receiving  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Drury, 
giving  the  most  favourable  account  of 
Azh ;  her  health  was  considerably 
amended,  and  she  became  daily  more 
amiable  and  resigned.  She  amused 
herself  with  drawing  views  of  the 
scenery  about  the  Castle,  which  was 
extremely  picturesque,  and  sent  Lady 
Mowbray  some  of  her  di'awingSr 

Fatima  was  married  in  the  course  of 
another  year  to  Colonel  Lestev's  black 
servant,  and  they  settled  in  Wales,  near 
the  residence  of  Miss  Cremorn©,  to^ 
whom  sfeie  continued  ardently  attached,- 
and  was  enchanted  to  be  near  her  dear 
mistress,  as  she  always  etyled  her. 
..   Aza  passed  the  gemainder  of  her  life 
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in  the  retirement  of  Trentbam  Castle^ 
her  solitude  being  often  enlivened  by 
tbe  society  of  her  father,  and  the  occa- 
sional visits  of  Lord  and  Lady  Mow- 
bray, who  had  another  seat  about  ten 
miles  (Mstant. 

Firmly  rooted  in  the  affection  of  her 
husband,  as  her  character  improved 
constantly  in  his  esteem,  and  surrounded 
by  beings  who  tenderly  loved  her,  Julia 
felt  the  most  pious  gratitude  for  the 
blessings  bestowed,  and  offered  up  her 
grateful  prayers  to  the  Heavenly  Dis- 
poser of  all  events.     Her  own  unmerited 

sufferings  had  instructed  her  never  to 
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listen  with  curiosity,  or  with  the  desire 
of  amusement,  to  tales  of  calumny.  She 
always  endeavoured  to  deaden  the 
poison  lurking  in  the  envenomed  dart  of 
slander,  too  frequently  poinlied  at  the 
bosom  of  innocence;  nor  would  she 
condemn  any  one  without  hearing  them 
plead  their  own  cause. 

FINIS. 


